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PREFACE. 


IT  was  towards  the  conclusion  of  a  pro- 
tracted  residence  on  the  continent,  "ånd 
when  the  author  of  these  volumes  was  about 
to  bid  adieu  to  the  delightful  scenes,  amidst 

which  he  had  spent  so  many  a  happy,  and, 

♦        •  • 

he  hopes,  not  unprofitable  hour,  that  a  little 
memoir  of  modest  pretensions,  but  almost 
unique  in  its  original  language,  was  put 
into  his  hånd.  From  this  the  present  pub- 
lication  took  its  rise— more,  perhaps,  rela- 
tive to  its  simple  history,  it  might  be 
tedious,  as  it  would  be  foreign  from  our 
purpose,  to  detail. 

With  respect  to  the  story,  the  writer  may, 
possibly,  be  permitted  further  briefly  to 
remark,  that,  in  the  conduct  of  it,  he  has 
principally  had  regard  to  the  maxim— the 
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maxim,  ^llowedly,  of  no inaocurate  observer 

ofmankind: 

t 

'' Omne tulit punctum^  qui miscuit utile duld."  Hob.* 

If,  however,  in  ffil9Dift  with  one  part  of  it, 
he  has  endeavoured  to  invite  by  the  interest 
bf  his  narrative,  still,  ih  bigh  accordance 
with  the  other,  his  unvaried  and  better 
aim  has  been — ^to  blend    instruction    with 

•  r  -         » 

amusement — to  amend  the  heart  rather  thaii 
to  ågitatiB  it^— and  to  léad  it,  insensibly, 
"  thix)ugh  nature  up  to  taåture's  God.*' 

Having  made  these  few  preliminary  ob- 
servations'  as  a  nécéssary  introduction  to 
the  subseqiient  pages,  the  author  submits 
hiS  uriassuming  tale  to  the  public,  with  the 
prayer,  that  the  dews  of  heaven  may  water 
his  little  labours  abundantly,  and  cause  them 
to  bring  forth  a  rich  increase. 


*  He  bean  the  palm,  who  grace  with  truth  combines/ 
And  channs^  at  oaoé,  tmd  teacfaes  in  his  lin^ 
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*  Hc  latdme  åakes,  et,  d  mihi  cndaa,  amene.' 

Hoju  En8.LiB.  I. 

'  It  was  a  lorétf  spot    *Bfid  waving  wooda— 

O*eriook'd  by  liilb  tliat  nem'd  to  kan  on  hearen, 

Pointmg  tlie  qiirit  to  its  Mest  abode-* 

Fast  bj  tbe  walen  ofabuid  lake« 

Whm  ofl  the  waibfing  innda  at  erea  stray'd— 

The  manson  xoae.* 


A.T  a period,  when  'the  sword, the  famine, 
and  tfie  pestilence/  were  still  laying  waste 
the  fertile  and  once-smiling  plains  of  Europe, 
Switzerlaqd  found  a  momentiury  repose. 

Years  had  mingled  widi  the  stream  of  titne, 
siace  the  richeat  of  her  blood  had  floweft  in 

f   c 

^  unsiiooeaBfUl,  though  glorious  ^ffi>rt  to 
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retain  the  freedom  she  had  purchased  by  her 
valour  ia  happier  days,  and  which  she  had 
been  permitted,  through  a  long  lapse  of  ages, 
to  possess  lu  peace.  Tbat  ^  evejr-roUing  tide/ 
which  stamps  instability  on  all  sublunary 
things,  onward  had  h^ld  its  undeviating  and 
uninterrupted  course.  Already,  the  tears, 
that  bedewed  tha  sleep  of  those  who  parted 
with  life  in  the  unequal  contest,  were  hon- 
ning to  be  forgotten  :  already,  the  flowers, 
sc^ttered  over  their  rest  by  bands,  which 
under  oth,eT  auspices  t^d  plighted  afiectjon, 
and  Tj^mteé  da«  voiWft  of  ap  trd^  aqsI  unal- 
terable  attachment,  were  wi dering  on  their 
graves. 

The  fairest  portion  of  thecjvili^d  worl^l,  in 
mourning  for  millions  sacrificed  at  the  shrine 
of  ambition,  and  aids !  it  is  to  be  feared, 

^si)n)pw>QL(^  \xnpf»fw^'  intd  tl^e  pre^ence  of 
tiiwir  J^eb  ww  J»piå\y  mbnuttjng  to  the 
fLjsm  of  fk  kwtess  tyrans  wbo  now  h^aM 
h\mmij^ fkp9ted^  by  m ^mPihw)4mpnt&åtiiA^9 
o»  <m^  Qf  tbe  imst  ait^enl  (hronøs  of  Christ- 
m^^m^.  C/iOpqiiest  iBS^ok^ect,  heo]wp6d:na 
dUegttinoe^  jtckoc^lé^ged:  qo.  superior,.  dt-» 
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vioe  or  human.  Indi£kient  alilpa  to  the 
claims  of  justioe,  and  to  the  caUa  ci  huma- 
ni  t^9  he  kne w  no  principle  but  diat  whidi  was 
most  condu€i?e  to  the  acoomplialiineBk  of 
bisprøpoøes ;  and  many.'  a  landt  which  had 
hem  aa  die  gerden  of  Eden  bafon^  hiflif  ba* 
hind  him  was  a  deaolate  wiUernaas/ 

Dmfted  intoJiia  k^iOBs^  the.gaUant  d^ 
flcendanta  of  Tsll  were  giadually  loaii^ 
the  leeoUectkm  of  the  hilla  tfaat  gave  them 
birdi.  Tbdr  nirtionai  oharaeteristiWf  which 
had  ao  long  pmentod  an  Hn|Mr^gQable  bar« 
rier  to  deapotism«  weie  aoon  to  be  kx^ed 
upon  as  marks  of  a  disgnwefid  mrtieity ;  and 
thegeoerous  monniaineert  glad  to  pasa  by 
an  origm  ivfaieh  once  would  hare  been  his 
greatest  pride,  and  anxiotis  to  oblttegite 
wery  tiaæ  of  his  eailier  habits  and  prcgu* 
diccs,  was  fast  degeæiattng  amidst  the  con« 
tammating  circles  of  the  soldiery  of  iPrance.* 

Renxrte  irom  the  scene  of  ocNiflict^  aqd 
9Cåscéfy  Mgaødeéfis  wortby  of  notice  by  the 
conteadiøg  potaitatas^  Swits^kuid  fumiahed 

^  8ee  mie  s. 
B  S 
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tvitbout  resistance  her  contributions  to  tbe 
devouring  elements;  and  was  allowed^  oo 
this  humiliating  condition,  to  enjoy,  utamor 
lestéd,  the  melancholy  remembrance  of  her 
drooping,  thougb  stilUuntarnished,  laureis. 
Yet,  it  was  but  a  seeming  calm.  For  her^ 
as  for  others,  the  victor  felt  do  relentings  Of 
compassion.  To  usé  well  an  authodty .  ob- 
tained  by  critne,  was  as  far  beyond  his  reach, 
as  it  Was  irréconcilable  with  his  policy :;  and 
the  god4ike  power  of  doing  g0jdd»  the.  best 
and  noblest  prerogatire  of  empire,  was  ac- 
quiréd  onlyUo  be  perverted  to  the  attain- 
nlent  of  the  basest  ends. 

But,  if  '  ihe  sound  of  the .  trumpet,  and 
the  alarm  of  war,'  had  died  awåy  amdng  her 
mountains,  still  ^  a  voice/  as  the  prophet 
would  beautifully  express  it,  '  was  heard  in' 
Ervalda,  ^  lamentation  and  bitter  weeping  V 
Hélvetia,  **weeping  for  her  children,refused 
to  be  comforted,  because  they  were  not^' 
From  day  to  day,  from  nionth  to  month, 
from  year  to  year,  résoudded  the  agonizing 
cries  of  parents,  bewailing  the  absence  of  a' 
son  violently  snatched  from  their  arms— a 
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son,  perhaps  an  only  son,  whbm  they  had 
reared  with  fond  assiduity,  and  teqderly 
cherished  as  the  support  and  solace  6f  their 
declining  age :  the  shrieks  of  a  wifé,  clasp- 
ing  in  distraction.  a  beloved  husbliDd,  now 
about  to  be  torn  from  her  embraoes  :*  the 
sorrows  of  a  sister,  mourning  over  the  en** 
deared,  but  lost,  companion  of  her  infancy ; 
and  the  sereams  of  little  ones,  clidging  round 
an  indulgent  fether, .  whose  face  they  were 
soon  to  see  no  more  If 

Thus  were  myriads,  fest-bound  in  the  fet- 
ters  of  an  ihon-usnrpatiori,to  be  led  likesheep 
to  the  slaughter !  Thus  were  to  be  gratified 
the  ihsatiåble  desires  of  a  monster,  who 
valued  not  the  lives  of  his  tens  of  thon- 
sands,  provided  their  blood  ratified .  his  un- 
just  aggressions«  Consolidated  his  dominions, 
or  extended  the  limits  of  his  sway  !^ 


Regnandi 


*  Saera  fiunes,  quid  non  mortaliapectoraoo^?'  (a) 

■  I       I   ■         I  III  ■■Wil     ■■    1^ ■■       I  ■ 

*  See  note  h.  f  See  note  c.  (  See  note  d. 

ifl)  O  love  of  empiiie !   For  what  deeds  unblest 
Won't  thy  cunt  sway  prepaie  the  human  breast?  * 

*  See  note  e* 
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What  fearftil  discttders  has  not  sin  idtroduced 
into  tbe  world ! 

Amidst  contaaplations  sO  faafassiog  to 
erery  humane  se&timent>  it  is  gratdfiil  to 
ttim  aside  fiur  a  moment.      Conducted  bjr 
thé  deep  perøuasion  of  the  shortness  of  tinorø^ 
and  the  fluctuations  incident  to  our  abode 
on   earth)  jfrom    transitory   thingé  to    the 
awfiil  and  irrevefsible  awards  of  eternity,  it 
is  s6othing  to  meet  with  si  scene  on  whicb 
the  eye  can  rest  with  satisfaction*    Glooniy 
as  may  be  our  appidbensibns  of  the  tempest 
gathering,  or  alrf^dy  burøt,  around  us,  it  is 
stil]  sweet  to  antieipate  the  s^Iendbur^  and 
hail  the  cålm  of  serener^  though    distant^ 
skies.    Yet5  even  here  shall  wé  hinre  to  shed 
a  tear  orer  *  the  blindness  of  the  beart/ 
uninstructed  in  trué  wisdom,  and  to  deplore 
the  ignorance  of  'the  camal  mind/  But^ 
agatn  a  little  while,  and  ^  the  solitary  place 
wili  gladden,  and  the  desert  r^ioe  and 
blossom  as  the  rose/ 

Among  hills  whicb  lost  themselves  in  the 
clouds  that  enveloped  them,  and  which 
seemed  almost  to  menace  the  throne  of  Him 
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who  kid  tfieir  ma«»ive  foutuhitiotM^  resiifod 
k  faiCBily',  wbkh  *  regarded  not  the  works  of 
the  Løfd^  ffieither  considerdd  the  operatioo 
of  his  handl/  Ye« :  straoge  as  it  may  iqv 
pear  to  those  tfMc^uainted  with  the  fttal 
coofsequences  of  the  *  taste  of  that  fbrbidden 
fmlt)'  and  itho  kfiOiir  not  how  for  it  drove 
us,  not  onty  from  the  retreats^  but  ffom  the 
purity,  of  Eden-*-though  sunrounded  by  the 
m^^ificence  of  Nature,  and  frequently  pur« 
sued  by  danger  fcom  the  dmsolving  snow, 
or  the  detaehed  rock,*  whose  fall  from  time 
to  time  threatened  to  overvrbelm  all  that 
lay  within  reach  of  the  sound:  even  beré  thére 
liired  those,  and  those,  too,  endowed  with 
every  foculty  that  constitutei  a  ratkmal  and 
dccountabie  being,  insenéibleenough  to  sur« 
vey  thé  overhanging  crag,  only  to  avoid  the 
Hne  of  ils  descent,  or  to  listen  to  the  roar 
of  the  Avålattche,  merely  tS  *  thank  their 
good  fbrtutfe,^  that  it  did  not  come  nigh  their 
dwelling.'f' 
WeH  mightthe  #a(éliman  cry  in  Judah  ; 

*  The  heart  ts  deceitftl!  above  all  things,  and 

•  -  -    -  •     -  .. ._ .  — ..» ..  ,..-....,      .      .- 

*  See  note  f.^  t  See  note  g. 
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desperately  wicked!'  A  vain  philosophy 
may.boast,  if  it  wjU,  of  ^.the  innate  dignity 
of  man/  and  aitaign  the  Divine  adnionition : 
but,. surely,  no  one,  Mrho exatt^nes,  with  a 
ealm  and  unbiasøed  attention,  the  diversified 
occurrejdces  of  life,  can  help  feeling,  and 
feeling  forcibly,  its  mournful  truth.  'Con- 
science,  it  is  true,  may.  be  stifled  when  sbe 
ivould  whisper,  that  ^  in  tbe  band  of  the 
Lord  there  is  a  cup,  the  wine  whereof  is 
red :'  nevertheless,  an  hour  mil  arrive, 
when  ^  in  his  indignation  hewill  pour  itout 
as  a  cup  of  trembling ;  and  his  enemies  shall 
drink  it/    ;        ; . 

Lonely,  and  beautiful  almost  as  imagi- 
nation  can  depict,  or  the  craving  of  hap- 
piness^desire,  was  the  site  of  the  habitation 
of  du  Efiesne.  At  the  upper  extremity  of 
a  lake^  whose  blue  waters  and  romanti^^ 
scenery  have^called  forth  the  eulogies  of 
many  an  admiring  poet  and  historian,  in  a 
gien,  terminated  abruptly  by  precipices  that 
rose  with  an  imposing  grandeur,  stood  this 
sweet  abode.     Embosomed  in  woods,  where 

*  The  lakeof  Genera, 
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the  pine  aad  the  cypress  blended  their  ea- 
pillaiy  leaves,  with  the  more .  luxuriam 
foliagé  of  the  elm,  the  oak,  ånd  the  cbesdUt, 
SQ  disposed,  as  to  give  efiect  to,  while  tbey 
hqre  and  thére  intércepted,  thé  unrivalkd 
varieties  of  hili  and  valley  around,it  was 
alike  sheltered  from  the.  winds  of  .winter, 
and  shaded  from  the  summér  heats.  Behind 

4 

it  were  rocks,  piled  on  drie  another  in  wiid 
confusion  to  thé  near  limits  of  the  horizoii: 
while,  ih  front,'  was  séen  the  tumultuous 
currerit  of  thé  united  rivers,  and,  extending 
far  as  the  éye  could  reach,  the  bright  ex- 
paiise  of  mountainrwaves,  whérø  inany  a 
picturesque  sail  was  :unfufled,  swelling 
gracefnlly  in  the  bieezé.  ' 

On  the  left  appéared,  as  if  supporting  the 
distant  héavens,  the  majéstic  suntOHtøf  the 
inistréss  of  the  AIps^*  with  .other  innu- 
nieiablé  eminences^whose  awful  silence  had 
been  alohe  broken  by  the  light  fpot  of  the 
ciiamois,  as.it  bounded  from  cliff  to  eliff; 
with  thatlong  range [ofheight^,  occasionally 


1tm»mmmm,  lil    »  l  K  —^pM^i«— ». 


*  M<mt  rølane. 

b5 


ifltelh^ted  by  VIke  bed  of  somé  streftm 
l^ttmd  its  tributaory  o£^iig  into  the  Ukéf 
ithidh  giNb.thiS  énriiahtiag  vaUey  to  th^ 
flOUth.  UadiilMing  on  tb€  rigbt,  in  tW 
fOi^^føUttd,  lay  tbosie  ^  pléaBaaihills,^  Vfhich 
ovétlook  ChrlloD,  and  the  ådjhdeiit  parts:, 
beyond,  mn  tfae  coMinvoiis  cfaain  of  the 
Idfa,  Bépsoråtiag^tfae  ccmfederaey  irom  FiMee^ 
B^k>w^  dti  leichfflr  side,  wei^e  scaltei^  fawilets^ 
tvfateh  fåney  stilt  t^tfeseoted  &s Jhe  ^luia 
bf  p^ifidittte  luiøplrøty ;  wiiile  tbe  fresk 
Véi^diire  i>f  intermingliiig  tneadoWs  amd  vine^ 
yåidé  rÉievéd  tbe  ejtr  åmidst  the  éuUåin^ 
(eafufés  of  the  proBpeet%  From  the  gl^^i 
accesi^Ue  only  at  the  tvm  esAfemitieSf 
though  walks  had  been  raatde  along  the 
to6k^  tioA  litrovtgh  tbe  wiid>-wtiods  in  eVéry 
diréction,  descended  aø  avetiue^  wltkth  wiadk 
itig  nottr  ov^r  tbe  projections  of  the  biU)  abd 
l^v^il^  iteélf  among  the  trees,  and  iagam 

ceffing  ftotD  i^ietr  alotig  tfte  dedivities  t>f 
iiplånd  pastoreil^  b^^eably  diversifiisd  the 
kmdséåpié,  tod  ittvparted  orany  an  itHtesdrib^ 
able  eharg^to  the  loveliness  of  this  jreteeat^   . 

.  To  this  deligbMM  amd  étequestered  spot, 
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AJbetfc  dtt  Blesne  wkiidrew.  Fatiguød 
wkh  the  ligttowmcis  incidMt  to  iimetioii, 
aiid  ever  attendaot  on  tfae  want  of  n^gubr 
]wnttit»  he  had  left  the  øcenea  of  bia  nati^ 
yfkyt^  aad  ^  tbe  duU  ttmfannUjr  of  tbe  mow«* 
taioa«'  aa  lie  caJled  it,  juak  at  the  period  wben 
ifae  character  begioa  to  recetve  that  biaat 
whtch  groerally  jaeeompaiiiea  it  tbiCHigb 
hk ;  aod  had  he  oot  beeo  watched  over  bj 
tbe  eye  of  Mercy«  tbe  dangers  that.  now 
beaet  his  path  would  doubtleas  baire  proved 
£ital,  not  only  to  his  bappinesa  on  eartb^  but^ 
what  ia  of  infioitely  greater  importance,  to 
bia  well*being  beyond  atl  that  is  evaneacent 
M  tcanaitory« 

In  bia.  parent«,  du  Blesne  bad  bad  tbe 
Ueaai^g  of  irrepmachable  example»  and  it 
atiU  exercisad  m  luoadmitted  autbority  over 
bia  mind.  H^  could  not  easily  |u:evail  upon 
himaelf  to  over-step  the  Uxnita  of  that  de- 
coriiait  wbich  he  bad  witnessed  in  aU  their 
deportment*  Its  proprieties  bad  b^ome,  as 
it  w€ve,  i^oarporated  with  bis  being,  and  bad 
amri^^aøQabedwiitb e¥ery  principle w^hicb bel4 
tbe  leuia  of  bia  demeanour.    Yet,  even  tbis^ 
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beneficial  doubtless  as  it  Wastr  was  not 
without  its  deleterious  conseq^ébcesi  Ever 
inclined  as  is  the  depraved  heart  of  man  to 
rest  in  outward  obsenrances,  he  was  induced, 
from  tbat  external  purity  with  *  wfaich  he 
believed  himself,  and  with  wliich  he  was,  in 
a  great  measure,  siirrounded,  to  take  the 
shadow  for  the  substance.  A  form  of  god- 
liness  be  had  indeed,  but  he  was  destitute 
of  its  power.  It  had  déscended  to*  him,  as 
it  were,  by  inheritance ;  and  ^  he  covered 
himself  with  it  as  with  a  garmeht/  If  he 
was  in  any  méasure  alive  to  the  value  of 
eternal  things,  he  had  still  no  abiding  im« 
pression  of  the  reality  of  an  unseen  wwld. 
He  had  attended,  and  with  much  solicitude 

t 

and  filial  affection,  the  dying  bed,  first  of 
liis  mother,  and  subsequently  of  his  father, 
who  did  not  long  survive  her ;  and  those 
solemri  events,  and  the  frtendly  admbnitions 
he  had  then  received  from  the  counsellors  of 
his  youth,  when  now  aboiit  to  leaVe  him  to 
his  own  guidance,  had  not  been  wtthout 
effect,  They  had  rivetted  on  his  mertiory 
many  of  the  salutary  lessons  it  had  been 
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tbév  desire  to  inculcate ;  and  while  tfaey 
beheld  him  kneeling  successiveljr  to  receive 
their  parting  benediction,  and  saw  tbe  tears 
stealing  along  his  cheeks,  they  daimed  in 
iaith  the  fulfilment  6f  the  promise* — that,  as 
they  had  humbly  endeavoured  to  brinjg  him 
up  in  the  ways  of  righteousnéss,  they  might 
find  himi  hereafter,  in  that  country  to  which 
they  lead. 

Meantime,  however,  he  contented  him* 
seif  with  the  appearance  of  what  they  pas* 
sessed.  Supposing,  as  thousands  nnhappily 
do,  that  religion  consiats  rather  in  the  de- 
céncies  currént  and  approved  among  man« 
kinti,  thån  in  that  convécsion  of  thé  soul  to 
God,  which  can  alone  impart  tb'it  å  vitality, 
be  wås'  not  sensible  of  the  necessity  of  sepa- 
rating  himiself  from  the  world,  and  its 
amuisements*  Mani  fesfly  as  they  are  cal« 
culated  to  disstpate  the  oiind,  and  withdraw 
the  heart  from  that  holiness  of  cooimunion 
with  a  recohdied  Father,  which  coiistitutés 
the  life  of  reltgioh,  and  to  iaterrupt  its  equal 
course,  be  Was  as  yet  unaware  of  its  ten* 


♦  Prov.  xpi.  6. 
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dency :  or^  ratber,  destitate  of  that  < 
wbicfa  vøorks  by  loire/  tad  eonsequently 
unactuated  by  its  high  and  purifying  prifi>- 
ciplesy  be  neitber  iaw,  nOr  felt»  that  tbey 
weré  ificompatible  *wtth  the  ocoupation^ 
befittittg  a  candidate  for  heaveOé 

Uader  liie  influeiiee  of  motives  ao  Uttle 
adapted  to  presenre  in  the  bour  Of  téinpta^ 
tion,  he  bade  adieu  to  Switzerlai^d.  Tb^ 
deoiiséof  bisrfedierhad  pitt  hita  in  possession 
of  a  consnidecabte  fortune j  and  he  nOw  thot^ht 
biineelf  at  l£berty  to  raix  in  tbat  society,  from 
^ich  the  austeier  manneis  and  maxiois  of 
faia  parents,  wfao  notwitius^tandiiii;  had  ever 
re^itded  as  sacred  the  rtdea  of  ancient  bos^ 
pitality,  had  in  a  great  degree  excluded  luau 

Yet,  Hs  he  ccossed  the  thfeahold  of  tbe 
abode  of  his  fathers^  bia  heart  miagave  biin^ 
and  he  almoat  regretted  the  resolution  he  had 
taiæn«  He  stopped  for  a  mcH&ent,  and  look« 
ing  back  upon  the  acenes  wfaere  the  years  4Df 
his  cfaiidbood  bad  stolen  sportively  away^ 
and  retkading  in  bis  mind  tbé  faappy  nM>- 
inefits  he  had  fthere  spent  nnder  a  guardian«- 
sbip  which  was  now  lemoved^  the  tear  sprang 
involuntariiy  to  bis  eye  9$  he  uttered  a  fervent 
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e}ftcu}atioti»  diat  he  inigbt  be  permitted  once 
more  to  revisit  the  retiretnent  of  his  native 
Ulb  in  peace.  Little  did  he  know,  at  that 
se^on  of  varied  emotion,  what  the  watchful 
vate  of  a  heavenly  Plaf ent  was  {M^viding  for 
htm ;  and  dctfcely,  perhaps,  couid  he  have 
then  beHeved  that  that  veiy  spot,  whieh  he 
m3S  now  learii^  in  disgust,  as  incapiA^le  of 
ptocuring  him  the  happiness  he  was  in 
quest  of,  Was  to  afford  him  at  a  fotiua  fé^ 
liod,  under  the  blessing  from  above^  enjoy* 
ments,  for  whieh  ^  all  the  kingdoitis  of  thé 
earth,  aild  the  glory  of  &em/  vnould  have 
been  ilo  equive^nt^ 

Seveml  years  had  atieady  been  eonsumei 
amidst  those  circles  in  Fiance  and  Germonyt 
where  the  roles  of  decoium  were  generatiy 
presérved  kivioiate«  wbile,  at  the  BBme  Isme, 
the  routine  of  feshionable  amuBeoYent  Iras 
looked  iifK^n  as  requisite  to  dieor,  in  the 
langu^é  Of  the  day  ^las  I  that  stick  sfaoidd 
be found  in  tke  lips of  diose,  wfao areplaoed 
here  aS  ^OH  a  scene  itf  active  and  usefui  6n»- 
ploymént)  ^  this  dull  and  icøipid  monotooy 
of  fife/     Into  this  da  Biesne  entened  at  firat 
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With  all  the  eagernesd  which  novelty  inspires, 
and  with  the  fuU  assurance  that  he  had  at 
length  discoyered.  the  secret  of  happiness* 
But,  like  eyery.  yotary  pf  the  wprld  who  had 
preceded  him  oq  the  stage  of  mortal  exist* 
ence,  he.was  dpomed  to  prove,  by  mournful 
experience,  that,  thpugh  for  an  instant  he 
might  lose  himself  in  the  giddy  yortex  of 
dissipation,  its  promises  were  fallacious,  and 
jts  eujoyments  empty  and  delusive.  His 
heart,  while  it  had  not  drank  at  that  source, 
of  ^which  whoso  tastes  shall  never  thirst  again 
after  meaner  pleasures,  had  still  .^npugh  of 
sensibility  and  consciousness,  tøsicken  in  the 
midst  of  such  low  and  unsatisfying  pursuits. 
,  It  was  about  this  period,  when  he  was  be«- 
ginning  to.confess  in  .secret  that  all  was 
*  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit,'  that  he  met 
with  a  young  lady  of  German  extraction, 
though.a  native  ofDauph^ny,  in  whom  he 
found  a  congeniality  of  sentiment ;  aad  he 
felt  himself  drawn  towards  her  by  the  irre- 
sistible  impulse  of  esteem  and  love.     He 

sued  and  was  listened  to:   and,-  after  an  in^ 

• 

terval  which. served  only  to  deyelop  ojore 
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fuliy  the  similarity  of  their  tastes,  while  it 
matured  théir  attåchmént,  sfae  became  his 
bride. .  In  time,  wheii  she  had  given  birth  to 
a  soui  they  mutuålly  agreed  to  abandon  the 
resorts  of  frivolity  and  folly.  Naturally  of 
contempiative  dispositions,  they  had  but  for 
a  very  transient  season  cordially  embraced 
the^  occupations,  or  participated  in  the  ima^ 
ginary  delight  of  those  who  impelled  them 
forward  in  their  thoughtless  career;  and  they 
Vfere  glad,  at  length,  to  retire  beyond  the 
reach  of  their  still  too-fitscinating  power. 
They  had  the  pi*ospect  of  otherehgagements 
before  them,  and  these,  they  hoped,  would 
fumish  them  with  more  substantial  and  ra- 
tional "employment.  Nor,  as  the  sequel  of 
our  story  will  demonstrate,  were  they  de- 
ceived  in  these  pleasing  expectations. 

But  a  &w  weeks  h^d  elapsed  from  the 
adoption  of  this  resolution,  when  du  Blesne 
ODce  more  beheld  himself  amongst  the  still* 
unforgotten  hills  of  his  childhood.  His 
family  mansion,  now  rather  dilapidated,  he 
repaired ;  and,  exchanging  ornament  for  Uti- 
lity, rendered  it  at  once  a  neat  and  commo- 
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dious  dwelling.  I^red  with  the  purtner  of 
hi8  affectiOns,  the  be&utie«  of  its  sttuatioii 
;^ened  on  his  view  with  attractions,  latent 
until  now«  With  her,  be  saw  in  nature 
what  nature  only  can  suppljr ;  and,  imbibing^ 
imperceptibly,  a  portion  of  her  delicaciy  of 
taste,  he  gradually  leamed  to  appreciate  tbé 
tliousand  varieties  of  scenery  ivhidi  sui^ 
routided  hitn.  But,  whilé  he  gazed  on  tfiem 
wiih  transport,  and  often  fdt  dstcmished^ 
that  he  could  ever  faavé  been  Insensifole  U> 
their  charms,  ^  the  heavens  that  were  stretch^ 
ed  over  him,  as  a  ctirtain*  of  gk)ry,  and 
^  the  earth  that  was  spread  out  for  him,  ås  å^ 
beaateous  *  tent  to  dwell  in,^  were  vrewed 
widi  an  eye  as  y^  unenlightened.  He 
could  discern  the  loveliness  and  iSymmetry  6f 
the  pictore  before  him ;  but  the  Divine  An 
tisit  was  overlooked.  The  fieids  ivere  en- 
ameled  with  flowerd  of  every  hue  and  odour 
*-^the  lake  lay  in  its  blue  e^panse — 'thé; 
mountains  rose  in  sublime  majesty^-r^nd  the 
firmament  displayed  its  stupéndorø  magnifik 
cence ;  but  the  Almighty  Power,  from  whieh 
they  emanated,    was  disiiegai^déd^  and  the 
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boDoof  wkhfaeld  fiom  Him  that  was  *  due 
uqto  his  name/ 

H^icefortby  he  resigoed  himself  to  tbe 
caka  aiid  uttsullied  gmtifiGatioos  of  domestic 
Itfe,  so  widely  difiering  from  the  tumultuous 
and  uBprofitaUe  pleasufies  to  wtiich  he  had 
been  accustomed.  The  eodeariog  appella* 
tioDs  of  hudband  and  fiidier,  so  kmg  deqtised 
mnidst  tbe  whirl  of  fiishion  and  dissipation^ 
now  becadoe  doubly  sweet,  iirom  being  con* 
trasted  widi  fortne  feelings ;  and  he  derived 
fimn  theur.  aceotttpanying  enjoyments, .  a  fi> 
licity,  to  which  he  had  bitberto  been  a 
straHgor.  As  yet,  hoWever,  there  was  in 
his  heart  a  void-^^  an  aching  void' — which 
not  eyen  the  gentle  attentions  of  the  com- 
paniou  of  his  retir^Dient^  one  of  the  loveliest 
ofwomen,  northeinsinuåting  playfulness  of 
his  litde  ones»  now  increasing  in  size  and 
Domber  abont  him^  were  able  to  fiU.  If  wo 
may  adOpt  the  similitude  of  the  inspired 
penman)  ^hts  soul  was  like  the  troubled 
waters  which  cailnot  rest.'  There  was  still 
wtating  a  sofneihiogi  though  he  could  not 
defiile  its  cbåractør^  nor  in  the  mean  time 
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iestimate  its  effects,  wbose  absence  cast 
a  shade  of  melancholy  over  many  of  his 
stveetest  hours.  Now  it  was,  that  he  was 
destined  to  know  experimentally,  that  no- 
thing,  below  the  possession  of  its  Maker, 
can  satisiy  the  ardent  and  expansive  desires 
of  an  immortal  spirit.  The  form  of  religtoh 
M^hich  had  hitherto  rocked  him  in  the  cradte 
of  delusive  hope,  and  buoyed  him  up  amidst 
the  jarring  sounds  of  the  intoxicating  pursuit 
of  amusement,  was  now  found  totally  unequal 
to*  sustain  the  weight  of  solitude  and  reflec- 
tion,  or  to  cheer  those  desponding  moments, 
when  his  mind  involuntørily  tumed  itself  to 
the  scenes  beyond. — But,  it  was  not  the.Di- 
vine  purpose  *  alway  to  chide  with  him  :^ 
and  the  medicine  he  required  was  not  much 
longer  to  be  denied. 

Though  ^  promotion  cometh  neither  from 
the  east  nor  from  the  west/  yet,  *  in  the 
dispensation  of  the  fulness  of  times/  there  is 
a  day  appointed,  wherein  the  people  of  God 
shall  be  willing  to  embrace  his  promises,  and 
walk  before  him  in  all  holy  obedience ;  for 
there  is  *a  day,  wherein  he  will  visit  them 
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with  power/  That  auspicious  day  now 
dawned  on  the  family  of  du  Blesne;  '  The 
Sun  of  Righteousness/  whoae  benign  influ« 
ence.  bad  been  hitheito  neglected  or  belied, 
mose  at  length  on  this  Alpine  soli  tude 
<  widi  healing  in  his  wings ;'  and  quickly 
dispersed  the,  clouds  of  unbelief  and  dark« 
ness,  whicb,  until  this  moment,  had  hung 
over  i  t  with  the  gloom  of  deatb,  and  with  the 
silence  of  the  grave. 

It  was  abput  this  tiipe  that  an  event  oc- 
curred,  wbich  was  d^ply  calculated  to  ex« 
cite  serious  consideration,  and  impress  the 
mind  with  a  salutary  conviction  of  the  im- 
portance of  a  future  •  world,  and  ofthe  ne- 
cessity  for  being  in  readiness  to  appear.  at 
its  high  tribunal.     It  called,  indeed,  as  with 

4 

a  voice  of  judgment :  ^  Prepare  to  meet  thy 
God.^  He  wfao  makes  the  winds  his  mes- 
sengers,  and  holds  the  elements  as  with '  a 
bridle  to  accomplish  his  designs,  now  saw 
fit  to  cominissipn  /  the  destrpying  angel,' 
that  .^his  counsel  might  go  forth  with  the 
terror  of  bis  name/  It  was,  trufy,  a  visita- 
tion of  sorrow;  but  so  over^ruled  eventu«dly» 
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tfaat  those,  who  mouroed  benealth  its  weight; 
were  led  to  trace  in  it  the  working  of  him, 
who  '  ordereth  all  things  in  heaven  and  on 
earth  ;^  wbose  ^  mercy  and  trutli  ever  meet 
together ;  ^  and  who^  out  of  appareat  evii, 
ediices  good. 

'Hie  sun  had  risen  serenety,  and  was  at 
ready  gilding  the  neigbboilring  heighta, 
wlien  one  o(  its  most  cheerful  inmates  bade 
a  long  adieu  to  the  mansion  of  du  Blesne. 
Intending  to  catch  some  fish  for  the  use  of 
the  fauHly,  as  was  the  frequent  recreation  of 
his  intervals  of  stiidy,  Amadeus,  AH>ert's 
third  son,  was  seen  early  that  morning  wifh 
a  nimble  step  bending  his  course  towards 

w 

the  lake^  whicb  was  at  no  great  distance, 
and  was  noon  attained  by  this  youthful 
nKMintaineer. 

Below  the  gien,  and  near  the  embouchtrre 
of  the  river,  his  fether,  whose  lands  lay  in 
another  direction,  had  pnrchased  fbf  him  a 
small  patch  of  ground,  where  he  had  had^ 
harbour  constructedi  willi  a  pwe  to  laeilitate 
his  nautieal  employments.  H««,  he  svt" 
perintended  the  buikKng  of  a  boat,'  whh;h,> 
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w  ibis  talent  leaned  that  way,  was  formad  oq 
a  Dovel  and  ingeaious  model,  furaiabed  by 
himselft  In  thU  tittle  veaael  he  often  visit- 
ed  Ihe  adjaeent  coasta ;  and  aa  he  gradually 
acquired  much  skill  in  the  management  of 
it,  he  now  and  then  extended  hia  voyagea  to 
Yeyay,  Lausanne,  and  Geneve.  On  his 
retnrn  from  his  aquatie  excursions,  he  gene- 
rally moored  tlie  Tell,  as  he  named  his> 
baik,  after  the  ddiv^^r  of  bis  coontry,  in 
^  harbonr;  though  in  the  winter  season« 
or  when  the  weather  threatened  to  be  par- 
ticnkriy  teippestnons,  he  had  it  haided-up 
on  the  beach. 

On  tbis  oecasion,  altbough  seldom  much 
later  dian  tiie  lark  of  day-spring  that  ca« 
rcXLeå  over  his  path,  Amadeus  had  aet  ont 
somewhat  sooner  thah  Hvas  his  custom,  den^ 
smng  one  of  the  servants  whom  he  met  at 
the  door,  to  let  his  mother  know  that  he 
wDuId  be  back  to  dinner.  But  die  dinner« 
faour  came,  and  Amadeus  was  absenta  it 
passed,  and  his  seat  was  still  unoccupied; 
Evening  was  now  advancidg,  and  though 
sttH  expeeted,  he  arrived  not :  night  cloeed 
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in,  but  it  bore  do  tidings  of  Amadeus. 
Messengers  were  then  dispatched  in  haste 
to  the  yarious  piaces  of  his  resort,  but  it  mc^ 
only  to  reiterate  the  intelligence,  that  he  was 
no-where  to  be  found« 

Their  apprehensions,  however,  were  not 
greatly  aw.akened.  The  sun  had  ^  shone 
without  a  cloud  during  almost  the  .  whole 
of  the  day ;  and,  as  the  wind  bad  been  favor« 
ablet,  they  conjectured  that  he  had  taken 
ad  vantage  of  it  to  vi$it  an  acquaiutance  oir 
the  opposite  shore,  in  which  case  he .  usu- 
ally  returjied  on  the^  following  morning. 
Thus,  their  fears  were  in  some  degree  alle- 
viated  .for  the  present.  .  But .  before  dawn 
all  w^reastir«.  Some  unacknowlpdged  fore- 
hodiogs, .  thpugh  thgy.s^ill  struggled  to  ^stifle 
their.  uneasineS9,.andSnvented  a  tho^sand, 
excuses  to  accouiit  for  his  de]ay,bdd  brought 
them  instinctively  tpgether.  But  np  expla- 
uation  was  necessary — ^each  read  in  the 
other's  countenaac^  a  motive  none  of  them 
Woiild  avow. 

His  iather,  with  one  of  the  servants, :  now 
hurried  down  to  the  beacb.    From  the  ex* 
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tremlty  of  the  ravine  they  could  perceive 
tbat  the  little  harbour  Mras  vacant ;  nor  was 
any  boat  discernible  upon  the  waCer,  though 
they  were  aware  that  Amadeus  often  em- 
barked  irom  Savoy,  ere  the  sun  had  tinged 
the  highest  of  the  distant  summits.  Mean- 
while,  his  mother  and  sisters  ran  with 
tiembling  eagemess,  and  searched  eveiy 
spot  ivfaere  they  had  formerly  seen  him 
busied  in  naval  preparations — ^but  in  vain. 
Here  and  there  fragments  were  strewed, 
indicating  that  these  had  once  been  the 
scenes  of  his  boyish  toils ;  but  now  all  was 
silent.  No  foot  moved — no  band  {died  skil- 
fuUy  the  tool.  They  then  took  the  direc- 
tion  of  the  lake,  stopping  at  every  turn  as 
tbey  winded  down  the  declivity,  in  hopes 
to  catch  the  blithe  song  that  used  to  an- 
nounce the  approach  of  the  little  navigator. 
Nowi  they.  called  him  by  name,  and  check- 
ed  their  steps  in  breathless  suspense. — ^They 
faeard  a  note : — it  was  die  far  shepherd-boy 
as  he  cheered  his  flock.  Now,  they  hasten- 
ed  forward,  and  again  paused  for  a  moment. 
— A  sound  died  on  the  ear:— it  was  the 


26  AN   ALPINE   TALE. 

echo  responsive  from  the  nei^hbouring  h^L 
Anen,  they  cast  axi  anxious  look  aloBg  tke 
water,  if  possibly  tb^y  might  descry  the 
well-ktiown  sail;  but  nothing  was  visible 
save  the  long  uDdulatious  of  the  lake,  still 
darkened.  by  the  morning  breesse«  Their 
distress  now  became  extreme.  ^  Amadeus, 
Amadeus/  cesounded  from  every  rock— bnt 
the  voice  of  Amadeus  was  to  reply  no  more ! 
•  By  this  time  his  fadier,  M^ho  had  réached 
the  shore,  and  was  flyiog  from  place  to  place 
ifi  a  State  of  agitation  borderiag  on  distrac- 
tion  (for  Amadeus  was  his  favourite  child), 
throwing  his  eye  along  the  line  whene  the 
little  veSsel  generally  appeared  when  return- 
ing  from  Saroy,  thought  he  observed  the  re- 
semblance  of  a  human  figure  floating  on  the 
water.  His  heart  sank  within  him  at  the 
sight.  Hope, .  however,  that  last  friend  of 
the  wretefaed,  still  snggested  it  might  be 
something  bnought  down  by  the  current  of 
the  river :  and  faia  would  he  have  believed 
it.  But  he  was  to  be  too  soon  undeceived. 
As  it  drifted  towards  him,  he  recognized 
the  little  jsailor^s  hat ;   and  a  moment  after, 


Itis  pdle  ciefeature4  face^  as  the  body  roee 
Upon  the  wave. 

The  m^laiicMy  eve|i>l  wns  siippqsi^  to 
have  ocøurred  dnmg  ooe  of  those  (lunicaQes, 
which  80  Q»u^h  endanger  tb^  navigatjop  of 
watef^  røviroaed  by  bigh  grouods  ;    aad 
which  somettmes  sw^p  the  h!k^  of  Geneva 
with  irra^is^j^  iiopetuofityi  particularly  thø 
upper  part$  <rf  it,  from  their  proximtty  to  the 
moautatns,  whq^e  con.tiimity  19  th/er^  bro^n 
by  the  valley  wbi^b  forais  the  bed  of  the 
Uppi^  Rhon^.      It  was  inorepver  jstpted  by 
the  fishermen ,  who  mere  q.iHckly  coli^cted  by 
tiie  ciieø  of  the  unhaf^py  fether,  th^t,  qo  the 
preceding  eveoixig,  the  heavf n^  had  sqddeoly 
overcast  with  cloudis  that  presaged  a  storm, 
though  none  but  an  e;Kpeviø«ced  fye  could 
have  heen  aware  oif  the  imp^ndi^g  dang^r. 
A  little  sai],  tbey  add^d,  had  been  remacfced 
about  that  tiflo^  ne^r  tim  a«efaorage  of  the 
river,  and  a  womao,  washing  on  the  bank, 
had  be^o  startled  by  a  ahriek  just  as  the  first 
blaat  erøie  dowja.     Whe«  the  skies  cleared, 
liiothiog  ,was  to .  be:  seen ;  aqd  it  was  Qon* 

c  9 
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jectured,  that  the  boat  had  been  upset,  and 
all  OD  board  had  perisbed* 

From  this  period  Albert  becdttle  more 
thoughtful.  The  airy  fabric  of  happiness  be 
would  have  reared  on  earth  had  dissolvéd 
before  his  eyes.  ^  While  the  sun  of  prospe-^- 
rity  shone  on  it,  it  seemed  fair  to  view ;  but 
when  the  clouds  of  sorrow  and  adversity 
loured  around  it,  it  tottered  for  an  instant, 
and  then  vanished  for  ever.  He  was  now 
oonscious  he  had  been  leaning  on  a  reed  for 
comfort,  instead  of  deriving  it  from  thatonly 
c  e  whence  true  consolation  can  spring. 
The  late  tragical  occurrence  sunk  deep  into 
his  mind  ;  and  the  impression  it  left  there, 
indelible  as  the  loss  he  had  sustained,  often 
elicited  from  him  the  self-upbraiding  sigb. 
He  had  neglected  the  education  of  his  chil- 
dfen — that  portion  of  it  more  especially, 
which  should  have  had  a  tendency  to  fit  them 
for  a  residence  in  a  '  kingdom,  which  flesh 
and  blood  cannot  inherit.^  One  of  them 
had  passed  into  eternity — and  his  irrevocable 
sentence  could  •  now    never    be    reversed. 
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These  were  afflictiog  recoUectiOns ;  and  they 
awakened  in  his  breadt  the  most  agonizing 
emotions. 

Henceforth,  he  was  led  to  reflect  on  the 
realities  of  the  invisible  world,    and  was 
frequently  heard,  when  aione,  to  cry  out  as 
witli  an  involuntary  burst  of  anguish ; '  Ama- 
deus, where  art  tbou  ?   Where  is  my  Ama* 
deus  ?  Say  !  Have  I  undone  thee,  my  poor 
boy  ?'     The  Bible,  thenceforward,  became 
the  companion  of  his  solitude ;  and  his  grief 
b^^n  gradually  to  subside  from  the  perusal 
of  its  sacred  pages,  as  if  absorbed  in  the 
glorious  prospects  they  unfolded  to  his  view. 
There,  he  found  a  balm  for  his  wounds  which 
the  scene  around  him  was  unable  to  impart. 
Like  the  de w  on  the  tender  grass,  it  fell  upon 
bis  wounded  spirit.  The  bl^sing  fromon  high 
was  present,  and    he  was   sensible  of  its 
healing  eflBicacy.    Through  it,  he  was  taught 
that  no  incident,  however  trivial  it  may 
seem,  can  arrive  without  the  supreme  con- 
currence  of  an  infinitely  wise  and  gracious 
God  ;  and  that  all  things,  untoward  as  they 
may  appear  to  our  narrow  sigbt,    '  work  tQ-^ 
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gether'  far  thfe  Wet&fe  bf  A6Se  ^ho  obey 
hi  im  Th  lis  éfd  the  light  of  truth  itøpercep- 
tibly  dawn  upon  his  heart.  If  the  låte  erent 
was  dent  to  his  sotil  with  terror,  it  was 
guided  by  a  hatid  6f  ttiercy.  He,  to  whose 
purposes  of  lot^e  Widds  atid  ttfeivés  dte  alike 
subserviént,  fead  ofdaitied  it  ås  fiie  ittstru* 
riient  of  op^hig  a  way  fer  the  more  abid^tig 
lessons  whicb  dti  Élteshe  had  yet  to  \eAtnj 
aml  6f  eicciting  him  to  an  anxious  in(|uiry 
after  *  the  tbings  whidt  bdbttged  imto  his 
peice/ 

These^ntfttténfti,  ihm  auspicibufely  fising^ 
m  his  breåst,  wete  Watehfed  iattd  difigetitly 
cheriiAfed  by  a  pious  paétbt  iti  his  neigh* 
botirhood,  Wh6Sé  xicquaintarfcte  he  bådhri- 
tftiertb  åvioJdéd,  J)Ut  With  Wh6«  fté  ^ub^e- 
quently  %ret*åtfre  uiiited  in  the  etesest  ties  of 
Christian  benev6tence  anrd  irieUdsfarp.  It 
feas  tiis  c^Ye  to  lead  tlie  tnind  of  -ån  Blesne 
to  higher  bopes— tO  point  out  t6  himiSie 
superititendancé  of  a  |jarticol»  Providéftce 
— to  xnduce  brm  to  Vecogniie  fts  ovér-niMng 
interposition  in  etery  occtrtretice  of  fife— 
and  to  enablé  him  to  tra^,  iti  his  ot^  åffiic- 
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tions,  its  edpecial  iaterference^  chastening 
hi  m  for  his  ultimaie  advantage.  From  these 
he  conducted  him,  and  his  humble  but  falth- 
ful  endeavours  were  acknowledged  from 
above,  to  that  mysterious  display  of  be- 
nignity  io  tke  Creator,  which  was  manifested 
in  tbe  restoratioa  øf  bis  offending  creatures. 
In  tbe  gift  of  his  only  Son,  as  a  propitiation 
for  our  ini()uitie«,  in  tbe  vicarious  obedience 
of  Jesus,  attd  bis  atoning  <ieath4  he  sboiv^ed 
bim  at  omce  tbe  iafimte^teoQieritof  sin^-^e 
meana  of  reQonciliaticn*-**and  tke  unboun^ed; 
ccmpassion  and  tenderness  oS  Hiu^y  against 
wbom  we  had  «o  dauselessly,  «o  ungsatefiri}y 
transgressed«  FinaUy,  he  unfolded  to  him 
tbe  paedium  ébMugb  whioh  tbe  benefits  o( 
redenafiCion  are  lappnopriated ;  and  exei^pU«- 
fied  Aom  mcred  and  iinimpeapbable  testi- 
mony  tbe  vital  infH&enoe  of  a  ^  tsue  feith.' 
'  Tbrougb  it,"  wouU  tbis  good  ro«n  say^ 
*  ajnd  may  this  be  ouv  bap^y  expecience,  tbe 
bebeverbeoDO^ipgid^itified  with  Christ,,pays 
in  Him  tbe  penalty  due  to  tbe  Davine  justice, 
and  is  entitled  to  tbe  possession  of  a  tran- 
({uiUity  which  tbis  world  can  neither  give 
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nor  take  away :  wbile,  in  tbe  fair  perspective 
of  the  immortality  that  awaits  him,  he  wilt 
often  *  rejoice  with  joy  unspeakable  and  fiill  of 
glory/ 

•  Thus  was  du  Blesne,  by  slow  but  soro 
degreea,  *  made  wise  unto  salvation/  ,  The 
economy  of  the  Gospel-dispensation  opened 
on  his  astonished  sight  in  all  its  harmony 
and  beauty .  His  mental  vision  was  unfitmed. 
He  beheld  the  refiige  provided  for  him,  *  the 
Rock  that  was  higher  than  he,^  and  fled  to 
it  with  trembling  gratitude.  He  was  no 
longer  '  without  God  in  the  world/  '  Ad- 
mitted  to  his  embraces,^  he  found  in  Him 
all  he  wanted — ^a  Redeemer,  a  guide,  a 
friend.  ^  A  stranger  once  from  the  cove- 
nants .  of  promise,*  he  had  been  *  brought 
nigh  by  the  blood  of  Christ  :*  and,  roused 
from  the  restless  dream.  of  delusive  security, 
he  awoke  to  the  sweet  reality  of  pardon  and 
peace.  In  the  fate  of  his  darling  child  he 
now  saw  a  circumstance  of  awful  indeed, 
but  salutary  interest,  proceeding  from  Him, 
who  *  numbers  the  very  hairs  of  our  heads,* 
and  without  whose  permission  not  one  of 
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tbem  shall  fell  to  the  ground.  The  tbought 
of  Amadeus,  it  is  trae,  would  often  cast  a 
shade  upon  his  brow,  and  extend  its  gloom 
downward  to  bis  beart.  Yet,  if  he  could 
not  feel  an  assured  confidence,  that  his  boy 
bad  been  removed  to  a  better  place,  the  tear 
of  tender  and  anxious  regret  was  occasionally 
illumined  with  a  ray  of  cpmfort,  tbat  for- 
bade  bim  to  ^  sorrow  as  others  who  have  no 
hope/ 


c  i 


h4  Hit  itrtiik  tåiife. 


C  HAP.   II. 


*  Heie  have  I  found  at  length  a  quiet  home 
^o  lade  tne'itom  ihq  woiid ;  iar  firdm  its  hoise 
1^  fééå  «at  ^(éHi^a^gé^l,  tlrhidh, 
Thougfa  link^d  to  human  bdngs  by  the  bond 
Of  earthly  loye^  hath  yet  a  loftier  aim 
Than:  periahable  joy;  and  through  the  calm, 
That  sleeps  amid  this  mountain-solitude, 
Can  hear  the  billows  of  Etemity, 
And  hear  deligfated.' 


From  the  moment  when  first  it  pleased 
the  Fatlier  of  mercies  to  *  eniighten  the  eyes 
of  his  understanding,*  and  to  reveal  to 
him  the  danger  of  their  situation,  '  who 
know  not  God/  the  instruction  of  his  family 
became  to  du  Blesne  a  subject  of  the  deepest 
solicitude.  They  were  straying  from  the 
paths  of  life,  and  ignorant  of  the  way  of 
salvation.  If  they  worshipped,  their  altar 
was  erected  on  a  shadowy  foundation,  and 
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*  * 

dedicated,  like  die  Atheniao'^  of  old,  *  to  an 
liokDown  God/  And  yet,  tbe  next  instoot 
mi^t  sjumaiOD  tfaem  to  his  preøence.  The 
next  breåth  fhey  drew  might  leave  them 
tfaére,  where  the  voioe  of  forgiveness  cotild 
never  leacb. 

Actuated  by  feeliogs  of  so  wteresting  a 
kind,  he  could  not  long  continue  to  deny 
them  his  assistance.  His  acquaintance  with 
divme  tbings  was,  it  is  true,  but  small,  yet 
did  be  not  consider  himself  justi£ed  in  with- 
hokling  from  them  the  little  be  might  be 
enabled  to  impart.  Intimsitely  persuaded, 
himself,  of  the  imspeakable  importance  of 
baag  prepared  for  the  final  account,  heeould 
neitherfod^earto  pcay,  nor  Jabour,  inefficient 
as  his  exerticMis  tmigbt  be*  fer  the  furtbecauce 
of  dxeir  e^erlaéting  weU^«  His  high  aim 
irønr  søared  aboire  the  trivial  and  passi  ng 
øDcnrrences  oif  time,  and  rested  on  the  en- 
iuiing  events  xjf  Eteroity.  No  occasion, 
benceferwdrd,  was  onutted  wbich  cøuld 
assist  htm  Jin -fats  pleaaing  task;  no  iqcident 
waiiolicedg  that  c^ered  an  opportun  i  ty  of« 
ioipfessiøgtbe  mrods  of  bis  wife  ør.children 
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with  the  conviction  of  the  sbortness  and  un- 
certainty  of  our  present  existence,  or  of  the 
value  of  that  '  Gospel  which  has  Jbrought 
life  and  immortality  to  light/ 

During  their  evening  rambles,.particuiarly, 
it  was  his  delight  to  seat  himself  on  some 
Jofty  rock  that  overlooked  the  surrounding 
landscape,  and  there  to  dwell  upon  all  thai 
was  nearest  his  heart.  *  The  close  of  day/ 
he  was  accustomed  to  remark,  '  seemed 
especially  ^d  mercifuUy  suited  for  heavenly 
contem plation.  The  business  and  bustlé  of 
the  preceding  hours,  wberein  *  man  goetb 
forth  to  his  labour,'  have  given  place*  to  the 
<]uietude  of  repose.  The  discordant  souiids 
of  an  active  worid  have  died  away,  and 
been  lost  in  the  sweet  stillness  of  the'  disr 
tance,  The  hurry  of  forgetfulness  bås  suh- 
sided  into  the  calm  of  reflection.  Ånother 
sun  has  irrevocably  gone  down,  and  we  are 
another  day  nearer  to  the  grave.  The  shades, 
thatdeepen  round,  inspire  the  solemn  thought, 
that  ^  the  night  is  approacbrng  wberein  no 

*  man  can  work,^  and  that  that  hour  is  bas- 
tening,  when  our  eyes  will  be  closed  in  the 
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darkness  of  death,  aod  we  shall  go  the  way 
whence  we  ^ali  never  return  / 

.While  he  thus  went  forward  witb  bumi- 
lity  and  prayer  in  his  endeavours  to  iostil 
the  principleSy  wbich  were  now  so  closely 
jDterwoven  witb  every  wish  be  bad  on  eartli, 
into  tbe  minds  of  tbose  wbo  were  dearest  to 
him,  he  was  not  allowed  to  proceed  widiout 
some  fruits  to  quicken  bis  diligence,  and 
enliven  bis  confidence  of  final  success.  The 
first  earnest  of  tbe  barvest,  he  was  afterwards 
to  reap,  was  tbe  submission  of '  her  wbo  lay 
in  his  bosom'  to  the  Gospel  of  his  bope. 
She  witnessed  its  healing  power  in  her  hus- 
band, whose  occasional  asperities  it  had  aof* 
tened,  and  wbom  it  had  supported  and  con- 
soled ;  and  she  gradually  became  desirous 
of  participating  in  his  joy.  Imperceptibly, 
as  it  were,  she  followed  in  his  footsteps,  and 
professed  lierself  a  disciple  of  Him  wbo 
cailed  her  to  'take  up  tbe  cross/  Insen- 
sibly,  also,  their  children  entered  the  ways 
tbat  lead  to  Zion — ways,  wherein  the  Chris- 
tian is  permitted,  amidst  many  outward  and. 
inw^rd  trials  which  the  world  knows  not  of, 
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to  feel  tbat  he  is  still  joorneying  homeward 
through  '  pathft  of  pleasaataess  and  peace/ 
Thougfa  they  liad  aiways  iived  togetber 
on  terms  of  the  most  amicable  iiitercourse, 
and  in  the  reciproca)  and  JfoitfafTttl  discharge 
of  every  relative  duty  ;  yet,  whem  tbe  Toice 
bf  a  Redeemer  was  heard  in  tbeir  røtresat^ 
this  happy  family  found  Cherøsélves  noiled 
by  a  ttew  awd  dearer  tie.  flis  Spirit  i«- 
ducing  a  ready  obediemse  4o  the  invitstioiis 
of  4iis  loye,  and  a  cheørfui  acquiescence  ia 
whatever  his  Provtdénoe  ordained,  painfiil 
though  it  might  be  %o  fie«Ai  and  blood,  and 
dulHous  to  the  eye  of  sense,  their  bosoms 
glowed  with  a  mut^al  attraction^  UTrkåoDm 
before*  They  nxyw  Tegarded  one  another, 
notonlyas  sprung  from  the  same  earlMIy, 
but  a&children  ofche  samefaea^enly,  Parent : 
recipients  of  the  -same  grace,  subgects  of  the 
same  •sceptre,  piiirified  in  the  same  fountain, 
heirs  bf  tke  same  prdmise,  atid  destiiied  for 
the  sarøfc  etemity  of  blessednass  and  repose. 
Actuated,  now,  by  a  prindple,  ^eslial  in 
fts  origin,  and  diffusive  as  the  teibitable 
globe,    their    griefs    were   mitigs^ted   by  a 
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fellowship  of  su^rifig,  whiie  their  pleasures 
itefe  sweetened  by  being  partkipated  with 
those  who  were  linkéd  to  Ihetn  by  an  a^c- 
tion,  which,  th^y  docrt>ted  not,  i;i^uld  only 
be  matnred  by  tbalt  hour,  whidi  sliould 
befaoid  the  éisMlutioft  of  all  mortal  rela- 
tionship. 

Although  a  tnoumful  breabh  had  been 
made  in  l!re  little  circle,  du  Blcsne  had 
still  a  numerous  offspring.  '  As  oli  ve« 
branches  rotind  about  his  table/  he  rejoiced 
to  sfefe  theiti ;  for,  thotigh  H  iiad  pleased  the 
Sovereign  Disposer  of  human  srfRiirs  to 
allot  hhn,  in  the  evening  of  histJays,  lamore 
Kmited  portion  of  the  Silver  and  the  goW 
which  He  didtributes  as  tte  t^il,  he  was 
tranquil  in  the  tliought,  that  *  the  righteons 
would  not  be  fbrsakén,  nor  fcis  seed  beg 
their  bread/  Time  was,  when  he  had  lived 
m  greateraffluence  ;  but  the  disa«(trons  issne 
of  the  struggle  in  which  his  country  had 
unadvisedly  engaged  against  the  overwhehn- 
ing  force  of  its  unju^  and  retnorseléss  in- 
vadc*s,  had  reft  from  hitn  the  greater  part  of 
his  p^imonial  inheritance.     Dispossessecf; 


40  AN    ALPINE    TALE. 

bowever^  as  he  was,  of  the  fortime  of  his  an^ 
cestors,  he  was  thankftil  that  he  had  still 
sufficient,  and  to  spare  for  the  fatherless  and 
widow.  If  his  board  was  not  as  profusely 
9pread  as  once,  when  his  wealth  .was 
squandered  in  luxury  and  ostentation,  amidst 
the  sounds  of  '  the  tabret  and  viol,'  he  had 
now  leamed  duly  to  appreciate  his  mercies, 
and  to  taste  them  with  the  moderation  of  a 
renewed  and  grateful  heart. 

How  delightful  and  instructive  is  it  to 
enter  into  the  secret  of  such  a  sanctuary  ! 
Here,  withdrawn  from  the  allurenients  of  a 
worid  that '  lies  in  wait  to  deceive,*  seques*? 
tered  from  its  noise  and  tumult,  and  at  a 
distance  from  its  unhallowed  amusements, 
these  disciples  of  the  Saviour  had  enjoy- 
ments,  which  the  jsons  of  violence,  and  the 
votaries  of  dissipation,  never  knew.  Not, 
that  they  sprang  from  that  innocence,  so  un- 
meaningly  talked  of  amidst  the  retirements 
of  rural  life.  Alas,  banished  from  Eden, 
ihat^  <  until  the  times  of  restitution  of  all 
things,*  will  return  no  more  !  Innocence  is 
a  flower,  too  pure,  too  lovely,  nova  to  blossom 
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on  a  IiumaD  soil.  No :  wild  and  lonely  as 
they  are,  the  solitudes  of  SwitzerlaDd,  and 
Savoy,  afford  but  too  many  indicatioos,  tbat 
man  is  a  fallen  creature.  Sin  has  pene- 
trated  even  here.  And  the  prince  of  dark- 
ness,  ever  seeking;  whom  he  may  destroy, 
even  amongst  the  recesses  of  the  Alps» 
still  rules  with  a  melancholy  sway ! 

The  happiness  of  this  favoured  family  had 
another  source.  Sensible  of  tbeir  many 
deficiencies — of  those  ^  iniquities  which  had 
long  separated  between  tbeir  God  and  them/ 
they  confessed  and  depioréd  them.  But 
they  had  been  led  in  humiliation  to  Calvary. 
There,  while  they  pondered  tbat  mysterious 
sacrifice  which  Emmanuel  offered  '  in  his 
own  body  on  the  tree/  the  band  of  Divine 
compassion  touched  them ;  and  they  were 
enabled  to  cast  themselves  in  contntion  at 
the  foot  of  the  cross.  They  had  sorrowed  ; 
but  tbeir '  sorrow  was  now  turned  into  joy/ 
They  saw  themselves  liable  to  the  just  indig- 
nation of  Him,  whose  statutes  they  had  in- 
firinged,  and  whose  long-suffering  they  had 


•  Sce  note  h. 
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treated  mth  sueh  lamentable  negtoct :  but 
tbere  was  Otie,  who  heid  been  '  wounded  for 
their  tratidgressions,'  and  *on  whom  bad 
been  laid  the  chastiøement  of  their  peaæ/ 
^  They  loofced  on  him/  and  believed. 

^'  They  heard,  ^  Tis  finish'd/  on  his  parting  breath ; 
Behdd  him  die — and  had  a  hope  in  death." 

Then,  tiaey  arose,  *  and  went  on  their  way 
rejoicing/  Relying  on  the  faithfulness  of 
that  Conductor,  who  had  journeyed  before 
thenoL  through  the  vale  of  tears,  and  had 
bidden  them  *  be  of  good  comfort/  they 
calmly  waited  their  appointed  time.  He 
bad  himself  encountered  the  hourof  tempta* 
tion,  and  bad  bad  tnouroful  experience  of  its 
power.  But  he  had  overcome  in  the  con«- 
flict ;  and  had  lefi;  this  memorial  with  them, 
as  an  ^arnest  of  their  own  eventual  triumph. 
If,  tberefore,  ^  they  bad  bere  no  oontimiing 
city/  they  were  more  than  consoled  by  the 
reflection,  that  they  had  ^  in  heaven  an 
enduring  substaiice ;'  and  that  tbere  they 
would  find  another  and  a  better  rest« 

True,  they  had  their  troubles,  for  '  man  is 
born.to  trouble;'  nor  did  they  expecf,  per* 
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haps  tkey  did  not  wisli,  esewptkm  from  the 

comaioa  lot,     Tbey  Temembered  thot  it  ^ad 

been  said  by  one,  who  kbeiv  weH  *what  be 

uttered :  Mt  18  good  for  me  that  f  have  bem 

afflioted ;'  and  tb^  were  dseply  semible  Ihe 

Toå  vm  in  the  hånd  of  a  Father,  wfad  wcmld 

'  iiot  grievé  tbem  wiUisgiy/    Tbeir  anxie«- 

ties,  however,  .wete  iiot  whboat  Aieir  pe^tN' 

liar  alleviatioDs ;    akid  tfaeir    9anrow%  \øen& 

soSeoéd  by  Ae  sl¥eet  aBrorance,  tbit  Wbiey 

iHid  a  Ffiend   who  bbre  mkh  tbein  <  Ae 

Wthm  at(d  beat  of  the  day^-^while  (Jhey 

^v^  eflri)a)d)ed  by  Hie  recoUection,  tiiik  be 

^  Qndetgone/or  tbeni  ioBriitely  mene  fban 

^e.    Tbtis  ?tfa€^y  stood  tin  coatinuai  neådi^ 

1^  f(^  ^baterer^  ' »  tbé  couoael  øf  bia 

wi)]^,'  he  tnight  see  £t  to  4éspénse  t6  tiietn^^ 

t<»obey  wi^  ^erity,  or  -aubinrl:  tvéth  r^gw 

^^ ;   feeling  «bat  '  Mto  tbem    it  \mB 

g*W,  inthe  behalf  of  CSbrist,  taot  ctaiy  to 

l^ieipe  on  hitn,  but  ateo  to  suffer  forbis  sate.' 

Tbeir  lOCGupatiofiié,  as  hi«  disoiphss^  were 

^^  tb«t  description^  ivhicfa,  endeaiirii^  in  the 

P<^(>«péct,  ieaves  tio  stiag  bebitad^    Btttiring 

'it^m  iq)plause,  and  even  from  obsetOa^ion, 
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where  tbey  did  not  cohsider  it  a  duty  to  ^  let 
their  light  shine/  they  laboured  to  be  ap- 
proved  of  God,  rathér  than  of  men .  Though 
the  hills  that  surrounded  them  werc  barren 
and  inåccessible,  tbere  was  many  å  verdant 
vale  between.  Here  Jay  their  heritage  : 
for,  ever  alive  tb  the  miseries  of  others,  i t 
was  their  delight  to  minister  to  their  relief  ;^ 
and  they  ackno wiedged  it  as  a  cause  of 
gratitude,  to  be  permitted  evén  to  allévrate 
thé  burthens,  which  it  was,  perhaps,  d^nied 
them  to  remove.  The  highest  authority  had 
told  thém, '  that  the  poor  should  never  cease 
out  of  the  land  ;*  and  these  were  thé  charge 
that  constahtly  solicited  the  pious  and  un- 
osteiitatious  assidiiities  '  of  du  Blesne,  and 
his  family.  Aware  that  their  heavenly 
Master  had  condescendingly  promised  to  ac- 
cept, ås  offered  to  himself,  the  kindness 
showed  to  his  afflicted  members,*  it  was 
their  especiål  care  to  attend  to  the  wants  of 
those  around  them.  These  they  regarded 
as  peculiarly  allotted  to  them  in  the  universal 
vineyard  ;  and,  anxious  that  their  portion  of 
it  might  render  testimony  to  a  sedulous  cuU 
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lurci  they  clotfaed  the  naked,  and  bade  the 
huDgry  to  the  feast,  which  the  hånd  of  a  be- 
nignant  Father  had  provided  for  themselves* 
And  their  benevolence  was  its  own  reward. 
While  they  became  the  messengers  of  mercy 
toothers,  they  participated  in  the  favours 
she  bestoyred.     The  indigent  in  their  neigh«« 
bourhood,   who,   without  their  aid,   might 
have  struggled  hopelessly  against  the  un- 
iruitfulnesrø  of  seasons,  or  the  accumulating 
expenses  of  an  increasing  ofispring,  beheld 
their  approach  with  undissembled  satisfac- 
tion,    and    welcomed    them  beneath  their 
humble  roofs  with  many  a  grateful  smile, 
and  many  a  heart-felt  blessing.     They  re^ 
joiæd  in  the  welfare  and  happiness  of  their 
benefectors,  as  involving  their  own  ;    and 
they  grieved  for  their  sorrows,  as  if  they 
sufiered   themselves.     No  envious  eye  de- 
tracted .  from  their  liberality  ;    and  seldom 
even  was  the  voice  of  calumny  raised  against 
their  unassuming  ^  labours  of  love/ 

To  relieve  temporal  necessities,  however, 
though  a  duty  never  overlooked  or  disre- 
garded,  was  but  a  small  part  of  the  heavenly 
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*  Don*t  disturb  yourself,  Mrs.  Arnauld  ; 
we  can  anly  stay  a  moment  with'you/ 

*  But  will  you  not  sit  down  ?  It^s  a  long 
way  from  the  gien,  and  the  hi  11  is  steep  ; 
though,  to  be  sure,  you  Ve  made  a  nice  path 
for  me,  and  I  get  easily  now  once  on  the 
Sabbath  to  the  Lord's  house.  But,  Madam^ 
won't  you  sit  down  ?  And  you.  Miss 
Emily :  do,  please  take  a  seat*' 

(Mrs.  du  Blesne  sitiing  down :)  *  Still 
with  your  Bible  beside  you,  Mrs.  Arnauld, 
I  see/ 

"  *  Aye,  dear,  what  should  I  do  withoutit? 
a  poor  old  creature .  like  me,  just  dropping 
into  the  grave* — (Hf ting  her  eyes  devoutly 
to  heavenj — '  what  should  I  do  without  it  ? 
Blessed  book !' 

^  You  still  find  it  good  to  draw  near  to 
God,  and  meditate  in  his  word/ 

'  I  do,  indeed :  I  do,  indeed.  It  is  all 
my  comfort  in  ^this  sorrowful  and  evil 
world  :*  (taking  the  corner  of  her  apron^ 
and  wipind  away  a  tear.J 

*  Well,  Mrs.  Arnauld,  your  trials  are 
hastening  to  a  close.^ 
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*  They  are,  dear,  I  know  they  are ;  and  1 
bless  tbe  Lord  for  it.  But,  still,  memory 
turos  to  my  poor  husband,  that  lies  buried 
b^ieath  that  blue  lake.  I  never  can  look 
on  it,  without  thinkihg  of  him.  Poor  Ronald ! 
He  was  a  kind  husband — but  we  did  not 
know  the  Saviour  in  those  days/ 

^  But  you  should  not  afSict  yourself  too 
much  on  that  account.  To  his  own  master 
he  standeth  or  falleth ;  and  you  may  yet 
find  him  with  that  God,  who  keepeth  mercy 
forthousands/ 

'  I  sometimes  hope  I  may,  That  little 
Hymn-book  has  his  name  in  it,  written  with 
his  own  hånd  ;  and  I  have  seen  him  reading 
it,  too.  But  the  Lord  knows,  and  He  does 
what  is  best.  We  are  poor  short-sighted 
creatures :  we  don't  know  what is good  for  us/ 

(Mrs.  du  Blesne^  rmng.J  '  No,  indeed, 
we  know  nothing.  But  the  høur  is  coming, 
Mrs.  Arnauld,  when  *  we  ^all  know 
evenas  also  we  are  kno^vn/  Until  then, 
let  us  bow  'our  heads  in  resignation,  for 
our  God  is  merciful— the  Father  of  mercies.' 

*  But  won't   you  stay  a  bit  longer  ?     I 

VOL.    I.  D 
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love  to  see  you,  and  it  cheers  my  old  heart 
to  hear  you  talk/ 

*  Thank  you,  1  believe  we  must  be  going-* 
Mr.  du  Blesne  is  waiting  for  us  on  the 
ptber  side  of  tbe  hedge/ 

*  And  bow  is  be  ?  May  tbe  Saviour  bless 
bim  and  you  ;  and  may  tbe  blessing  of  tbe 
widow,  and  ber  tbat  was  ready  to  perisb, 
rest  upon  you  !* 

*  Farewell,  Mrs.  Arnauld.  We  sball  see 
you  soon  again,  if  God  permit/ 

*  Do,  dear,  come  and  see  me.  It  is  my 
greatest  eartbly  deligbt  to  receive  you  under 
my  roof/ 

^All  three  approaching  the  door  together) 
— (Emily  :J  '  Ob  !  Mrs.  Arnauld,  wbat  a 
beautiful  sun-flower  is  tbis  you  Ve  got  bere  !* 

'  Yes,  love,  very  pretty.  It  sometimes 
reminds  me  of  tbe  '  Sun  of  Rigbteousness,' 
wben  my  wicked  beart  would  incline  to 
foiget  bim/ 

(Em.)     '  And  tbis  pretty  rose-tree,  too  !' 

*  Yes,  dear,  a  sweet  emblem  of  tbe  sweeter 
*  Rose  of  Sbaron,'  tbat  cbeers  my  solitude. 
May  tbe  Lord  plant  it  in  your  breast,  and  it 
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wili  be  better  than  all  tbe  admiration  ci  the 
vain  world  ! 

fEm.  cotouring :)  *  Thank  you,  Mre.  Ar- 
nauld :  I  pray  indeed  that  he  may.'  (Mt9. 
du  Blesne  and  Emily  iogeiher :)  *  Well, 
gQod  evening,  Mrs,  Arnauld :  good  evening/ 

'  Good  evening,  ladies ;  and  may  the 
good  shepherd  go  before  you,  for  you  know 
his  Yoice/  (Looking  af  ter  them  :J  *  Aye, 
the  Lord  bless  them,  the  Lord  bless  them  ; 
for  they.  have  pity  upon  his  |K>or,*  and  often 
*  make  the  widow's  heart  to  sing  for  joy/ 

On  the  other  side  of  the  hedge,  that  forms 
the  eastern  inclosure  of  the  cottage  they  have 
left,  ascends  a  path,  which  leads  you  to  a 
white-washed  cabin,  small  but  neat,  whose 
front  is  almost  covered  with  the  embracing 
tendrils  and  leaves  of  the  vine  and  the 
honeysuckle,  mingling  their  blossoms  and 
tender  grapes  with  the  light  flowers  of  an 
Alpine  rose-bush  •  Here  once  was  sin,  and 
its  general  companions,  poverty  and  misery. 
But  the  father  of  the  family  is  now  reclaim- 
ed,  through  their  instrumentality,  from 
vicious  habits,  and   is  become  industrious 

D  S 
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and  frugal.  His  wife  and  children  aré  tidily^ 
though  coarsely,  clad ;  and  the  smiling- 
sun-burnt  countenances  of  his  little  ones 
discover  a  happiness,  to  wbich,  until  lately, 
they  were  strangers.     His  dwelling, 

*  The  shed  tliat  shuts  Lim  from  the  storms/ 

is  clean,  though  homely  ;  and  the  Bible, 
once  neglected,  now  lies  on  the  Well-known 
shelf,  bearing  many  a  mark,  that  its  owners 
have  their  secret  hours  with  God. 

Descend  with  them  the  declivity  on  the 
right,  and  you  enter  a  pleasant  valley.  It 
is  verdant,  and  watered  by  a  istream  that 
finds  its  babbling  way  over  opposing  rocks, 
and  the  numerous  trees,  which  the  winter* 
tempest  has  throwp  across  its  bed.  At  the. 
farther  extreoiity  stands  a  cottage,  more  re- 
spectable  in  its  appearance  than  those  you 
have  passed.  It  is  a  house  of  mourning, 
but  of  mourning  sanctified.  There,  lived 
a  couple,  who  were  estranged  from  God. 
They  were  fondly  attached  to  each  other, 
and  were  as  happy  as  they  can  be,  whose 
hopes  and  wishes  centre  in  earthly  things. 
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But  the  hour  of  chastisement  wa^  at  hånd. 
Fanchette  was  taken  ill — gave  birth  to  her 
child — and  died.  The  widowed  father 
wandered  in  distraction  from  place  to  place, 
seeking  rest  and  finding  none,  like  the  dove, 
distant  from  the  ark.  At  length,  Mr.  du 
Blesne  went  to  visit  him.'  He  prayed  with 
bim,  and  put  a  little  volume  upon  his  table 
— *  Consolations  under  Affliction/  For  a 
season,  it  remained  unopened  ;  but  casting 
his  eye  on  it  one  evening  when  groaning  in 
spirit,  he  took  it  up  and  read  it.  The  in- 
iluence  of  the  word  of  grace  accompanied 
the  perusal,  and  he  felt  its  healing  virtue. 
He  became  calm,  resigned,  humble,  pious. 
He  looked  from  time  to  eternity — from  earth 
to  heaven  ;  and'  he  is  now  a  Christian  pih- 
grim  going  sorrowful,  yet  not  refusing  to  be 
comforted,  on  his  way. 

Though  that  fair  form,  whose  lips,  warm- 
ed  with  Pentecostal  fire,  proclaim  in  every 
tongue,  the  wonders  of  redemption,  and 
prepare  iq  every  desert  a  high-way  for  our 
God,  had  not  yet  arisen  to  bless  the  worid 
•—that  fornm,  sojustly  likened  to  the  angel 
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of  the  Apocalypse,  flying  in  the  midst  of 
heaven  with  the  everlasting  gospel-— the  sa- 
cred  volume  still  poured  its  vivifying  waters 
through  the  hidden  channels  of  the  ben^o- 
lence  of  the  du  Blesnes.      Conscious  that 
*  power  from  onbigh/  had  attended  the  study 
of  it    to  themselves,   gladly  did  tbey  part 
with  a  portion  of  their  superfluity  to  enrich 
the  pQor  of  their  vicinity  with  its  invaluable 
treasures.     Not  a  cottage,  or  cabin,  was  to 
bq  found  within  the  sphere  of  their  benefi-« 
cent  exertions,  that  did  not  contain  within 
its  walls  this  sanctuary  for  the  afflicted-i- 
this  refuge  for  the  child  of  woe.     Nor  were 
the  instances  unfrequent,  where  tbey   had 
reaped  the  '  exceeding  great  reward'  of  be- 
holding  their  god-like    solicitude   crowned 
with  the  '  conversion  of  a  sinner  from  the 
error  of  his   ways : '    thus,   encouraged  to 
conttnue  in  '  doing  good  to  all  men/   yet 
most  happy  when  permitted  to  minister  to 
the  wants  of  '  the  household  of  faith*— of 
those,    who    bore  His  image    whom  tbey 
loved  and  served. 

When  the  return  of  morning  in  vi  ted  them 
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to  resume  its  atocations,  they  went  forth« 
but  not  with  the  sullenness,  which  so  often 
contracts  the  brow  of  those,  who  are  unac- 
quainted  with  the  vital  influence  of  that  ex- 
hilarating  declaration  :  *  The  Lord  reigneth ; ' 
and  which  proclaims,  in  language  but  too 
intelligible,  a  mind  alienated  from^  God. 
Devoutly  raising  theif*  memorial  bfgratitude, 
they  entei'edbnthéir  engagements,  wbether 
of  necessary  recreation,  or  serious  employ- 
ment,  with  alacrity  and  cheerfulness ;  per- 
suaded  that  Hé,'  whose  *  truth  had  hitherto 
been  to  them  as  a  shield  and  buckler/  would 
still  be  their  Protector  and  their  *  Guide, 
even  unto  death/  Thus,  with  their  hearts 
stedtastly  fixed  on  heaven,  they  were  inva- 
riably  foutid  walking  in  those  paths  that 
conduct  to  its  peaceful  and  happy  abodes. 

MATIN  SONG. 
While  o'er  these  hills  the  dawning  light 

Its crimsonpathway  winds ; 
Dear  Saviour^  chase  their  clouds  of  night^ 

And  wake  our  slumb'ring  minds ! 

As  yon  blithe  lark  on  soaring  wings. 

By  lovely  instiilct  led. 
To  pay  her  mornmg-homage  springs 

From  oflTher  dewy  bed ; 
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Cheerful^  may  we  attune  our  wmga. 

And  join  her  grateful  lay ; 
Since  luito  thee  the  praise  belongs. 

Thai  we  behold  to-day. 

With  her's  our  mounting  ^irits,  too, 
Would  range  yon  gloomless  skies, 

Where  joy  has  flowers  of  ev'ry  hue — 
Nor  aUmaa,  nor  darkness^  twe. 

Thns  would  weiive^  through  grace  divine. 

By  thy  still  waters  led : 
In  thy  dearpresence — sheep  of  thine  ; 

And  in  thy  pastures  fed ; 

*"  Until^  in  thy  redeemed  rest. 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free^ 
We  lay  us  down^  supremely  blest. 
And  sweetly  deep  in  thee ! 

In  such  strains,  you  might  have  heard 
the  hymn  of  their  early  adoration  resound- 
ing  in  harmonious  echoes  among  their  hills^ 
from  voices  attuned  to  *  the  songs  of  Zion/ 
and  from  'hearts  that  made  melody  to  God/ 
Nor,  if  the  day  opened  with  notes  of  thanks- 
giving,  did  its  close  meet  them  disinclined 
for  a  similar  sacrifice.*  It  was  not  with 
them,  as  with  too  many,  alas !  who  bow 
the  knee  at  stated  and  distant  intervals, 
and  appear  in  the  Di  vine  presence  through 

•  See  note  i. 
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accustomed  form.  Here,  religion  was 
the  *  one  thing  needfuli'  and  they  con- 
sidered  its  pursuits  at  once  as  the  moat 
delightful  of  their  employments,  and  as  the 
chief  concern  of  life.  Whether,  therefore, 
it  was  morniDg  that  rose  on  them,  or  night 
that  gathered  round  their  dwelling,  they 
were  still  prepared  to  *  worship  Him,  who 
is  a  Spirit,  in  spirit  and  in  truth/  Liberty 
of  access  to,  and  communion  with,  arecon- 
ciled  heavenly  Parent  had  been  obtained  for 
them  at  an  inestiniable  price  ;  and  they 
were  not  negligent  in  the  culti vation  of  so 
valuable  and  exalted  a  privilege.  Deeply  con- 
scious  that  the  most  exquisite  of.earthly 
pleasures,  united  with  the  tenderest  sensi- 
bilities  of  human  friendship  and  love,  are  all 
poor  and  empty  in  comparison  of  those  ele- 
vatedenjoyments,  with  which  the  Redeemer 
blesses  his  children,  it  was  their  first  and 
most  anxious  desire  to  keep  free  every  con- 
duit,  through  which  *  the  streams  that  make 
glad  the  city  of  God,^ .  could  be  derived  to 
themselves  individually,  or  to  *  the  house  of 
their  pilgrimage'-— a  habitation,  where  the 

D  5 
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Prince  of  peace  was  a  welcome,  and  wtiere, 
they  tf  Osted,  he  would  not  be  an  unwillingt 
guest.  Thus,  soon  as  the  Evening  had  huiig 
her  shadows  upon  their  mountains — when 
the  shepherd  on  the  upland  had  secured  his 
fbld-*-^the  woodman  laid  aside  his  billand 
\lredge-^and  all  around  invited  them  by  its 
stillness  to  meditation  and  prayer,  they  knelt 
tbgether,  ih  acknowledgment  of  the  mercy 
which  had  siistained  and  prescrved  them« 

In  their  turn,  each  member  of  the  family 
presented,  in  tlie  name  of  the  others,  the 
tributeøfsuppUcation  andpraise;  the  portion 
of  the  inspired  volume,  which  had  been  pre- 
viously  read,  generally  furnishing  its  matter. 
*  I  harei liften,'  savs  a  worthy  pastor,*  who 
found  it  good  for  him  to  visit  this  calm  retreat 
of  piety  and  peace,  '  made  one  on  these  in- 
teresting  occasions;  and  have  heard,  some- 
tlmes.the  venerable  patriarch,  or  his  amiable 
partoer,  sorøetinies  the  children,  discharge 
this,,important  function  with  the  greatest 
facilityV  .and  ^the.most  Ipuohing  fervoiir/f 

Nor  were  tbé  domefetics  ekcluded  fix>ai 

♦ 

*  S€€  fiote  j,  t  See  note  Ar. 
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a  participation  in  tbese  little  solémnities« 
Deeming  bimseif  in  a  high  degree  respon- 
sible  for  the.  spiritual  instruction  of  bis  ser« 
vants,  and  looking  upon  bimseif,  not  more 
as  tfaeir  master  tban  tbeir  firiend,  du  Blesne 
r^rded  an  attention  to  tbeir  eternal  well- 
being,  as  an  essential,  and  not  unpleasing, 
part  of  the  duty  of  tbat  relation  in  whicb  be 
stood  to  tbem.  And,  anxious  tbat,  among 
the  members  of  his  bousebold,  as  elsewhere, 
he  migbt  still  conduct  bimseif  as  one  amen-r 
able  to  the  gracious  commandments  of  his 
God,  it  was  bis  endeavour  tbat  be  might 
rule  witb  gentleness,  wbile  the  law  of  kind« 
ness  ever  dwelt  upon  his  lips.  He  remem- 
bered,  tbat  ^  be  had  bimseif,  also,  a  Master 
in  beaven/ — ^Thus  was  his  house  a  temple— 
a  sanctuary,  meet  for  the  God  of  holiness 
and  love.  No  contest  for  power,  no  angry 
recriminations,  disturbed  its  peacefbl  region« 
Alt  was  unanimity  and  harmony,  the 
blessed  fruits  of  tbat  religion,  whicb  breathes 
^  good  wiU  towards  men/  Doméstic  hap« 
piness,^  the  sole  living  record  of  Edefi, 

'  TheoiUj  bBsff  (hat  hai  sUrVived  tbe  M/ 
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seemed  here,  truly,  to  have  taken  up  its 
abode.  No  private  gratification  was  permit- 
ted  to  interfere  with  the  general  advantage, 
*  Not  slothful  in  business/  they  yet  found 
constant  occasion  to  serve  their  Lord  witb 
singleness  of  heart;  and  you  might  have 
traced  in  their  individual  deportment,  and  in 
their  mutual  intercourse,  the  union  of  the 
two  first  great  precepts — so  .'  humbly  did 
they  walk  with  God/  and  so  '  kindiy  were 
they  affectioned  oné  to  another/ 

Uncontaminated  by  the  maxims  bf  a  false 
and  insinuating  philosophy,  which  bad  be^ 
come  but  too  fatally  prevalent  around  them, 
their  creed  was  pure  as  simple.  With  little 
else  than  the  unadulterated  word  of  inspira- 
tion, and  a  throne  of  grace,  to  direct  them,. 
they  had  experienced  the  fulfilment  of  the 
promise ;  '  when  He,  the  Spirit  of  truth,  is 
come,  He  will  guide  you  into  all  truth/ 
They  might,  perhaps,  have  failed  in  some 
abstrusé  disquisitions  on  subjects,  which 
have,  unhappily,'too  long  divid/edthe  fol- 
io wers  of  Jesus  of  Nazareth  :  yet,  able,  and 
not  unwilling,  to  *  give  a  reason  of  the  hope 
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that  was  in  them/  they  knm^  enough  to 
teach  them  to  sorrow,  and  rejoice.  ^  Re- 
pentance  toward  God'  was  the  source  of 
their  sacred  sorrow :  and  ^  faith  in  him, 
who  was  delivered'  as  a  victim  of  propitia- 
tion,  laid  the  foundation  of  their  humble» 
and  ballowed,  joy. — While  *  without  are 
fightings,  and  within  fears/  to  a  mind  op« 
pressed  with  the  weight  of  its  own  corrup- 
tions,  and  mourning  over  a  world  that  has 
forsaken  the  ordinances  of  its  Maker,  how 
grateful  is  a  scene  like  this !  ^  Streams  in 
the  desert — waters  breaking  out  in  the  wil- 
demess/ 

'  About  the  time  of  the  offering  of  their 
evening  sacrifice/  it  would  occasionally 
bappen  that  some  traveller,  benighted  as  he 
journeyed  across  the  neighbouring  wild, 
would  turn  aside  to  the  shelter  of  ^heir 
friendly  abode.  The  lapse  of  many  an  age 
had  established  the  hospitality  of  the  gien. 
For  a  season,  it  is  true,  in  the  absence  pf  its 
present  proprietor,  it  had  been  closed  against 
the  wanderer :  but  it  had  long  since  retrieved 
its  character.     Although,  through  the   de- 
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moralizitig  i^aence  of  the  Revolution, 
which,  while  it  scatter^  some  blessings  in 
jts  path,  had  spread  with  a  baneffui  conta^ 
gion  far  and  wide,  the  ancient  generosity  of 
the  Highlands  had  been  banished  from  too 
many  an  Alpine  threshold,^  it  still  found 
an  asylum  under  the  roof,  and  in  the  bosom^ 
of  du  Blesne.  To  him,  the  virtuous  or 
unoffending  usages,  consecrated  by  imme- 
morial  prescription  from  his  fathers,  were 
stilJ  dear:  and  often  wculd  he  retrace, 
with  much  evident  satisfaction,  the  less  os- 
tentatious  habits,  and  the  nobler  principles, 
of  *  the  olden  time/  The  stranger,  conse- 
quently,  was  ever  welcome  at  his  abundant 
board.  His  appearance  at  his  gates,  the  sole 
introduction  tendered  or  required,  be  was^ 
received  within  them  unsuspectingly,  and 
as  one  who  had  a  claimto  protection.  With- 
out  any  affectation  of  courtly  céremony 
which  du  Blesne  had  long  gladly  dispensed 
with^  yet  with  due  attention,  notwithistattd^ 
itig,  to  the  fbrms  of  polished  soci^tv,  there 


^•'^^-^-■-    ■•  -      -      ir-       I      I 


•  See  note  L 


~H 


AK  ALPINE  TALE.  63 

was  not  wanting  in  his  dwelliDg  what  was 
greatly  preferable  to  such  frigid  fonnality— 
the  few  simple  charities  of  human  kindness, 
tfae  fruits  of  genuine  politeness,  and  perhaps 
the  only  real  urbanities  of  life.  These  carry 
along  with  them  the  cooviction  of  sincerity, 
and  9peak  a  language  encouraging  to  the  åxs^ 
tressed,  and  easy  of  interpretation  to  all. 

Among  his  way-fairing  guests  arrived,  in« 
cidentally,  some  venerable  pilgrim,  whose 
edifying  conversation  more  than  requited  the 
friendlv  offices  of  his  hosts.     If 

*  The  tattered  garment,  and  the  altered  form. 
Told  many  a  buffet  of  the  mountain-stonn ;' 

it  vvas  only  that  a  more  lively  interest  might 
be  awakened  in  his  tale  of  sorrow.  The 
memories  of  his  hearers  were  more  abid- 
ingly  impressed ;  and  they  were  thence  led 
to  rejoice  with  a  joy  more  unfeigned,  that 
they  were  counted  worthy  to  afford  him  a 
refuge,  or  to  offer  him,  for  the  sake  of  his 
Master,  though  it  had  been  but  'a  cup  of 
cold  water,'  or  '  a  morsel  of  bread/  Here, 
while^in  compliance  with  the  solicitations 
of  a  natural  and  pardonable  curiosity,  he 
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recounied  '  his  labours  abundant,  liis  jour- 
neyings  often,  his  perils  of  robbers,  his 
perils  in  the  wilderness,  his  weariness  and 
painfulness,  his  frequency  in  deaths/  the 
tear  of  sympathy  would  spring  uncon- 
sciously  to  the  eyes  of  his  attentive  audi- 
tory :  soon,  however,  to  give  place  to  that 
of  thankfulness,  when  he  dwelt  on  *  the 
goodness  and  mercy  which  had  followed 
him/  preserving  him  amidst  innumerable 
dangers,  *  from  the  pestileuce  that  walketh 
in  darkness,  and  from  the  destruction  that 
wasteth  in  the  noon-day.*  Thus,  their 
minds  were  harmonized  for  the  succeeding 
solemnities.  Listening  to  his  unadorned 
narrative,  interwoven  with  many  an  expres- 
sion of  gratitude  to  that  Power  which  had 
protected  him,  they  insensibly  caught  a 
portion  of  his  spirit,  and  their  social  inter- 
coiirse  assumed  reciprocally  a  more  exalted 
tone, 

Amidst  such  peaceful  and  profitable  em- 
ployments,  years  had  glided  imperceptibly 
away.      With  little  diversity  of  occupation, 


J 


AN  ALPINE  TALE.  65 

there  was  not  much  to  distinguish  their 
silent  lapse :  and  it  was  only  by  a  family 
growing  up  about  him,  and  those  infirmities 
of  nature  wfaich  are  the  usual  precursors, 
and  tbe  invariable  attendants,  of  declining 
vigour,  that  du  Blesne  could  perceive  that 
be  had  already  been  long  a  sojourner  on 
eartb,  and  must  by  and  bye  be  going  to  *  the 
house  appointed  for  all  living/  So  true  it 
is,  that  *  time  will  wait  for  none/  ^  Day 
after  day  steals  on  /  still  awfully  exemplify- 
ing  the  truth  of  the  pathetic  lamentation  of 
the  Roman  exile,  to  him  unalleviated  by 
any  ray  of  hope  from  beyond  the  dreariness 
of  that  grave,  towards  which  he  felt  himself 
borne  with  a  steady  and  irresistible  impulse : — 

'  Tempora  labuntur^  tacitisque  senesdmus  anius.'    Oy.  (a) 

Two  of  du  Blesne's  sons,  for  whom  his 
now.more  limited  income  did  not  permit 
him,  consistently  with  the  duties  he  owed  to 
his  other    children,    to    purchase    exemp- 


(a)  *  Time  glides  away,  and  we  insennbly 
Grow  old  beneath  adTaneing  yean.' 
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tioii;*  had  already  been  drafted  iuto  thé 
legions  of  the  usurper;  and,  accompanied 
by  the  tears  and  prayers  of  tbeir  kindn^d, 
had'bidadieu  to  the  home  of  their  nativity, 
and  were  gone  to  slake  theruthleBS  ambition 
of  a  tyrant  ivith  their  blood. 

His  dadghters,  too,  were  vergirig  into 
wbmafihobd.  In  them^  as  a  father,  he  tvaa 
pleasedto  behold  a  tnodes ty  of  dem^n^dvir, 
coftibined  with  an  amiable  «rensib}Hty,  and  a 
sympatfaizing  tendepndss  for  the  woe&  of 
humaiiity,  so  iiidiépehsable  to  c6mplétei 
and  sUch  loveiy  ornaments  in,  the  femalé 
character.  Norwas  it  tbeisfe,  only,  that 
gfeddéiked  hid  heart.  As  one,  wfaose  dearest 
hepes  were  beyond  this  fluctuattog  and 
evanescent  scene,  he  had  higher  views.  His 
anfxréties  reached  to  eternrty,  as  his  éffbrts 
were  addressed  to  capacitate  for  its  blessed 
employments.  Deeply  conscious,  that, 
without  that  internal  preparation  which  no 
human  power  can  bestow,  they  could  never 
attain  to  the  abodes  of  happiness,  he  was 
solicitous,  above  all,  that   they  shpuld   be 

*  See  note  nu, 
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vitsdly   actuated  by  the  spirit,  while  they 

professed  to  be  animated  by  the  principles, 

of  christianity.     Not,   that  he  would  have 

extirpated  the  passions ;  an  attempt  as  futile, 

as  it  would  have  been  at  variance  with  the 

Divine  iDstitutions.   No :  his  aim  was  to  turar 

th^B  into  a  right  channel,  and  to  direct 

them  to  the  worthiest  objects.     He  would 

hav&  exalted,  and  purified,  their  affectil>n8  ; 

and,  fixingthem  on  heavenly  thing&i,  so  havie- 

imbued  their  minds  with  a  sense  of  tbe  svli 

preme  value  of  immoTtality,  that,  while  they 

descended  to  hold    commiinion    with  :the 

concerns  of  time,  they  -should  still  testify 

that  ^  this  was  not  their  rest/    Thus  would 

he  have  trained  them  in  the  way  th^  should' 

go,  and   formed  them  for  a  felicity  which 

*  eye  hath  not  seen' — a  felicity  that  shall 

endure,  when  this  world,  with  all  that.  be-^ 

longs  to  it,  has  passed  for  ever  away; 

Yet,  even  here  he  could  rejoice,  although 
perhaps  with  trembling.  While  he  pleaded 
the  promise,*  so  cheering  to  the  bosom  of  a 

•  *  A  promi^e^'  as  Mr.  Hervey  obseires^  '  of  inestimable 
worth^  nevér  to  be  fotgoiten  by  believing  parents^  and  better 
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pious  parent ;  *  I  will  pour  my  Spirit  upon 
thy  seed,  and  my  blessing  upon  thine  ofF- 
spring ;  and  they  shall  grow  up'  in  knowledge 
and  in  grace,  '  as  willows  by  the  water- 
courses:'  he  felt,  that  the  God  he  worship- 
ped  was  still  his  friend.  Nor  did  he  doubt, 
that,  in  the  diligent  use  of  the  appointed 
means,  and  in  humble  dependance  on  the 
blessing  from  above,  his  efforts  for  their 
eternal  welfare  would  ultimately  be  crowned 
with  the  happiest  success. 

Hope,  indeed,  had  whispered  that  the  dawn- 
ings  of  a  renewed  understanding  were  already 

to  their  childbren  than  the  largest  patrimony^  or  the  richest 
dowiy.  It  is  ezceedingly  beautiful^  and  equally  coxnfortable. 
Not^  I  will  drop^  I  wiU  distil^  but  I  will  pour :  denoting  a 
large  and  copious  supply.  They  shall  grow^  not  as  a  root 
out  of  a  dry  ground^  but  as  a  tree  planted  in  the  most  kindly 
8oil,  where  it  is  plentifully  watered^  and  flourishes  in  the 
most  ample  manner/ 

Sensere  quid  mens  rite,  quid  indoles, 
Nutrita  &ustis  sub  Penetralibus 

Fosset.  Ho&ACE. 

Were  it  but  train'd  with  pious  care,  they  knew 
What  culture  with  the  tender  mind  could  do^ 
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discernible,  in  thegradual  declension  of  those 
habits  and  sentiments,  wbicb,  deri  ved  from 
the  fruitful  source  of  original  depravity,  are 
the  never-failing  indications  of  unregeneracy 
of  mind  ;  and  he  was  thence  encouraged  to 
continue  bis  pleasing  labours,  and  to  inter- 
ccde  with  increasing  fervency  on  tbeir  be- 
half. 

Emily,  tbe  eldest,  was  now  entering  on 
her  eighteenth  year.     Since  tbey  bad   been 
bereaved  of  tbeir  darling  boy,   Emily  had 
been,  too  mucb  it  may  be,  tbe  idol  of  bcr 
parents'  afifections.     For  tbis  tbere  may  be 
found,    perbaps,  some   apology  in   tbe  en- 
gaging  sweetness  of  her  disposition,  aided 
by  the  siient  attractions  of  a  person,  formed 
at  once  to  captivate  and  endear.     Her  dis- 
position,   indeed,   was   peculiarly   amiable« 
While  it  was  enlivened  by  a  vivacity,  which 
animated   by   its   equal    and  uninterrupted 
flow,  and  charmed  by  its  artlessness,  it  was 
mellowed  by  the  gentler  beauties  of  humi« 
lity  and  tenderness.     If,  at   any  time,  she 
happened  to  be  led  away  by  tbe  buoyancy 
of  her  spirits,  a  word,  a  look,  was  sufiiicient 
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torecallthe  guileless  wanderer,  and  awaken 
the  tear  of  contritiofi.     To   have  offended 
her   parents,   though    unintentiOnally,    was 
ever  cause  to  her  (5f  sorrow,  the  deepest  her 
infancy  was  acquainted  with  ;  nor  would  the 
smile  resume    its  wonted   place  upon  her 
cheek,  until  the  reconciliation  was  ratified 
by  the  embrace  of  love.     Yet,  amidst  the 
levity  natural   to   childhood,   there   was    a 
thoughtfulness  about  her,  which  betrayed 
reflection  more  mature  than  her  years,   '  The 
calm  retreat,  and  silent  shade,'  seemed  more 
congenial  to  her  mind,  than   the  crowded 
haunts  of  gaiety  and  pleasure.     These,  it  is 
true,  it  was  seldom  within  her  reach  to  visit ; 
but  even  when  opportunity   offered,  as  it 
would   incidentalljs  it  was  evident   to  the 
intelligent  eye  of   observation,   that   there 
was  some  other  scene  more  suited  to  her 
taste.     That  scene  was   the  retirement  of 
her  hills.      There    she  found    something, 
though  she  might,  possibly,  have  been  unable 
to  define  in  what  it  consisted,  which  coin- 
cided  with  the  natural  bent  of  her  i ncli  na- 
tions. 
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fiut  Emily^s  mental  endowments    wete 
yct  superior  to  the  graces  of  her  di^)osition, 
or  the  elegance  of  her  person.     Her  powers 
of  apprehension  were  quick  almost  to  intui- 
tion •  Her  memory  was  remarkably  tenacious^ 
and  stored  with  many  beautiful  sentiments 
and  passages,  both  in  proae  and  poetry ;  while 
her  fund  of  knowledge   was  tbence  more 
rapidly  iocreased,  under  the  daily  occasions 
of  improvement    which    presented    them- 
selves in  study  and  meditation.    Her  ardour 
in   the  purauit    of   intellectual   acquiaition 
required,  indeed,  aa  is  frequently  the  case 
with   the   grasping  eagerness  of   a  young 
mind  inclined  to  reading,  a  judicious  check: 
and,   in   tbis    respect,    Emily    was  highly 
favoured.      Unable,  berself,    accurately   to 
discriminate,  she  found,  in  the  piety  of  a 
well-informed  mother,  whom  she  revered  and 
loved,  the  precise  superintendance  of  which 
she  stood  in  need ;    for,   however   fair  the 
blossom,  or  pliant  the  tendril,  tbey  demand, 
alike,  the  band  of  experience  to  foster  and 
direct.      No  propensity  to  indolencej    that 
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bane  of  early  promise,  discovered  itself  in 
her  character.  The  -gratification  of  a  curio- 
sity,  just  unfolding  itself  to  the  wonders  of 
creation,  and  the  treasures  of  science,  was, 
meanwhile,  a  sufficient  incentive  to  advance 
in  the  career  she  had  begun.  When  the 
motives,  by  which  she  was  actuated,  had 
felt  the  purifying  influence  of  the  religion  of 
the  Redeemer,  her  ind  ucements  to  perse- 
verance,  if  not  always  so  vivid  as  they  might 
have  been  previously,  at  intervals,  in  the 
warm  sun-shine  of  an  arden t  imaginatton, 
became  more  equable  and  permanent ;  and 
the  proper  occupancy  of  her '  time  was, 
thenceforward>  a  predominant  principle  in 
her  bosom.  Thai  she  considered  a  talent, 
for  which  she  would  one  day  be  cailed  to  a 
severe  account;  and  it  was  her  high  en- 
deavour  that  she  might  render  that  account 
with  joy. 

Her  acquaintance  with  the  history  of  her 
own,  and  other  nations,  was  extensive  and 
accurate ;  and  she  was  intimately  conversant 
with  the  politer  of  the  living  languages  of 
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Europcj  whose  pecaliar  beauties  she  colild 
duly  appreciate.  (a)  English,  Iiowever,  waa 
h&  fiivourite  study.  Sbe  admined  its  copir 
ousoess  and  energy;  aad  entered  deeply 
into  Uie  spirit  of  our  beat  autfaoia.  Tfaat 
predilection  ibr  our  country  which  is  ao 
general  in  Switzerland,  particularly  in  the 
protestant  cantons,  grew  in  the  breast  of 
£mily  like  a  tree  planted  in  some  sheltering 
receas.  *  And  may  we  not  hope  tbat  her 
partiaiity  was  rewarded  ?  Yes^gentlereader; 
thou  wik  rejoice  to  hear  it  was.  If,  at  the 
unbappy  period  in  which  she  lived,  we  were 
sbut  out  ftaca  the  hills  of  her  nativity,  the 
V(Mce  of  those,  who,  ^  being  dead,  yet 
speak'  amongst  uss  had  penetrated  to  faer 
retreat,  and  fumished  the  instructive  medi- 

(a)  The  bordets  of  the  lake  ofGeneva  are  weHknown  as  a 
fiteniy  retreat.  The  author  of  Uua  Tale,  while  wandeiing 
With  some  yovmg  ladies,  the  daig^ters  of  an  acqwaintance 
iHbofle  oountiy-seat  was  deligfatfv%  aitaated  at  a  few  miles' 
distance  from  Genera,  through  the  groves,  which  niigfat  tis 
With  those  of  Academus,  thdt  sunounded  his  residenoe,  hap^ 
pening  to  allude  to  some  of  our  liest  writer^  among  otfaers 
Ifilton  and  Thomson,  was  agreeably  surprized  in  iinding  his 
£ur  oompanioiu  fømiliar  with  ibér  language  andcxoéOencies. 

VOL.    I.  £ 
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experienced  emotions  equdlly  vi  vid  as  tboséV^ 
.with  which  they  beheld  tbeir  Emily ;  for, 
øften/  when  bearing  tbeir  offspring  ii>  re- 
membranoe  at  tfae  mercy-seat,  bad  sbe  a£- 
forded  tbem  tbe  sweet.  anticipation,  tbat  she 
was  destined  one  day  to  be  tbe  brigbtest 
jewel  of  tbeir  hope^  Yet,  thete  was  a  worm 
at  tbe  root  of  tbeir  enjoy ment ;  and  tbe  tear 
of  apprehension  would  silently  blend  itself 
witb  tbe  note  of  gratitude  and  praise.  A 
secret  misgiving  would  involuntarily  intrtide 
upon  tbe  tboi^bt  tbat  rested  over  ber ;  and 
they.  trembled,  lest  tbe  beavenly  exotic 
sbould  be  found  but  a  transient  resident  on 
eartb's  unkindly  soil. 

He,  '  wbose  mercy  is  from  evertasting  to 
everlasting  upon. tbem  tbat  fear  bim,^  had 
indeed  numbered  ber  of  bis  family,  and 
'  niarked  ber  for  bis  oWn/  His  propitious 
smile  bad  long  attended  ber  lowly  and  unob- 
trusive  patb.  As  a  lily,  nourisbed  by  tbe 
dews  of^  bis  benedictioh,  sbe  had  grown  be- 
neath  bis  care,  and  *cast  forth  her  roots  as 
Lebanon :'  and,  if  she  had  not  hitherto  mcade 
such  ad  vances  in  tbe  bidden  life,  as  otbers 
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bare  done  under  less  encouraging  circum* 
stances,  it  was  to  be  attributed  to  causes 
inscrutable  to  human  eyes.  The  voice  of 
God  had  doubtless  moved  over  her,  and  she 
had  awoke  from  the  sleep  of  death.  But  it 
seemed  to  have  died  away  in  to  a  quietude, 
that  spoke  of  peace,  it  is  true,  yet  rather  of 
«uch  as  dwelled  on  the  still-agitated  bosom 
of  her  native  lake,  ere  the  storm  of  the 
mountain  had  for  ever  sunk  to  silence  on  its 
breast,  than  of  that  moveless  calm,  wherein 
it  refiected,  without  a  dimple  to  obscure 
tbeir  lustre,  the  glories  and  loveliness  of 
heaven. 

Tlie  season,  hbwever,  had  at  length  ar- 
rived,  when  her  spirit  was  to  be  imbuéd 
more  deeply  with  the  reality  and  importance 
of      ' 

*  The  vast  conæms  (^that  eternal  scene/ 

whither  she  was  hastening — and  when  Emily 
was  to  be  prepared  to  meet  those  trials, 
which  unerring  Wisdom  saw  fit  she  should 
undergo. 
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C  HAP.    Ilt 


'  a Nalioifr!  Wind«  éf  murn^  råXkjs,  lÆs^ 
WoodB^  gushing  brooks-^in  you  these  iø  a  Toice 

Of  potency,  an  utterance  whicfi  instils 
ideal  firei^es»y  f>icKdhig  man  r^fcé 
De^7  With  jey  In  £|)iiit«    Fxooi  the  Bot8tr> 

Jhi^  hiim^  of  hu^  towna^to  you  I  % : 
Ye  were  my  earliest  nurses^  my  first  choke. 

Let  me  not  idfy  bope^  nor  valnly  sigh — 

WlÉspei  onoé  moi«  éfpéatié^éttny  Redeetfter^  n%h/ 


.  Th^e  eye,  enlightened  from  ^bove^  will 
alway&  feel  a  rdish  for  the  beatitiesf  of 
n««ure^  hoirever  varied  bei^  aépect  Througb 
them  it  is  led  upwatd ;  while  the  beart, 
soaring  wUb  it,  m  oci  oagles'  wi^gs,  be* 
yond  the  troubles  and  occupations,  and 
all  tbe  little  jarring  interests  of  time,  bolds 
high  communion  with  other  worlds.  Eartb, 
With  all  its  intercoiirse,  is  then,  as  it  were, 
beneath  our  feet.  Looking  towards  the  re- 
gions of  immortality  in  '  the  full  assurance  of 
hope/  the  veil  that  bides  them  from  human 
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vøioQ  ts  withdrawn  fo?  a  moment,  wd  hea- 
ven  opens  on  the  view  of  Faitb.  While  we 
converse  with  nature,  we  are  but  a  step  from 
God.  He  it  was,  who  arrayed  her  in  all  the 
loyeliness  we  survey  ;  aod  it  is  He,  who  still 
'  upholds  her  by  the  word  of  his  power.' 
She  bears  his  image ;  and,  though  trans* 
gression  has  deprived  her  of  that  unsnUied 
reflection  of  it,  which  our  parents  contem^ 
piated  in  Eden,  the  divine  impress  is  still 
l^iUe  in  her  features,  and  it  demands  no 
'  understanding  deep-skilled  in  science/  to 
read  in  tbem  the  characters  of  his  purity,  be» 
Qtgnity,  and  truth. 

Emily  seemed,  in  this  respect,  to  have im« 
bibed,  fix>m  her  infancy,  a  portion  of  her 
mother's  amiable  sensibility.  The  sublime 
sceiiery,  with  which  the  place  of  her  nativity 
was  surrounded,  afforded  her  a  peculiar, 
tkough  an  indefinabie,  pleasure.  Qften, 
everi  in  early  chiidhood,  would  she  steal 
away  from  human  reach  ;-  and  ^  at  the  hour 
when  day  and  evening  meet,'  be  foiind  mua^ . 
ing  over  some  fk>od  or  fell>  thinking  those 
'  unutterable  things,'  which  a  youthfiil  inu^«« 
nation  delights  toconjure  up  in  its  visiomary 
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ivanderiogs,  while  as  yet  sbe  was  uncoftr 
scious  of  tbe  charm  that  bound  her  to  the 
solitude  she  sought. 

^  Westward  from  tbe  recess  wbere  the  man- 
.sion  of  du  Blesne  stood,  and  rising  to  a  consi- 
derable  beight,  is  an  eminence,  detached  in  a 
measure  from  tbe  mountain  wbicb  overlooks  it 
from  behind,  as  if  they  bad  been  rent  asuhder 
by  soofie  eonvul$ion  of  tbe  elements.    At  pre* 
sentyindeed,  its  appearance  i  ndicatesorily  neg* 
leet  and  desolation.  ^  The  people  of  tbe  earth 
are  gone  down  from  its  sbadow^  and .  have 
left  it ;  and  tbe  fowls  of  beaven  remain  upon 
its  ruin/      But  at  tbe  period  of  oor  story, 
still  witbin  tbe  memory  of  man,  no  trace  of 
decay  was  visible.     If  to*day  is  seen  only 
some  solilary  pine  lifting  its  head  amidst 
the  brashvrood,  it  was  then  covered  with 
trees,  disposed  with  an  art  so  delicate  as.  to 
Ixlend,  in  a.manner  wbich  bad  all  tbe  effect 
of  unintentional  embellisbment,  the  almost 
innumerable  sbades.  of  foliage,  with  wbich 
the  benejficent  Creator  has  adorned  tbis  globe, 
so  clothed  with  beauty,  even  for  tbe  rebel-« 
lious^  and  yet  preserving  uodiminisbed  tb^o 
jomantic  wildness  of  the  scene. 
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Through  these  a  walk  had  been  con* 
structed,  which  commanded,  from  openings 
purposely  left,  the  picturesqiie  diversities  of 
wood  and  water,  mountain  and  valley,  which 
are  so  strikingly  characteristic  of  the  higher 
horders  of  the  Leman  Lake ;  and  impercep^ 
tibly  conducted  you  with  many  devioua 
Windings  to  the  summit  of  the  hill.  But  as 
you  ascended,  there  projected  in  frbnti  rather 
more  than  midway  up  the  acclivity,  a  rock  or 
crag  of  precipitous  formatioB,  though  not 
remarkable  for  its  dimensions,  so  situated 
as  to  permit  the  eye,  which  had  attained  its 
elevation,  to  range  at  will  in  every  direction, 
that  excepted,  in  which  the  prospect  waa 
bounded  by  the  intervention  of  the  eminence, 
to  which  it  was  attached.  This  spot,  *  the 
loveliest  of  that  lovely  gien*  which  embo- 
somed  the  abode  of  her  fathers,  Emily  had 
early  chosen  as  suited  to  those  ^  Fond  ima- 
giniligs/  which  are,  alas !  but  too  illusory 
for  the  breast  of  one,  doomed  to  be  conver- 
sant  with  the  dark  and  trying  realities  of  life ; 
and  which,  whoso  values  the  happiness  of 
their  ojBTspring,  will  endeavour  with  caution, 

E  5 
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thottgh  from  their  tenåeteat  yeår«,  to  coun- 
f^råct.  li  WBSk  a  d{)ot,  indeed»  tbat  ivell 
nfiight  attrået  &tt  ardent  fanoy,  nor  yet  ill  cal-^ 
^ulated  to  luU  the  tuttitikg  of  tbe  bosom 
åequainted  with  sorrow, 

*  »■»■t  I  .n  ,    ,•   '.  The Boundlesi  itore 
Of  ^larmsi  which  Nature  to  her  votaryyields: 

llie  warUing  woodlands^  the  resounding  shore« 
The  pomp  of  groves,  the  garniture  of  fieids : 
Atf  tfai^  thé  ^bial  rfty  of  morning  giUb, 

And  aK^  that  echos  to  the  song  of  even : 
AH  that  the  mountain's  shcitering  bosom  shiélds; 

And  all  the  dread  magnifioence  of  heaven' — 

seemed  hére  fo  combine  their  etforts  to  invite» 
and  fix,  the  attention.  Nor  was  any  aid» 
fhat  art  coul(f  superadd,  wanting  tocomplete 
the  loveli  nessT  of  the  scene,  which  bore,  to 
the  delighted  gaze  of  Emily,  the  semblance 
of  some  Elysian  paradise,  than  which  the 
creative  genius  of  poets  had  feigned  nothing 
more  feir. 

Round  this  rock  had  been  planted,  under 
her  direction,  many  a  tree  and  shrub.  As 
they  grew  with  the  successions  of  seed-times 
ånd  harvest,  their  intermingling  branches  had 
been  twined  into  an  arbour,  which,  rendered 
yet  more  sechided  by  some  tåll  and  spread^ 
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ing  oaks  and  elms,  tbat  had  long  fbund  there 
an  unmolested  retreat,  now  lent  her  a  wel- 
come  utnbrage  when  the  suns  of  summer  im- 
pelléd  her  to  seek  a  shadow  from  their  heat. 
Hither  often  would  she  retire  to  medttate, 
and  conceal  herself  from  a  world  of  which 
meanwbile  she  knew  but  litde,  except  firom 
books,  and  the  conversation  of  her  pareiits, 
or  the  discourses  of  the  pastor,  whom  she 
reverenced  as  the  pious  preceptor  of  her 
youth.  They  said  the  world  was  evil ;  and 
she  believed  them.  They  told  her  of  its 
dangers ;  and  she  witlingly  consented  to  ahun 
its  snares. — She  had  yel  to  learn  from  the 
book  of  inspiration,  and  the  yolume  of  her 
own  breast,  that  it  is  iotatty  déprared — ^yea, 
'  at  enmity  with  its  God/  And  sbe  was  still 
to  betaught,  by  woefulexperimicey  that  <  man, 
born  of  woman,  is  of  few  days,  and  full  of 
^iible,'^-!^  le$80n,  in  the  sequel,  indelibly 
engraved'upon  h^r  heart. 

Hie  ye9S£  was  now  rapidly  drawing  to  a 
clo$e.  Hoaiy  December  was  scattering  his 
flmt^  around ;  and  the  winds,  ever  ånd  anon, 
were  hetid  bowling  dismally  over  the  adja- 
cent  steeps.    *  The  night  had  been  winter  in 
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his.  foughest  mood«'.    Tfae  sdow  bad  Mlem 
in  large  flakes,  and  without  intermissioii  ; 
aod,  thpugh  the  storm  bad  come  from  the 
yi^st,  it  bad  borne  upon  its  wings  tbe  search.'« 
ing  colds  of  tbe  north  and  east.     Mountaiu 
and  Valley  was  alike  wrapped  in  one  cheer-» 
less  maptle.  The  gleo,  but  lately  sogay  and 
smiling,  was  desolate  and  sad.,    Tbe  deep, 
but  not  unpleasing,  low  of  tbe  cattle  grazing 
on  the  acclivity,  no  longer  ecboed  amoqg  the 
hiUs.     The  she^pberd-boy  had  penned   bia 
fleecy  charge  baneath  the  shelter  of  some. 
Qverbanging  rock.    Tbe  sdng  from  tbe  wood- 
lands bad  ceaséd;   and  even  tbe  water-fowl, 
that  proverbially  loye  the  ci^y  of  tbe  tenapest, 

^  Aad  are  known  to  sit  Beckxte^ 
While  Uie  biUowsroar  and  rave« 
Slumbering  in  their  safety  sure^ 
Rocked  to  steep  upon  the  waTe/ 

had  fled  to  their  retreats.  -  The  verdure  of 
the  meadows  was  exchanged  for  one  un- 
broken  sbeet  of  wbite,  except  where  tbe 
snow  had  been  drifted  åway,  and  left  a  Kttle 
patch  of  green  ;  in  earnest,  as  it  were,  that 
^  God  bad  not  forgotten  to  be  gracious,^  and 
that  Spring  would  tigaid  renew  and  beautify^ 
the  scene. 
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• 

'  Tbe  short  day  of  Winter  was  already  be- 
gioning  to  shut  in,  when  Emily,  throwing 
her  mountain-cloak  hastily  about  her,  left  the 
house  to  steal  a  look  of  nature,  *  in  her  fea- 
tures wild.^    Her  steps  were  still  attracted  to 
her  summér-bower.     It  ever  had  its  charms. 
It  was  lonely  and  unseen  ;   and  she  asked 
UG  more.  Thitber  she  directed  her  way.  Tbc 
path^  as  we  have  said,  was  devious ;  and  the 
snow  had  now'  rendered  it  difficult,  if  not 
dangerous.     But  *  a  dwell^  of  the  bilis/ 
though  naturally  timid,  and  eiidowed  with 
every  feminine  graee,  was  not  easily  to  be 
deterred  by  impediments  wbich  consisted 
only  in   arduousness  of  access«      With  a 
nimble  and  steady  foot,  light  ^  as  a  hart  on 
tbe  mountains  of  Bether,'  she  bounded  up, 
here.  retidug  a  step  or  two  to  avoid  the  pre- 
cipice,  there  penetrating  into  the  wood,  when 
her  progress  was  hindered  l)y   tbe  drifted 
wreath,  and  winding  through   the  leafless 
trunks  with  the  agility,  you  might  almost 
Wieve,  of  a  deer  flying  from  its  pursuers, 
until  she  stood  uninjured  on  the  well-known 
spot. 
IJow  different,  now,  from  what  she  had 
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læheld  it,  a  few  short  months  ago,  aøiidst  the 
naild  radiance  of  a  September  evening  l.Then,- 
the  bowér  was  shaded  with  a  htxuriaiit, 
though  fadingy  foliage.  The  tendrils  of  the 
vine  and  honeysuckle  were  gracefully  twin- 
ing  themselves  among  the  branches  above, 
loading  them  with  their  clusters,  or  seenting 
them  with  the  dying  fragrance  of  some  still*" 
lingering  blossom  ;  white  the  oal^  tbé  elfii, 
and  the  chesnut,  towering  beyond,  waved 
wbispering  in  the  acrtumnål  breese.  The 
voices  of  the  linnet  and  red-breast  were  still 
caught,  though  inArequent,  from  die  copse  ; 
nor  had  the  cooing  of  the  turtle-dove  yet 
c^eased  in  thé  dell.  Some  tarrying  fiowers* 
^sftill  breathed  sweetly  around,  though  tbey 
hurig  down  their  drooping  heads  ;  while  the 
lucid  expanse  of  the  waters  glowed  with 
vermilion  from  the  calm  glory  of  departing 
day. — But,  now,  how  striking  the  contrast  I 
Not  a  bloom  was  visible,  save  the  pale  and 
solitary  snow-dro[^,  that  appeared  to  moufa 
over  the  desolation  it  was  left  to  witness. 
The  red-breast  was  silenti  The  song  of  the 
linnet  met  the  ear  no  more.  No  more  the 
turtle  wooed  bis  bride  below.    The  rock 
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that  lifted  her  to  the  blast  rose  bJeak,  and 
naked,  Tbe  leafless  branches  wfaistled 
mourofuUy  about  it.  Tall  and  whitened  by 
the  storna,  it  seemed  gloomily  to  watch  the 
war  of  the  waves,  like  some  aged  weatber- 
beaten  mariner,  whose  ship  has  foundered, 
bimself  scarcely  snatcbed  from  the  elements ; 
bis  thin  bleacbed  looks  stteaming  on  the 
gale ;  his  eye,  fixed  and  melancholy,  gazii^ 
ofl  the  anrgtng  waters  that  have  Just  refl:  him 
of  bis  laat  bope.  The  sun  Was  bid  in  ctouds 
and  tempest.  Tbe  lake,  agitated  by  an 
impetuous  noith-west  wiød, 

« Otttrss60«s,  dark>  iraiteAil,  wlM»' 

heaved  mouatains  bigh,  now  breaking  on 
tbe  shore,  novir  conflicting  with  the  rapid 
and  opposing  current  of  the  Rhone»  and 
mounting  up  to  heaven,  in  the  stru^le,  with 
a  loose  dashing  spray. 

Ahsorbed  in  the  tenific  grandeur  of  the 
aceae,  Emil}'  remained  immoveable.  In  vain 
did  the  blast,  driving  over  her  at  intervals 
with  fearful  violence,  threaten  tO  huri  faet 
fi^m  hét  giddy  stand  !  In  vain  did  the  coId 
^f  a  winter*Monn  assail  her !  She  gazed,  and 
ga^ed,  till  her  spirit  séémed  to  be  blenditig 
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itself  With  the  cbaos  she  surveyed. — At  this 
moment  it  was,  that  her  attention  was 
arrested  by  another  object.  A  small  sail 
was  descried  in  the  distance.  It  appeared 
to  be  endeavouring  to  gain.  the  Savoy  sbore ; 
but,  rendered  unmanageable  by  the  united 
violence  of  winds  and  waves,  it  was  now 
harrying  towards  the  eastern  extremity  of 
the  lake..  On  it  the  eye  of  Emily  soon  be« 
came  riveted ;  her  heart  replying  to  every 
roll  it  made.  At  one  instant,  it  was  seen 
ascending  on  the  billow,  as  if  it  wpuld  inw 
plore  your  assistance :  the  next,  cbmpelled 
again  to  commit  itself  to  the  gloomy  and 
faithless  recesses  of  the  deep.  Emily  vie  wed 
it  with  an  interest  of  that  awful  kind, 
with  which  we  contemplate  what  may 
yanish,  even  while  we  behold  it,  from  our 
sight  for  ever.  Onward  it  came  with  fright- 
ful,  velocity.  Her  anxiety  increased.  At 
the  mercy  of  the  elements,  you  would  have 
thought^  it  borne  on  the  wings  c^  the  wfairi- 
wind — with  such  dismaying  rapidity  did  it 
hasten  to  its  fate.  Now,  her  heart  seemed 
as  if  it  would  leap  from  its  confinesr;  and 
yet,  perhaps,  her  agitation  wjeis  not  unmixed 
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with  the  feelings  of  an  undefined,  and  pos- 
sibly,  inexplicable  pleasure.    In  the  mind  of 
man  there  appears  to  be  a  natural  tendency 
to  derive  an  involuntary  gratification  from 
thesufierings  of  his  feliow,  wben  he  ishimself 
removed  from  their  reach.    However  deeply 
ve  may  participate  in  the  distress  of  others, 
still,  if  we  are  secured  from  its  power,  the 
consciousness  of  our  own   more  favoured 
situation  will  insensibly  blend  itself  with  the 
apprehensions  weentertain  on  their  account, 
and  awaken  sensations  bordering  on  some- 
thing  approaching  to  enjoyment — sensations 
at  once  so  elegantly,  and  so  philosophically, 
described  by  Lucretius : 

'  Suaye,  man  magno  tuibantibu«  æquora  ventiBSy 
£  terra  alterius  magnum  spectare  perldumy 
K(m  qaia  vexan  quemquam  est  jucunda  voluptaa ; 
Sedy  quibu^  ipse  mails  careas,  quia  olmere  suave  e$t'* 

LiB.  II. 

As  the  shallop  drew  near,  two  figures  be- 
came  distinguishable.     One  was  seated  at 

*  /'  Wben  o'et  ocean  n^pddening  whirlwinds  sweep, 
Heaying  to  Heaven  the  billows  of  the  deep« 
Pleaøedy  we  from  land  th'  endangered  bark  mirvey. 
And  rolfing  mountains  of  the  watery  way ; 
Not,  tliat  we  joy  anotfaer^s  woes  to  see : — 
T^  sweet  's  the  feeling  that  our^lves  are  free/' 
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on  the  shore  at  tbe  place  whither  their  expe- 
rience  told  them  it  would  be  driven,  to  be 
ready  for  whatever  the  emergency  might  re- 
quire.  Disengaged  by  the  shock,  the  mast 
had  fallen  overboard.  To  this,  the  person, 
whom  Emily  had  perceived  at  the  bow,  had 
clung  with  convulsive  energy,  and  remained 
floating  on  the  surge,  while  the  unfortunate 
steersman  was  rolled  back  with  his  vessel, 
and  overwhelmed  in  the  warof  the  elements. 
The  retreating  wave  was  already  fast  sweep- 
ing  him  into  the  current  of  the  river,  where 
no  human  power  could  have  availed  to  save 
him,  when  a  sailor  rushed  into  the  breakers, 
and  at  his  own  imminent  hazard  brought 
him  to  land. 

When  Emily  arrived  at  the  spot,  she 
found  them  using  what  endeavours  they 
could,  to  restore  suspended  animation 
to  the  sufferer  they  had  rescued  from  the 
watery  abyss.  Encouraged  by  the  presence 
and  advice  of  one,  whom  thev  had  often  re- 
cognized,  when  themselves  or  their  families 
were  in  distress,  as  '  an  angel  of  light,'  they 
redoubled  their  diligence,  hoping  against 
hope,  that  they  might  yet  recall  the  life  that 
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leemed  to  have  fled.  Leaving  with  them 
such  simple  instructions  as  her  experience  id 
similar  cases  suggested,  she  directed  them 
to  coDvey  him  as  quickly^  but  with  as  inuch 
care  as  possible,  to  the  gleo,  while  she  her- 
self  hastened  home  to  forward  what  further 
assistance  mightbenecessary. 

Proyerbially  disinterested  as  was  the  bene- 
volencé  of  the  du  Blesnes,  an  occurrence  c^ 
the  present  nature  was  calculated  to  cail 
forth  at  once  every  effort  that  christian  kind- 
ness,  or  intelligent  humanity,  could  devise. 
There  was  not  one  among  them  who  did  not 
participate  in  Emily^s  anxiety.  At  the  first 
intiniation  that  a  feliow-creature  stood  in 
need  of  the  services  they  were  ever  eager  to 
render,  every  heart  beat  warm,  and  every 
hånd  and  foot  were  in  motion.  Some  ran 
towards  the  avenue  to  urge  cautipn  on  those 
who  brought  him  up  the  ascent ;  whife 
others  not  less  actively  employed  themselves 
at  home  in  preparing  such  restoratives  and 
medicines,  as  the  emergency  might  de- 
mand;--At  length  the  wanderer  réached  the 
house,  and^  was  carried  to  the.  apartment 
which  was  always  kept  in  readiniess  for  si  mi- 
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lar  occasions,  and  was  koown  by  the  UBWe 
of  *  Tbe  9tranger'«  room/     His  aspect  was 
venerable,  and  indicated  a  peculiar  serenity 
of  mind.     The  lines  of  age  were  strongly 
marked  in  his  countenance,  which  se^ned 
tohave  been  handsome  in  youdi,  and  beamedt 
as  it  were,  mystmously,   at  this  moment, 
witb  the  dignified  ejcpression,  which  denotes 
piety    contending  with    sorrow.     As    yet, 
bowever,  although  the  faculties  of  life  were 
e viden tly  returning,  his  visage  was  fixed  as 
by  the  hånd  of  death  ;    imparting  to  it  an 
indescribable  look,  as  if  the  spirit  that  ani- 
mated  it  had  alréady  set  out  for  heaven,  but 
was  just  tarrying  for  an  instant  at  the  bouo- 
daries  of  time,  to  fulfil  its  last  duty,  aad 
then  bid  a  final  farewell  to  sublunary  thinga. 
Not  many  minutes  had  elapsed  before  the 
painful  duspense  of  the  family  was  relieved. 
He  slowly  opened  his  eyes,  and,  viewing 
them  with  a  smile  in  which  praise  to  God 
was  blended  with  gratitude  to  man,  said,  in 
u  Yoice  tremulous  from  years,  but  in  a  tone 
that  bespoke  the  fervour  of  devotion  :  *  How 
gracious  is  my  eternal  Friendj,  How  kind 
are  you !     I  was  an  hungered,  and  ye  gave 
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jnemeat:   I  was  thirsty,  and  ye  gave  fm 

drinip:  I  was  a  stranger,  and  ye  took  me  io. 

UntiJ  this  mdniéot  an  awful  silence  bad  pre- 

vaiJed,  as  if  they  had  dreaded  ]e3tany  sudden 

sound  «hould  frighten    tbe   wavering  soul 

from  its  abode.  But,  now,  every  eye  sparkled 

wi&  deligbt,  or  swelled  witb  tbe  tear  of 

diankfulness.     They  had  been  instrumental 

in  rescuing  a  feUow-creature  from  tbe  grave^ 

and  they  had  tbeir  reward.     But,.be,  wbo 

calls  tbe  spirits  bis  own,  bad  a  recompence 

yet  more  ample  in  reserve  for  tbem.     Tbeir 

guest,  in  tbe  appointed  season,  was  destined 

to  be  witbdrawn,  but  be  was  to  be  permitted 

to  leave  a  blessing,  yet  more  valuable  than 

gold  or  silver,  of  whicb  be  bad  none,  bebind. 

After  an  interval  of  several  hours,  wheri 

his  limbs,  whicb  had  been  benumbed  from 

long  exposure  to  tbe  cold  and  wet,  bad  re- 

coveied  from  their  torpor,  and  bis  exhausted 

frame  bad  in  some  degree  been  restored  to 

the  little  remnant  of  strength  whicb  age  and 

tnisfortané  bad  not  consumed,  be  thus  once 

more  addressed  his  friendly  hosts :    <  I  am 

awåre  that  you  must  naturally  be  scdicitous 

tolearn  tbe  circumstances,  whicb  have  so 
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tnysteriously  tbrown  me  as  an  intruder  on 
your  generous  hospitality.  My  story^  in- 
deed/  be  said,  as  the  tear  roUed  slowly  along 
his  cheek,  ^  is  brief  as  mournful :  too  little 
intat3Sting,  perhaps,  to  merit  narration. 
Yet,  under  the  blessing  from  on  high,  it  may 
tend  to  reveal  to  you  the  vanity*  and 
transitory  nature,  of  all.eartbly  enjoyihent, 
and  lead  us  mutually  to  set  onr  affections 
more  undividedly  on  the  things  above.' 

The  mild  benevolence  of  his  aspect, 
softened  yet  more  by  that  melancholy,  which 
proclaims  a  heart  that  has  long  been  the 
habitation  of  deep  and  varied  sorrow  ;  the 
dignity  of  his  manner ;  and  the  purity  of  his 
accent,  indicating  some  other  than  Alpine 
intercourse ;  having  already  during  these 
few  words  commanded  the  esteetn,  anrf 
riveted  the  attention  of  the  family  who  were 
seated  in  anxious  expectation  about  him,  he 
fetched  a  sigh,  as  you  would  have  thought, 
of  mingled  resignation  and  sorrow,  while  he 
raised  his  eyes,  it  seemed  in  silent  supplica- 
tion,  to  heaven,  as  if  summoning  resolution 
to  detail  the  affectiug  incidents,  and  jmplor^ 
ing  a  blessing  on  the  narrative,  of  his  life. 


CH  AP.   IV. 


* '1%  hore/ he  «^  and  I  behdd  the  tear 
Wettmghudicek; 'thegoodmanaleeiM,    Becakn 
Hk  rest,  for  he  was  beat  by  many  a  størm ! 
Twta  on  a  mgbt — and  I  remember  wdl 
How  swept  the  wild-wmd  o'er  the  daik  hiU-aide« 
And  tfaat  cabn  aea  to  moimtams  roæ,  and  cold 
The  SQOWj  and  diifting,  &11— his  bark  wascast 
Upon  our  londy  shores.    We  brought  bim  bomCf 
And  he  leriv'd  a  Iktle;  just  to  teU 
I}b  tale  of  vaided  iHttrroWj  and  reogn 
His  spirit  into  hul  Bedeenier's  bandi** 


*.NoT  uoknown/  began  tke  venerable 
stiaqger, '  in  ihe  annals ,  of  my  country.  De 
La  Roche  is  my  name.  A  subject  of  the 
Bourbons,  it  was  in  Alsace  thati  first  drcw 
the  vital  air.  Born  tb  the  poasession  of 
e8tates,  which  bad  beén .  successively  in- 
herited  by  the  long  line  of  my  ånccstors 
under  another  dynasty,*  I  was  instructed  in 


■AriM 


•  It  was  not  untii  towards  the  eondusion  of  the  last  een- 
tory,  that  Abaoe  bæame  a  psoTlnce  of  Franoe. 

TOL.   I.  F 
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such  accomplishmeDts  as  were  coDsidered 
suitable  to  my  rank  and  expectations ;  and, 
beiog  an  only  child,  I  met  with  every  indul- 
geoce  from  my  too  fond  parents. 

'  Before  I  attained  my  fifteenth  year,  I 
had  tbe  misfortuae  to  \ose  my  fiMl^r«  In- 
tri»tedtotiiegii«niiaodiip«f  11^  nother,  a 
descendant  of  Ae.greot  and  good  Philip  De 
Momay,  and  baviog  no  control  but  ber  mild 
and  gontle  lepmof,  I  ^quiokly  ^eeame  impa. 
tient  of  restratnt.  The  ^vittim  of  an  ardent 
imagination,  and  ejicouraged  by  my  com- 
panions  in  crime,  I  was  no .  aoaeer  tbe 
master  of  my  &wn  adioBs,  thanldetermined 
to  disengage  myself  4rom  tbe  trammels  of 
matemal  eutieaties,  .withdraw  myself  from 
th£  preiusnoe  of  one,  whose  conduct  ^iiras  a 
oontinual jjebuke, and  procufeelsewli^e that 
liberty  of  Unrnsgression  whioh  was  denied 
meiwi^rher  watchful  tutekige^ 

^  Ccmrfkmed  in  this  oesolution  by  wvkseA  I 
KgatAødsiS  a.laudable  d^i^  of  apquamting 
myself  with  foieigQ  nations,  and  tbe  mdDoen 
and  customs  of  tbe  wortd,  1  now  waited  a 
Favourable '  orøQrtuoilty  iw  infeyffii^^  My 


motiber  ét  my  iøtmlioBs.  Coascious  of  'die 
Mguisfa  whkb  tbe  dneløøure  vtoiåid  æ«* 
easion,  I  .eodeaKroured' to  hm9c  rthe  afiak  to 
ber  £8  euxtiomelj  as  poisitde ;  før,  låough 
steded  against  «««r}''  oikcr  ^  MBtioienil  ^>rec- 
titttde,  the  diord  ofi  filial  affectien  Tvas  atHl 
unbroken  ki  ary  heart.  fiet  scaræly  had  I 
made  the  first  diatant  allusion,  (when  her  so* 
licrtade,  jever  tremblingly  alive  to  my  wel&re, 
penetraled  the  veil  i  wisbed  to  cast  over  my 
design«  Never  sfaail  I  'fofget  h^  ^ag^ny  • 
Afraiil  she  wouid  iaslAøtly  have  expired,  so 
éieadlai  was  the  shock  øhé  had  feceired,  f 
UM  herthat'  I  motAd  at  ieast  defer  ^y  de- 
paifure,  and  perhaps  indefinitely  postpone 
it,  ^UQthisilr&sfTnerelyadisguise.  I  had 
laid-my  plans,  aud  was  not  to  be  -diverted 
6t»»  puttfo^  them  in^xecution,  'eren  by  the 
^éairmmg' agkåtioo  of  a  patent  whom  I  Idved 

amd  i^peetéd.^ 

^  1  no#  comihéneéd  in  secrét  the  pfepa- 
ra^Qsr  'for  ihy  jéiirtiey *.  The  day  arri ved, 
9tiå  'iH  Was  \n  reåHiness.  I  eouM-  not,  hbw- 
év^r,'tek  <yf  qtjitting  the  'house,  ^hout 
tålSiSé' léave  ^éfr  imy  uiahajipy  :  mother!    ** 

f2 
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was  a  moment  o£  indescribabte  emotion ; 
but  now  I  was  to  decide/  or  for  ever  aban- 
don  my  projects.  I  ran  hagtily  into  her 
apartment — communicated  my  deCermina- 
tion— -^and  was  hurrying  away  from  tbe  gaøe 
of  an  eye  where  delirium  was  alceady  dé^ 
pioted,  when  she  Øew  towards  me,  and 
caught  me  in  her  arms.  At  first,  incapaUe 
ofutteranoe,  she  could  only  hang  tipon  my 
neck«  and  batbé  my  cheek  with  1as&  tears; 
At  lengtb»  in  a  voice;  scarcely  articulate,  and 
interrupted  by  her  sobs,  shiB  said — ^  O  my 
son,  my  son !  Will  my  Claude  forsake  his 
poor  mother,  who  brought  him.^b  in  M>r« 
rpw,  and  fed  bim  from  her  hfmst ;  who 
watched .  so  an^usly  over  his  beiple8is  in? 
fanoy,  and  spent  so  many  a  sl^ples^ .  Ptgbt 
beside  his  bed  }  O  Claude  i  apd  .  sh^  I 
then  behold  the  face  of  my  ungrsMiefuJi  b^t 
8till«beloved  boy,  no  more?*  F^^liog  i^y 
courage  begin  to  fai[  me,  afiø  ^If^ding  lest 
1  should  be  unable  to  rjssjsit  l9ffg6r  aiv  Jøtorr 
liew  of  so  affecting  a  na^llp^,'|;tølB  myMf 

fFioleotly  froni  her  embrwf^i  w4:W?^^M 
ipds  the  pla^  w^pre ,  I  #d  prpvwM^sIjf 


?  '•; 
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OfdaKd  the  carrii^  to  be  in  waiting  to 
receive  rae.  Ab  I  whsded  through  the  plan- 
telions  I  heard  her  shrieks — '  O  Claude, 
Claude  I  My  son,  my  son ! '  Nor  was  it, 
iintil  I  had  proceeded  for  some  time  as  ra« 
pidly  as  my  h(»Bes  could  speed  me  forward« 
that  they  began  t6  die  away  drearily  in  the 
dislance«  This  is  a  scene  to  wbich  memory 
has  aince  recurred  with  many  a  poignant 
reflectioa. — ^I  never  after  saw  her  alive« 

^  For  several  years,  I  was  leadér  in  all 
the  dis8ipati(Hi8  of  a  licentious  court.  En« 
dowed  from  my  birth  with  a  robust  c6nsti« 
tdtion,  I  withstood  exQesses  which  carriéd 
many  of  my  wretched  companions  to  unr 
timely,  and  awful,  graves.  At  such  seasons 
coQscience  would  raise  her  voice;  but  it 
was  too  still  and  small  to  be  attended  to 
amidst  the  clamour  of  woridly  pursuits. 
Yet,  if  it  was  drowned  in  renewed  horrors, 
it  aflei)  seemed,  notwithstahding,  to  coj33^^ 
phdn  with  a  sbllehness^  that'more  than  once 
spoke  telrror  to  my  soul.    . 

^  Bui>yed  up  by  the  flattering  anttoipa- 
Éons  of  ymith  and  inexperience^  *  I  gwemj 
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beart  tb  know  madnttsr  and  fally/  and  mté  f 
«  Go  ta  now^  I  will  pnorre  thee  whAi  oiirtb;' 
I  visitød  distant  coiintricB.     I   frdqaaméd 
every  resort,  whare  ptoosur^  was^  aoUgfat;  or 
reported  to  fa»re  been  fbond;    In  a  word,  1 
pa«Bed  my  daysy  a»  iS  there  waa*  no  '  Goå 
thait'judgeih  in^  tbe  carth.'    At  length,  my 
mother,  wbo  had!  nol  eeased  to  foUow  mé 
witb  tim  mo9t  tender  expostalationa^  wbiåe 
compell^d  to  b^end  vrith  tbem  the  hui^^^a^ 
of  urarning,  wrote  to  iisforift  me  that  my 
abandoned  conduct,  (whicb  had  readfcd  ber 
ean^  tbroug>b  a  tboddand  ^hainnels),;  conibmeA 
wiéh  my  unkrndnessy  had  brokien  hér  hearty 
and  that  she  expectød  early  to  be  lemofred 
from  a  worid,  where  she  had  bad  experience 
of  many  affikrtiona :  ^  most  of  all,^   she  ad^ 
ddd,  ^  in  tbe  behsviotir  of  ttiy  stiU  deair  soo« 
Fréety  I    fdi^ive    you^'  Ckiiide;   iiiay    a. 
beaveniy  Father,.  yoiir  Qnmbeieot  and  At- 
mf^y  Judge,  forgite  you  £reely  tool  May 
be '  blot  dut,  as  a  diidc  cloiid^  your  tnn^ 
gressioDs,  and,  as  a  clbud,  youeshu  1'  May 
h»  \rEisb  yoo  in  tibat  ^  foqlitaiQ,  wMch  \tas 
apenéd'  foi  sin  and  Ua  undksmiieie'^^-^^lotbé 
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yoiii'witb  tterabetofa  Btedeemtr^s  rifbte^ 
ou8ti«sf»*^Md  thu&  iMke  ymt  ttøM  for  hi» 
presene^  Mdåie  *  exeetémgyrfV 
*Oi  bcm  natiy  an  ttøuttørabte  pang  hiPt^ 

an  bour  of  agony  have  t  »p&M  iat^fceA'mg 
for  yoQM  T^  ilMSmniy  Uttjbrttmat^  child! 
But  1  vrttl  yat  triiøti  thirt  ntf  pray^rs  foryi^u 
wtU  besn^wered  IH  peace,  wheti  ibehand 
tbat  n&m  tr&ces  théM  Kues  is  lifeleM  and 
mAikterkig)  aflWA  wbeti^thd^k^artthatdtefMe«' 
thetfi  ftiftd  eeaséd  to  bøMi  Yeasi  I  i^A  '  hi>p& 
ev«ti  ag^iMt  to>]^^  tbai  ^  Ae  vaice  of:  my* 
sof^fcatio«  wittyif 'be  heaid/  andi  tha«  tb^^ 
goo&ies&  and  tong^soflferitig  of  fliiat '  Såviour, 
wbobaa  iMrciftitiy  sappiovf^  me  t»ldte^  ati 

tattet!f ; '  amd  thM  I  shåiB'  heréttftef '  Ibd  yoti 
i»  tbose  abodéd,  wheré  y<m,  my  Clattdé,  wHI 
no  iotiger  need  fepfoof,  and  whctfe  jrimr  «m* 
^ty^afféctiønaté  wn&iher  wll  fbf  ev»  diy 
W  tears." 

•  Stuhg  With  retttorfté,  I  hoffried  home, 
O;  boH^  te^<)ttfé'  did  tbat  joumey  ap^ 
RWf    My  at]h!s:iévy  <Mlstri|^6d  tbe  witiga 
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of  thé  Wind.  Atlength,  however,  l.reacbedr 
the  thresbold— *that  threshold  wbich  I  bad 
crossed  years  before  withemotioDs  of an^uisb  r 
which  were  but  little  relieved  at  my  retorn. 
I  eagerly  enquired  for  my  unhsippy  p^rent — 
she  had  just  expired,  imploring  with  her  la<- 
tjestbreath  the  Di  vine  pardon  on-my  head* 
I  flew  to  her  chamber— that  chamber  where 
she  had  so  often  rocked  røy  cradie,'  and  sung 
my  infant  eyes  to  sleep!  Alas!  now  how 
chaogidd !  It  was  dark,  and  siJé|it-Hthe 
abode  of  dieath !  I  uocoVered  the  pallk}  coun* 
tenance.  It  wais  sererie  and  calm  ;  as  if  she 
had  felt  in  hetdying  moments  the  peaceful 
hope,  that  her  poor  wanderer  would  yet  be 
granted  to  her  maternal  vows.  I  gassed  on 
jt,  until  the  powers  of  recollection  w8r$  over* 
whelmed  in  the  dreadful  reality  of  the  loss  I 
had  sustained.  I  then  feil  upon  the  lifeless 
visage  —  and  kissed  it-~and  wept — till^x^ 
hatisted  nature; gave  way,  and  I  was  carried 
insensible  to  bed. 

<  Here  I  lay  in  the  delirium  of  a  fever, 
still  haunted  by.my  iQgratitude  and  crhnes^^ 
and  by  the  gentle  reproois  of  the  beloved 
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|)ereot  now  no  mpre,  wweating  on  the  hor- 
ders of  eteniity  for  nearly  three  moDths«  It 
pleased  Him,  however,  '  who  keepeth  meiw 
cy  for  thousands,'  to  spare  me  yet  a  little« 
And ;  O,  how  shali  I  sufficiently  adore  and 
tnagnify  the  gracious  di8pen8atioin»  which 
still  vouchdafed  me  leisure  *  to  call  my  sins 
to  remembrance  1 '  A  pious  aunt)  the  sister 
of  my  mother,  who  had  come  to  attend  her 
duriog  her  last  illness,  watched  over  me 
through  the  whole  period  of  my  sickness  and 
C0DvaiesceDce»  with  the  most  tender  assidu- 
ity,  aod  seized  every  favourable  opportunity 
to  impreas  my  mind  with  the  value  of  the 
diings  invisible.  And,  ever  glorified  be  His 
oame,.  whoae  ^eye  saw  and  pitied  me!* 
faer  labouTB  were  not  in  vain« 

^.  By  slow  degrees  my  strength  returned, 
and  my  heakh  was  re-established.  ORen» 
now,  would  1  go  and  sit  beside  my  mother's 
restuig-place^  and  read  her  letters  over  and 
over,  and  weep,  and  try  to  pray.  My  mind 
henceforward,  through  the  efficacious  inflib- 
ence  of  Divine  grace,  took  a  decidedly  se- 
nous  indination,  which  was  fostered  by  the 

F  5 
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upon'Hi^  my  pwetu  ft^  ^^  rodta  of  hér  I 

^  Biirt  d  few  yeftTÉ  bitd  elirpded  iVom  thi« 
pé«»io€r,  whérr  I  mÉttied  tt  1^  lyf  b$i*th  a 
Swisd,  a  nattve  c»f  tfye  eMUm  of  Hasle.  Sil>e 
wnis,  itlåteåj  of  ttié  Lordi^id  ^t^o^idi«^;  and 
a  help  meet  ibt  iwe  she  proved .  W^f  htd  &a 
owly  iffewglitejr,  who  grevr  il^  thé-  loveiy 
image  of  hér  mother*  Of  tbi^  fair  plddgé^  of 
oat  aflfectkm  We  wete,  pd^iJbh^,  too  ét^mb- 
ouned ;  attrf  He,  Whd  leht  it  tø^  us  for  a  shtert 
Attd  siveet  seasofl,  eatly  withcft^W  it  from 
otrr  view.  I  i  was  *  a  gtJUttf  of  hr»  oWtt  pre- 
pariiTg/  ^tld  wé  sat  bérteath  it*' shadb\*  tHtfi 
inexpressible  déKght.  Buf  ttier^f  wM-  a 
worm  at  its  root ;  attd  soow,  O  *0V^  sooh  ! 
it  drooped,  witbei*ed,  tirrd  dfed, 

**  As  we  weré  Gnwillfng'  to  part  tH/*éh  her 
for  tbe  tittie  iiéee^sary  to  be  dévioted  toher 
education,  åttd'asi  we  fbotidit*,  be^idc^^  dtffii 
ctilt  to  procatéf  ^xidfi  mittixdtiytii ibf  feer  asr  t^e 
desfned,  my  b^loméd  wféi  wbo  \fttd  évery 
way  quåliffed  fbrtbe  offlfcey  titideftook  fo- Bd 
her  preeeptréés.     Out  fifcsttwe^  fidtvie^r, 
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wte  ta  eDdeiiTicMir»  fraMmg  tbat  <mr  littb 
labour  would  be  countenancfd  from  above, 
to  instil  into  her  mind  a  love  for  that  God, 
who  nttOt  oBå  redéewed  titafi.    We  taught 
her,    and  exempHfied   the  ffiotiraflil  truth 
from  tbe  indications  of  it  in  herself,  that  we 
weraall  ^borninaia/  ^  and  by  nature  tbe 
childrea  of  wratb/     From-  tbia  we  led  her, 
dsi  ber  cfaildiab  years  cCMild  receive  it,  to  tbe 
sacrifioe  ono^  ofiiHred  oa  t)ie  croaa.     We  bad 
liotbiag  in  otirselves,  we  told  ber,  wheirewitb 
to  piof>iti«ite  our  offsnded  Cceator ;  a^ud  he 
imd  biotoetf  piovid^)  in  tbe  peraoo  of  bis 
Son«  a  Tic^im  of  atonanent — a  inean  of  re^ 
coiictliatiod.     We  then  sbowed  ber  how  tbe 
b^iefit'  of  this  oblalion  waa  to  be  appropriar 
ted— by  ^  bdieving  tbe  reeord  wbicb  God 
balh  f^vetk : '  and  that,  aa  ^  in  bersalf  dwelt 
ao  good' tfaiog/  so.ehe  qlu$it  proy  tbat  tbe 
Holy  Sphit  wduld  rcgeqeråte  and  purify  ber 
iaiint  heart.     0  hiOiy  siyeet  it  waa  to  train 
up  our  béattteona  hth^l     Her  doqility,  tb^ 
amiableness  of  ber  disposition,  and .  tbe  r&- 
miBrbable  matarily  of  upderatanding  wbich 
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sfae  displayed,  réndeied  it  with  her  a  tralj 
animating,  and 

'  Odiglitfal  tiak,  to  xear  the  tender  thoMg^t^ 

To  teadi  the  young  idea  how  to  shoot^ 

And  pour  the  fi:e8h  instruction  o'er  the  mind  f 

And  how  her  bright  blue  eyes  would  spar- 
kle^  tboiigh  suffused  at  intervals  with  tears, 
when  we  spoke  of  that  <  good  Shepherd/ 
who  <  gathers  the  lambs  with  his  arms,  and 
Carries  them  in  his  bosom/  and  tends  with 
such  afiectionate  anxiety  even  *  the  least  of 
ihe  little  ones  of  his  fold,  lest  it  should  go 
astray  and  be  lost/  Thus,  as  *  a  vine^ 
brought  indeed  out  of  Egypt,'  but  with  a 
gentle  band — watered  with  the  kindiiest 
dews  of  heaven,  ahd  protected  by  the.assidu- 
ous  watchfulness  of  parental  fondness,  lest 

*  the  boar  out  bf  the  wood  should  waste  it, 
or  the  wild  beast  of  the  field  devour  it ;  '— 
she  grew,  and  ^  sent  forth  her  branches,'  and 
our  '  hills  were  covered  with  the'  pleasant 

*  shade.' 

<  Whilst  oocupations,  at  oticeso  piofita- 
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ble  and  endearing,  were  giaoted  to  us  in  our 

domestic  circle,  limited  thoi^h  it  was,  it 

will  easily  be  believed,  that  we  had  not  a 

wish  beyoqd  it.    Yet,  the  duties  of  religion 

and  bnmanity  often  cailed  us  to  minister  to 

the  temporal  and  spiritual  necessities  of  our 

tenantry,  and  others ;  and  it  was  to  us  a 

subjeet  of  thankfuloess  and  gratitude,  that 

we  were  altowed  the  high  privil^e  of  re«. 

lieving  the  wants  of  our  fellow-creatures,  and 

pouring  balm  into  their  wounds.     The  poor^ 

est  outcast  at  our  door  was  still  a  human-  ben 

ing,  with  passions  and  feelings  stmilar  to  our 

own,  and  we  could  consider  nothtng  that 

regarded    him,    a&    foreign  to    ourselves.* 

While  we  beheld .  him,  therefore»  we  would 

say,  and  sympathize  with  him  accordingly*— 

'  la  he'nat  msai,  by  sin  and  suflfering  tried  P 
Is  ke  not  man^  for.nton  tbe  Sayiour  .died  i' 

*  Thus,  in  oneevcn,  uninterrupted  stream 
of  happiness— of  happiness,*  such  ^s  falls  to 
the  lot  of  few^ — time  advanced,  until  our 


*  Homo  sum :  humani  dM  a  me  aUenum  puto. 

Tb«.  Hxaut.« 
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Ameiia  had  dodipleted  ber  seVeettsenthyear«^ 
But,  ]f  He  whd  kncfws  out  fraiBie^  aød 
prorideB  \i^bat  is  be^  for  uB,  ^ocåfltonally 
voucbsafe  us  cotiac^tion  in  oiiif  pHgritivigidy 
ke  yet  sddoin  lets  his  cbildren  temaitt  lOiBg 
witfaoQtsome  memoml,  tbat  tbey  ar^  '  straø'* 
g)er8:iii  the  eardi/  He  sees  it  requid^te  tbal 
we  shoiald  oftentifDies  '  gø  mourfring,'  as*  we 
joarDey  to  tbe  héavenly  Caaadt)^  ksi  we 
sbould  be  too  mucb  toelixhed  to  tak^  up  our 
pesidence  in.'  ibis  wastéi  bowling,  wiyev^ 
Re9s.'  My  amiaUe  partner^  it  is  true,  with 
tbat  iHTxtcnreof  reproof  and  affectton,  wbich 
dhé  cooid  employ  witb  iucb  iQimifable  d^H 
caey,  freqisiently  reminded  me»  wbea  1 9poke 
bf  the  feHcity  wbicb  was  tbe  pottton  ctf  my 
cup,  tbai  *  tbis  was  not  roy  rest.^— ^  Re* 
member^  Claude/  she  would  mildly  say  to 
me,  '  tlfe  baod  tbat  béstows?  our  comforts, 
when  we  lean  on  thera  witb  too  ardent  an 
attdcbment,  generally  withdraws  tbem',  lest 
they  should  prove  detrimental  to  our  eternal 
interests.  Did  not  God  remove  tbe  best- 
beloyed  of  tbe  wives  of  Jacob,  and  deprive 
hinif  åt  feas^t  for  a  long  and   paiuful  season 
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of h]9  favourit^  son?  Nb,  ^dtest  ClftUde: 
ser  not  your  faeatt  too^  moch  en  m^  må  on 
your  chifd'/ 

!  At  tfais  pertod,  cmr  dåughtéf  W8»  ahftOM 
too  fkir,  f Ofo  perfect,  td  be  htrmån ;  and  wé 
more  thati  once  expre^si^  our  tnutual 
appfehetisions,  [Må^  O  xnanf  si  foiMl  and  be- 
reaved  fhtfaer  b«  pårdonedTor  callibg*  fhem 
apprehensians^  /J  i\iB.t  shéWas  Wpening  too 
fast  for  a  better  worfd,  to  be  pefn&itted  to  so* 
joura  moch  longer  itt  thrs.  Wc  felt  as  if  the 
Lord  was  preparing  her  fbf  hftttseJf.  Buf  it 
wastheappcintttientofHito,  trfm  *'d<!>etb  all 
thingswell.^'*— ^Héretheeyes  ofthevéttenk 
ble  sufferer  iiWéd.  He  stopped  ifor  a  mo* 
ment;  w(péd  flie  teaw  to  they  ducceeded 
one  anothéf  6ti  his  ftirrowed  cheefc ;  und  then 
With  a  sigb,  that  excited  in  the  breadts  of  hi« 
aadience  tfce  deep«&tcomtliideratlo«,re»fiitted 
Ws  narrative : 

*  Sorrow»  it  has  been  observed,  seldom 
comes  luiattended.  Yet,  if  the  truth  of  the 
teftwtfk  hås  been  jnsfified;  too  ftyrcibly  justl^ 
fied,  in  trte,  shotild  I  not  boi*r  in  iubmYssion 

totliewiltof  Jfim/withotit  x^*om  notaren 
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a  sparrow  ialløth  to  thé  ground  ? '  If  my 
affeqtions  were  too  cloaely  eatwined  around 
created  things,  they  were  sooq  to  be  torn 
away  from  me,  and  I  was  to  be  left  without 
a  support,  without  a  refuge  to  cling  to^  but 
the  hånd  wbich  held  tbe  rod  tbat  bruUed  me. 
,  ^  It  was  toward%  the  end  of  tbat  autumn, 
in  lyhicb,  ^  by  prayer  and  supplication  with 
thanksgiving,  ^  we  had  commemorated  the 
seventeenth  return  of  the  day  which  bad 
brpugbt  us  sucb  an  augmentation  to  our 
happiness,  and  sucb  an  accession  also  to  our 
anxieties,  tbat  my  wife  and  daugbter,  invited 
by  the  serenity  of  tbe  evening,  wandered  to  a 
copsid^able  distance  from  our  abode.  Tbat 
departmeni  of  tbe  province  in  wbich  tbe 
mansion  of  my  fatbers  stood,  was  peculiariy 
beautifuK  Diversified  with  wood  and  water, 
hill  and  dale^  it  was  a  spot  almost  where 
angels, 

^  Sent  down  on  errand  of  mipemal  graoe/ 

migbt  not  refuse  to  dweil ;  and  in  perhaps 
tbe  fairest  part  of  it  lay  mypatemal. domain^. 
Upon  tbe  banks  of  a  river  wfiicb  bounded 
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tfaem  io  thai  dtfection,  and  parsued  its  lucid 
coorse  nowover  somec»cade,  now  Winding 
qoiedy  away,  my  Anna,  wbo  had  much 
taste  for  rural  improvement,  had  had  a  walk 
constructed  which  commanded  some  of  the 
most  picturesque  scenery  in  Alsace.  The 
viewfrcHn  it,  indeed,  was  strikingly  romanttc. 
In  the  distance  rose,  undulating,  the  biUs 
which  occadicxmlly  mark  the  rapid  current  of 
the  Rhine,  here  and  there  intersected  by 
sotné  tributary  wåter.  Below  ran  tbestream 
we  mentioned ;  new  lined  by  gentle  ac- 
clivitied  of  woodtend,  wbere,  as  evening 
fdl,  the  nightingale  would  trill  her  melan- 
choly,  but  soothing,  lay :  now  bounded  by 
high  and  abrupt  rocks»  where  the  eagle  held 
ber  sditary  reign,  aiid  where  human  foothad 
never  trod :  now  stealtng  through  meadows 
and  piistures  eriainelled  witfat  a  thousand 
flowers,  that  diffused  a  refreshing  fragrance 
around ;  whité  the  walk  itseif  was  overarched 
by  the  embowering  foliage  of  ancient  elms, 
which  some  kind  band,  ages  ago  retumed' 
to  dust,  had  planted  to  screen  the  wanderer 
from  tbe*sumifier  suns.     On  the  inner  side^ 
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ÆfNPead  tbe  perenhid  verdove  df  tiie  h^ti 
whioh  (MHMMiDcktd  oor  residenoe«  Siicb  wis- 
tbe:  potb  of  pleiiantQess — nar  wa»  it  ^(ytiéer 
tMv'Stepø  sliould  find  tbere  masy  a  pov^et^ 
ful  atteact-iM*-^beie  my  wife  »nddbihl  Iw- 
gef^d  oa  tbdV  meinorable  nigbt. 

'  Tbetf  convtirsntion/  to  ttaey  »MiOiHiUy 
tø)(l'iBetaft€rwi^6y  wa9  80  iivtør^ifig^  aiul 
f beir  naéitaticms  do  ^weet^  is'  l^king  fét^ 
ward'tO'«  worid,  wbere  notbhig  tb^  i»  car- 
mdi  sbril  énter ;  wbete  theinteiooUtM  of  Ibe 
redeeiiMi  Willi  be  unbrokm,  as  ittMttk^eé; 
\fhcfietbe  groan  aåd  tbé  si^b  will  becbMg^ 
iatotlfae  oote  of:  ubendfing  ptat86  }  wbéte  tbé* 
froH^M'ipé  persecutioiiis  vS  tfae  éfiømiei^of 
dUr  ^eiÉ^c  wiUi)ehi6t  id  iSae  permanent  aflfec« 
tion.  of>'  Iba  Lamb ;  and  whesre  tbe  påxng  or 
paffbdg^  ffba&  nmer  more  be  f!e>lt :  l^t  they 
ffaigolt  tiie  deitfff  vrevé  ftttitig  heiii^r)3r)  amd 
tbat  tbiGE^  \f«re  iaiceady  far  {horn  botM.  Ob  ! 
tbe  ki!callectio»  hartiow«  up  this  ky  bearf. 
Ikit^  wte  h'  Doir^  needful  B^^and  sball  I  re«' 
pinøf  Befow  tbey  rteached  6ur  dureiling, 
tke  atar*  crfi  e^f«niffg  h^  tong  aunk  be« 
neÉJdi  tbe  boruioir ;  and  tbe  ebtH  damps  of 


flecfted  in  tb6  inaø»4^am»  wboaer  peduliar 
paleøes«  Beefirted  to.furedag^  9Qtaie  imi^lidnig. 
ealtøiity. 

''  Ob  thdr  arrival  t¥€  put  AiMélta  to  bed^ 
and  admtnie^fefed  stuA  atøiple  medidiDei  m 
were  be»i<fe  us^  and  bibd  before  beeti  found 
effectual  ad  prevenlivto«    For  sonie  days  no 
uopfeaaaBt  syinpU>ntis*appeared>andwe  were 
williog  to  £latter  otin^elve^  diat  no  iojurioii* 
consequéiHses  would  result ;  biit  it  bad  bectti 
otbecwise  cH^dauied.    Sbehrtly  ailiet,  sbe  comt 
ptøned  af  a  pam  iil  b^  fareaat,.  wbick  mift 
attended  ivitb  a  co4^.     Her  breakbhif  beu 
caine  difficult^  ånd  a  h^tic  Um\^  overspfe^d 
her  fair  cbeek.     But.it  \^  »nriwBwary  to! 
detail  tbe  particUlars  <>f  her  advanoing  cKs- 
otdér-     Enowgb  toi  spy^  it  bftffltwl  tbe  «WU  ©£ 
her  phy»iciana;    »d  wt.were  fsorøfélted* 
however  rekictaatly,  to  tbiak  ow  beanteow^ 
blossoi»  droopi«lg  to<  the  grd^ve;  As  a^i^ntie 
flower,  éfae  was;   Wd^ing;  in  the  momfng, 
and  ere  eveniag  rifled  by  the  unseasonable 
hiwt,  amd  Mm§  «phen  its  loveliness  was 
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only  b^iuning  td  expand.*  Great,  truly, 
was  her  promise.  Precious  in  the  sigbt  of 
her  Mal(er,  *  he  had  placed  her  by  wide 
waters,  and  set  her  as  a  willow-tree/  Her 
meek  humiKty,  her  pious  resignation,  and 
her  lively  hope,  weve  indeed  edifying  to  uh 
all ;  and  constrained  us^  in  the  midst  of  out 
affliction,  to  glorify  God  on  her  behalf.  Not 
a  mnrnnir  evér  escaped  her  lips;  and  vire 
weré  åware  of  her  sufferings  only  by  the 
remedies,  whicb  she  requested  might  be  ap- 
applied,  at  intervals,  for  momentary  .reI4éf. 
And,  O  how  oåed  would  she  try  to  comfort 
us,  pointing  our  anticipatiøns  to  a  soene 
where  we  should  ere  long  be  re-united,  to 
be  separated  no  more ! 

^  One  evening,  when  I  was .  seated  be- 
side  her  during  the  short  interval,  for  which 
1  had  ptevailed  on  her  m6ther  to  lay  herseif 


■^^^•»^ »  ' » j 


*  TeUe  xxae  tendre  féur,  qu'un  mutia  voit  édom 
Des  baiaers  du  zéphyr,  et  des  pieurs  de  Taurore^. 
Brille  un  moment  aux  yew^  et  tombe^  avant  le  temps> 
Sous  le  trancfaant  du  fer^  ofu  sous  Teffbrt  des  vents. 

La  Bimuabb^  dumt..  Sne. 
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Upon  the  bed,  looking  at  me,  and  perceiving. 

tbat  I  was  unable  to  reatrain  the  tear  of  r^et, 

^e  took  my  hånd,  and,  clasping  it  with  all 

her  little  renaaining  strengtb,  wbile  she  aum« 

moned  what  sélf^poaBession  she  could  com- 

mand,  tbus  addressed  me :  '  Father,  my  dear 

iather,  weep  not  for  me.     1  am  going  to  be 

wkhdrawn  from  you,  but  we  aball  soon  meét 

again  beyond  the  reach  of  si  o  and  sorrow/ 

Interrupted  by  her  own  emotion  and  mine^ 

she  paused  for  a  moment ;  then  with  a  steady 

voice  continued :    '  For  your  sake,  and  my 

dear  mother's,  I  would  wiUimgly  have  U?ed 

a  little  longer,  if  such  had  been  the  Divine 

patnission,  that  I  might  have  requited  you 

in  some  measure  for  all  your  kindness,  and 

baye  p^ormed  for  my  beloved  parents  the 

sad  Office  I  shall  soon  require  at>  their  bands. 

Under  a  higher  teaching^  it  is  to  your  united 

and  uQwearied  ips^uctions,  counsels^  and 

prayers,  tliat  I  \a^  ita^ted  for  the  hopé 

wfadch  ^suslains  me  in  thi^  tryjng  hour,  Y^^, 

it  i$  to  you,  piy  f^^rt.aijd  to  my  ever-dear 

mcyther,  as  t^^  inatiruineDts  of  my  good,  that 

I  Owpthe  caUp  sand  fif r^njtX:  \  »^^  ^"V^y- 
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Tbrongii  the  tender  compasékm  of  siy  Re- 
deeiner,  tbe  patih  of  death  is  stvewed  for  me 
with  flowierø.  Heexpired  in  tbe  bitternets 
of  bis  soul,  that  >I  tni^t  depart  in  peace. 
Leaning  on  iM  arm  I  a«i  going  up  from  the 
wUderafCgs  of  this  troiiiUous  world  to  tbe 
celestial  city,  «he  city-^ffeabrtøtipn,  where*! 
shall  ere  loiig  hail  the  arrival  of  those  I  love 
l>6st  on  esrth^  Be  comforted,  then,  in  Uie 
assuvanee,  (jhat  yourchild,  yotir  only  cibiid,  is 
djing  wiCh  n  heart  oonfident  in  the^ln^upffi- 
c;ienicy  and'paiidofiing  mercJy  <rf  tier  Saviour, 
and  overflo^^jtig  with  gratkude  to  G<Jd  and 
yøui'  ../.'. 

■  *  Btit  it  Is  rieedleés  4?o  -detain  y ou  'with  the 
Tecitål  of  tniAute  partictllars,  iio^i^ver  iiiter- 
esting  théy  may 'have  beén  td  mysélf  at  the 
•moment,  or  tnay  still  ^bé  in  the  teetehéholy 
tetrospeét  -cff *  the-  féw  and  évil  days  fef  my 
pilgrima^é*  'for^few  afAå'évi!^  Hé^eWé  days 
of  the  y^art  of 'my'Tné*been/  ^  Otir'cHld  was 
no#  drooping  quidcly ;  andwhile' we-'wéitched 
over  her,  as'Miégt^tftiaiH^wianctt  «!é  llie  grave, 
we  tracéa  Wftii4)trrétfh^Tfeik«i'thé-sHett^but 
feWl  prb^i  oTafséase!  "THi/fife^ic '^éep- 
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fmd  on  feer  eraaoiated  ck^k.  Her  eje 
exKrJiwged  its  natuni  vivacity  for  tbe  trans- 
pwQfrt  brjglvtDess  which  iodieates  dedine; 
and  a  dæp  hdOom  cough  tore  her  feeMe  and 
oofjvulsed  ftame.  In  a  few  montbs  our 
Arøfilia  was  rto  more,  Scareely  had  we  be- 
•  held  the  sun  ^f  her  morning,  and  tt  was  ^  a 
«K)i»ing  witfaottt  clouds/  when  her  day  de* 
clitted,  and  weot  down--stiW  serene  indeed, 
Iwt  O  how  goon  !  Her  course  had  been  one 
of  eariy  and  siogiriar  devotedness  to  her 
heavenly  Master,  transient  as  the  smile  of 
ev^niog  tiasreugh  April  «howers,  and  net  less 
lQ»rfyi  and  her  last  end  was,  truJy;  peace. 
Clauniog,  with  an  inexpressible  look  of  ani. 
måtiDQ  and  triuæp^  the  ftilfilnient  of  the 
pramiae  of  Him.sbe  ioved  and  hotioured,  to 
^eoBke  againand^reoeivie  her  to^Himself,'  ^Aie 
gentiy  .reoUhed  her  head  ^poti  my  breast, 
ftndimthout  a  si^  resigned  ber^spirit  int^ 
the  bands  of  /ber  fR^emer. 
-  '  Consoled  ^we  9rere,  indeed,  by  the4isdOT- 
aooe,  that  >  we  sbould  go  to  her,  fbough  «hé 
would  not' iieturjii  to  ^us;*  yet  the  streké 
ctøildjnot9butbeisiev«fe,  virbioh  bereft  us^flbé 
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deligbt  of  oqr  eyesi  and  the  centre  of  all  our 
eartbly  attractions.  But  I  was  still  fartber 
to  be  *  made  a  spectacle  to  tbe  worid,  to  an- 
gels,  and  to  men/  Her  mother — sbe,  wbo 
through  nineteen  fle^ting  years  had  shared 
alike  my  sorrows  and  my  joys — sbe,  whose 
tender  aiFection  had  brightened  many  a* 
gloomy  moment,  whose  converse  had  so 
often  cbeered  me  in  seasons  of  despondency, 
and  whose  counsel  I  bad  found  so  sweet — 
my  4^nna,  was  sopn.to  be  taken  from  me 
also, 

^  Thpugb  aware  of  the  danger  sbe  incurred 
by  her  unreoiitttog  attendance  cm  her  dying 
cbild,  as  there  was  alreådy  a  predispbsition 
in  her  frame  to  the  same  fetal  disease^  lielt 
it  would  jbe  more  than  cruel,  :to  withhold  tfais 
last  melancholy.gratification.  from  her  mater- 
fiil  solicitude.  Tbe  seeds  pf  decline  were 
laid ;  and  hardJiy  had.  we.  foUowed  Amelia 
to  the  tomb,  w.ben  niy  beloVéd  ;wife  was 
attacked  in  a  sio&Uår  manuer.  Thesymp- 
;toms,  from  ,the;  Brst,  were  of  the  most  alarm- 
]Qg  natura,  a9fi  ^f^  mutaaUy  fpresaw  that  tlie 
Jiøur<^oqri9eparati6fi  wa9 atiiand.  Oh!  these 
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were  the  billows-^*  the  floods  of  great  wa- 
ters!'  But  I  had  an  arm  to  iéan  on  which 
was  able  to  sustaia  me ;  else  they  had  assur- 
edJy  *  gone  over  my  soul !' 

^  As  the  winter  was  approachiug,  I  pro- 
posed  removiog  witb  her  to  a  milder  clima^e. 
•Not,  that  I  had  any  expectation  she  would 
derive  material  benefit  from  the  change ;  but 
I  .was  willing  to  do.  whatever  was  recom- 
meoded,  as  afiording  eveo  the  remote  pos- 
sibility  of  her  restbration  to  heallh.  No 
persuasioDS^  however,  could  induce  her  to 
consent  to  leave  a  spot  which  had  been  sq 
deeply  endeared  to  her.  It  had  been  the 
witness  of  her  most  deiightful  enjoyments, 
as  of  her  bitterest  sorrOws ;  and  she  wished, 
with  submission  to  the  Divine  will,  tO  die 
where  her  Amelia  had  diéd,  and  to  sleep  be* 
side  her  in  the  same  grave.  She  was  con* 
scious,  indeed^  that  there  was  no  prospect  of 
ber  recovery,  and  that  all  human  aid  was 
vain.  The  journey,  besides,  alarmed  her  ; 
and  she  was  afraid  that  she  might  either 
sink  under  the  fatigue,  or  be  obliged  to  dtop 
by.  the  w^y*  where  she  might  want~  many 
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oottforts  which  home  only  ooidd  aSord^  wA 
^ioh  hér  »itufttioDSomuchneqiured.  Blit^ 
16  be  brief:  I  soon.  loBt.  my  hat  tie  to  a 
miserable  world.  AU  my  fondeatiioipes  had 
be^  withered  in  the bud;  and  I  was  kft  as 
a  blasCed  oak,  that  still  lifts  its  riven  head  Iq 
^the  stormy  wind  and  teqapest,^  amid  th^  aur- 
tolmding  desdation  of  the  forest«  I  stood 
in  sditude,  and  alone.  I  bad  none  ta  sym% 
pathize  with  me-— no  eye  that  would  weep 
over  my  distress—no  friendly  hånd  to  up« 
hold  my  tottering  steps.  And  this,'«~herø 
ihe  old  man  raised  his  eyes«  bedewed  imth 
tender*  recollections — ^  this,  if  memory  d^ 
Bot  ftii  me,  is  the  anni  versary  of  that  mourn- 
ftil  event)  which  deprived  me  of  her  I  loved 
in  life^  and  lament  in  death.  It  was  on  this 
day — a  day,  such  has  been  the  will  of  Hea« 
vea^  I  shall  always  honour^  and  accoant 
sacred  to  r^fret* — ^it  was  oa  this  day  my 
Anna  died  I  Oh,  <  the  iron  entered  into  my 
soul!' 


»      *        tn        .         .     ■  — III  ■  11*^1 


*  Jamque  die«»  ni  Mifiir,  aåeat;  qavpa.  'sempei  aoeibiinij 
Sempér  honoratum,  de  Vi,  rolwsåa,  babebo. 

Tifta.  Ar.. 


^  My  h<Htt»  npw  b^ctam  imupporti^ki. 

tte  Fover  which  ha4  winøed  Uie  ^  mom 
tht  atuok  fiist  m  me,'  I  coold  no.ioQgør  ea- 
4itt^  llie  scemp  lupongfit  which  I  hod  paawd 
io  tMøy  hoMi«  of  happmes«»  now  fos  ever 
M.  Ilefttbemacooffdmg^y,  radpurobaaed 
«  sm^ll  eatete  ia  a  part  of  tlie  Coabåetvsf^ 
wbff»  f^ery  tbii^  was  \n  uniaoii  with  oqr 
fæUjiga — desolat^  and  sad«  My  chai^  of 
leatimeiit^  hs^  already  created  æe  n^meroua 
tiSiemies^  ^  who  hated  mø  without  a  cauae  ;^ 
ididi  altfaough  sinperely  [attachied  to  my  iU^p 
bteå  king,  aod  my  still  more  uBfertuD^ft 
<:ountry,  I  was  maifced  by  oae  and  all  fot 
destructioii.  No  sooner,  cohsequently«  waa 
il  niiQoared  tb^t  1  bud  iffitbdrnwn  trom 
^mofpe,  tbaR  my  dpoisans  ypem  «>afisf#tcd  i 
^  tbe  i^vQlutioQ  breakiag.outahørtly  ailer« 
l^^as  pur^ii^  by  tbe  lipn^lwting  vmMi^  qC 
iQy,  pepaiequtois,  eyen  tQ  my  A1{^||^  ise|:fmtt 
'  Ir  tbp  9Wrecy  pf  this  loady  iietiram^nt« 

Ihad  hiDppd  to  be  per«itted  to  ^  my  dayfc 

iQpes«?.    WbitXbs^^avedfrftifttbpweck;: 

¥  n%y  prdperty  jl  bid  biid  Q«t  ^q.^wbeliiibT 
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inents  suitable  for  the  place ;  and  it  bad  gra-* 
duaily  become,  under  my  fostering  eafe,  all 
tbåt  a  pilgrim,  fest  approaching  tbe  confines 
•of  tfae  everlasting  habitations,  could  desire; 
But  it  was  the  good  pleasure  of  my  heavenly 
Ouardian's  will,  that  I  should  again  be  a 
wanderer ;  and  I  was  driven  homeless  and 
helpless,  bending  beneath  the  accumulating 
pressure  of  years  and  sorrows,  on  a  cruel  and 
unpitying  world.  *  They  persecuted  røe  in 
one  city,  and  I  fled  toanother;'  until,  find- 
ing  that  they  still  hunted  me  ut4:erly  to  de- 
stroy  me  from  the  land  of  the  living,  I  at 
Jast  determined  to  go  and  bide  myseif  from 
their  resentment  amidst  the  wilds  of  Sa- 
voy.. 

i  *  With  this  intention  I  reachcd  the  bor^ 
ders  of  your  lake.  There,  learning  that  my 
enemies  were  still  in  search  of  me,  I  en- 
gaged  a  small  vessel  to  carry  me  across.  The 
owner,  trusting  to  his  skill,  assured  me  that 
the  passage  would  be  attended  witb  no  dan- 
ger ;  and,  unhappily  for  himself,  I  confided 
in  his  judgment.  We  set  sail  accordingly 
from  Vevay  ;   but  we  had  not  proceeded  far 
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wfaed  the  wind  rose  to  a  teoipe8t»  and  our 
little  bark  became  unmanageable.  To  put 
back  was  impossible.  We  had,  therefore, 
only  to  run  before  the  gale — and  you  are 
already  acquainted  with  the  melaocholy  re- 
sult/ Here  his  emotion  for  an  instant  pre« 
vented  articulation  ;  but  quickly  recovering 
himself,  he  proceeded :  *  Thus  have  you 
traced  me  through  the  devious  wanderings 
of  my  pilgrimage,  until  I  am  found  in  po- 
verty  ånd  exile — without  a  shelter,  and  with- 
Out  a  iriend,  save  the  roof  that  now  gives  me 
a  re/uge,  and  the  hånd  that  there  lends  me 
protectioh.  But,  if  this  sinking  pulse  does 
pot  deceive  me,  my  trials  are  hastening  to  a 
long,  an  eternal,  close.  Oh,  in  this  hour,  I 
would  bless  that  mercy  which  has  foUowed 
me,  and  kiss  the  rod  that  has  chastened  me 
so  sore  I  A  gracious  and  faithful  Creator  saw 
I  required  to  be  weaned  froqa  the  things  of 
time,  and  he  did  not  withhold  correction. 
And  now,  *  I  know  that  my  Redeemer 
fiveth ;'  and  that  I  shall  soon  be  beyond  the 
reach  ef  affliction — there,  where  no  wave  of 
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ttonUe'^hitil  éVér  agaiii  distuii>  the  qxMt  ^ 
Éiybi^etøt;  for 

*  fiiexé  4i  m  faoide  for  mMcdliig  imdB,. 

BjsinandsorfDw-dinren; 
i^en  tost  on  life's  tempestuous  slioab, 
Ifniéttt  MWrnu  atue>  «ad  dteafeiY^ 

And  all  is  dreai?-4iut  hearen  Y 

*  Yea ;  I  hnow  in  whom  I  have  believed,  andV 
but  utterance  fåiled  him»  and  the  words  died 
inaudible  upon  his  lips.  His-eyes  uplifted,  and 
t^e  sweet  serenity  of  his  furrowed  visag€y 
impressed  no  less  deeply  by  piety  than, 
years,  told  tbem  what  he  wouM  have  added 
So  lively  had  been  the  interest  which  tbc 
famiiy  had  felt  in  the  aJSfecti ug  story  of  tbeit 
guest^  that  it  was  some  time  before  thegr 
could  prevail  on  themselves  to  believe  ii 
concluded ;  go  warmly  had  they  participated 
in  the  sad  reality  of  his  misfortunes.  Still 
accompanying  in  imagination  the  aged  suf-^ 
ferer  through  his  jqys  and  griefs,  they  fen* 
cied  the  tale  yet  vibrating  on  their  ears;  and 
they  remained,  eaeh  one,  fixedly  gazing  on 
the  venerable  narrator,  without  motion,  and 
almost  without  eonsciousness.  But  they  were 
soon  awakened  from  their  mournfuUy  plea^^ 
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ifig  dresra,    Alarmed  by  a  remarkable  alter- 
ation in  his  countenance,  they  faadscarcely 
faastened   to  his  assistance,  when  he  aunk 
baek  in  his  chair  in  a  state  of  insensibility. 
With  that  presence  of  mind,  which  general^ 
tharacterized  those  habituated,  like  them- 
selves, to  sudden  calls  from  saffering  huma* 
tiitty,  they  had  htm  cautiously  conveyed  to 
his  apartment,  where  every  assistance  was 
itnmediatjely  rendered  that  intelligent  kind- 
tteaB,x)r  the  tenderest  sympathy,  could  die- 
^^;  atod  it  long  was  doubtful,  wfaat  might 
tl^aoiatdly  be  the  issue.    Though  debijitated 
by  jeaarå  and  afflietions,  the  natural  vigour 
of  his  constttution,  aided  by  prompt  fuidun«^ 
ceasing  care,  for  a  season  successfoUy  strug- 
gled  against  the  progress  of  disease.     He 
himaelf,  however,   was  from  the  first  per- 
•uaded,  that  the  time  of  his  departure  wa$ 
tt  band,  and  he  always  spoke  to  those  about 
him,  as  one  whose  race  was  run.  The  powers 
of  nature  had,   indeed,  received  a  shock, 
wfaich  was  destined  eventually  to  be  &tai ; 
and  bitt  a  few  weeks  had  elapsed,  when  hia 
frame  innperceptibly  began  lo  indicafee  exr 
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haustioD)  and  it  grådually  became  apparent 
that  tbe  tide  of  life  was  ebbing,  never  to 
set  in  again. 

•  But,  as  his  bodily  strength  declined,  a 
corresponding  growth  was  manifest  in  meet- 
liess  for  the  glory  that  awaited  him.  The 
Spiritappeared  to  begently  disengaging  itseif 
from  earthly  ties,  as  if  it  wished  to  be  ready 
åt  the  signal,  to  shake  them  off,  and  soar  be- 
yond  thena  for  ever.  The  heavenly  country 
often  seeined  to  be  unveiled  to  his  eyes,  and 
he  frequently  exclaiméd  with  the  Appstle: 
*  I  have  a  desire  to  depart/  Yet,  sub^ission 
to  the  Di  vine  wiil  wås  the  sweetly-rujiiig 
principle  of  his  breast,  and  he  was  willingto 
tarry,  if  so  it  were  ordered,  even  while  he 
longed  to  be  away. 

*  To  me,*  he  said,  one  evening  when 
cohversing  with  du  Blesne,  '  to  rae,  to  live 
is  Christ,  and  to  die  is  gain.  1  have  had 
my  pcM*tion  of  sorrow,  but  it  was  a  favoured 
part  of  that  covenant  to  which  I  cling;  and 
were  it  permitted  me  to  choose  what  period 
of  my  life  I  would  pass  through  again,  ^it 
would  be  thåt,  wherein  my  heart  bled  most 
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4tep\y  under  the  heavy  hånd  of  God.  My 
soul  ever  inclined  to '  start  aside,  like  a  brokeu 
l)ow/  was  then  led  to  him  with  the  simpli- 
city,  and  trusting  confidence,  of  a  weaned 
child ;  and  the  nearness  of  access  to  hiip,  . 
which  he  then  vouchsafed  me,  was  an  ample 
remuneration  for  all  the  anguish  he  had  called 
me  to  endure/ 

At  length  the  season  arrived,  when  this 
aged  pilgrim  was  to  exchange  earthly,  for 
heavenly,  intercourse.  The  day  preceding. 
that  night,  which  was  ever  afterwards  re^ 
membered  in  the  gien  with  such  deep  and 
mtngled  emotions,  he  had  manifested  rather 
more  uneasiness  than  usuaL  But,  while  his 
outward  tabernacle  was  retur oing  to  its  na« 
tive  dust,  its  immortal  resident  seemed,  as 
it  were,  looking  out  for  the  everlasting  hil)s» 
as.if  conscious  she  was  nearing  the  eternal 
;shore.  He  had  retired  to  rest  rather  earlfer 
than  customary,  requesting  that  he  might  be 
allowed  to  remain  alone,  until  he  summoned 
tbem,  as  he  was  wont,  to  their  nightly  wor« 
ship  in  his  chamber«  •  They  had  already 
waited  for  a  considerable  time  in  anxioua 
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^iqpecUftioti,  \i%é6,  feelitig  ^laittiéd  ét  t^ 
ttmisu^  iMuyj  Mt.  tia  Bledné  "Weht  to  Mb 
itM>m,addfotrn4lhittlyingt]p6»t1s^floor.  ffé 
liad  been  pffityiiig,  it  ftppeared,  and,  havkig 
fitllen  Ttom  ^me  '^tidden  iseiartire,  was  unaMé 
to  eafl  for  af^shftancé.  The  liaml  of  dedtth 
'mtø  evUiently  upon  bim ;  but  hts  a^peiH» 
you  would  have  ibought,  exhibited  alre^^ 
(he  posR^fession  of  an  ibbrer^tance  indormpti- 
ble,  be^nd.  Tbey  iaid  Mtti  øn  tte  bed, 
tind,  adittum^tering  somt  poweiful  re5^t<]«tithre, 
be  revived  ^  lltde ;  biit  tbey  saw,  with^iteiitr 
IbtHi]^  pWHgkd  sendttrions  of  regrét,  that 
Ibéy  Mrøuld  sofon  he  finally  depriYe^  df  hia^ 
'6xaffi(i!/&,  and  coatisd. 

From  tbe  firsi  inotnetit  Of  his  Wti'^ 
^ithin  théhr  Walhs  Emity,  fkmi  tbe  D^tut^t 
tendewiessof  her  disposition,  'båd  beéft  im*- 
remitliog  i&  her  åttenttons  to  Ibe  irénemtfe 
stranger,  aød,  parlicularly  aftracting  his  iib^ 
»enration^  bad  niore  tban  once  técei^éå  fit«i 
fa[m  a  ^tefiil  aeknoiv^ginerit  Of  "h^ 
asisrduotts,  though  unitdsuitiing,  khi^toesa. 
Øesiråus  of  testifying  b^b  ¥e^rd,  be  fiow 
c!a(Hedbet  tofrim  to  Tie  ky  Iweatbing  Irtth. 
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åilBcxity  on  ^e  bed ;  Utd^  puttiilg  Mto.ter 
bånd  a  small  parcel,  baid :  **  *  Let  its  pré« 
6epts  dwell  in  thee  lichly.  When  thou 
|deét,  diey  skail  lead  thee;  when  thotf 
li#dpedt,  they  sbail  kéiep  iSiee;  and  wfaeti 
tbou  awiå:e6t,  lliey  dhali  talk  Witk  thee.' 
OfiiM  hav^  liiey  refreshéd  mie,  as  I  journeyed 
Miravd  'WJth  a  i^eaiy  step :  and  may  ymi 
ålM,  my  chUd,  be  mtigorated  by  tfaehr  watel%, 
topuréue,  with  re&ewed  aladrily  and  dUi* 
génce,  your  beavenward  vth^.'  He  would 
iiåve  continued ;  but  his  lips,  now  wet  with 
die  eold  perspirations  of  deatb,  ^uiyei^, 
ons^le  to  articulate ;  and  he  sWooned  away 
hl  Ae  arms  of  du  Blesne. 

As  he  feeovered  a  little  from  time  to  tiitoe, 
tbey  heard  him  ejaculate  at  intertals,  thon^ 
he  coiHd  nevef  speak  very  audiWy  aften^ards : 

*  Lord,  retnember  me  !*— ^'  My  flesh  and  my 
htetare  fiiiling ;  but  thou-^my  l>ortioti  for 
e^r  r*.*^«  Wdéhed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  1 
shtttf  stirød  without  ^pot  beftire  tbée !'  — 

*  Yea ;  I  wiB  fear  no  evil,  fbr  thou  art  ^ith 
me !  thy  fod  and  tby  staff  <x)mfort  me  J^  *^ 
'  Redeeåied  by  tbéé--what  do  I  tttft  ^owe 
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thee,  •  thou  Saviour  of  sinnerd  ?'  —  *  In  tby 
presence  is  fulness  of  joy  !"  And,  just  be- 
fore he  .  bade  adieu  to  a  world,  where  he 
^eeined  to  have  drunk  deep  of  tlie  jbitter 
portion  of  his  Master's  cup — '  Lord,  ncrfv 
lettest  thou  thy  seryant  depart  in  peacc  !*  — 
after  which,  his  features  settled  into  a  placid 
soiile,  and  '  his  spirit  returned  to  Him  who 
gave  it/ — Thus,  like  a  bark,  unhelmed,  and 
long  tossed  on  the  threatening  biliows,  and 
pftentimes  ready  to  founder  amidst .  their 
violence,  yet  still  conducted  in  safety  by  a 
mighty,  though  unseen,  hånd,  and  finally 
reaching  *  the  desired  haven,'  where  it  is 
sheltered  from  every  wind  and  wave,  was 
this  tempest-beaten  pilgrim  brought,  un- 
harmed,  to  his  repose ! 

So  deep  was  the  impression,  which  this 
solQiim  scene  had  left  on  the  minds  ofall 
wborwitnessed  it,  that  Hiey  remained  kne^l- 
itig'beside  the  bed,  on  which  the  pale  cørpse 
of  tbeir  now-saikited  visitor  was  stretch'ed, 
utitiltbe  rising  sun,  breaking  into  the  room, 
and  tinging  that  blanebed  cheek  which  was 
nevcir  agaio  to  be  moisteued  with  a  tear,  re- 
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minded  them  that  it  was  *  the  cbamber  of 
death/  A  few  decent  preparations,  such  as 
tbe  season  admitted  of,  and  their  unosten- 
tatious  ajQTeGtioh  prompted,  were  made  for 
the  interment ;  and,  on  a  little  eminence 
picturesquely  situated  in  the  middle  of  the 
gien,  they  committed  the  body  with  sorrow 
— but  not  with  a  sorrow  that  *  would  not  be 
comforted' — to  the  ground. 

Here,  they  planted  a  few  wiliows,  inter- 
spersed  with  yew  and  cypress,  to  weep  over 
his  grave,  and  protect  it  from  thoughtless,  or 
unhallowed,  intrusion ;  and  cailed  it,  ^'  La 
Roche's  Rest/*  These  trees,  now  begin- 
ning  to  decay,  still  mark  the  sweetly-soli- 
tary  spot ;  and  the  piOus  peasant,  as  hé  con- 
duets  the  wanderer  of  the  Alps,  forgets  not 
torelate  the  instructive  and  affecting  story — 
and  to  point  to  where  '  the  good  man 
sleeps/ 
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c  HAP-    V. 


*<llétii^  and  teBåyaotmtile,  lo  be  gwf/ 

'•* The  BlUe?    T« !  Thneis  abafan^  iNrelmspd^ 

Of  aoverelgn  Tirtiie  from  it8  leaf  distill^d 

For  eyery  wound—of  Strange  mystérious  power, 

IH^oøe  liealirtgreadies  to  tlte  aooroe  of  Bifi^« 

8UnndmigtlieftMr,tliatdKmuat«oonb8ve  laiå 

The  anguish'd  suflerer,  where  no  bean  «f  hope 

Had  dieer'd  bb  beart  iTor  eFer." 


If  faHs'beéti  wetl  ^id,  that  <  for  CI8  méti 
ttickeli,  M<^  for  us  ihey  dié.^  Diffieult  were 
it,  iikleed,  to  eonceive  thM  He,  who  is 
^  Hghteoos  in  dl  his  XxmyB,  å^d  whose  tender 
mercies  are  over  all  his  works/  would  pertfiit 
an  immortal  spirit  to  leave  its  earthly  tene- 
ment,  and  enter  on  a  state  af  extstence,  im- 
portant  beyond  all  understand!  ng,  uncfaange- 
abie  and  eternal,  without  intentions,  invist- 
ble  though  they  may  be  to  a  human  eye,  of 
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ViMR^in^  MttifeeH;  M«d  efeotually  adnmcmg 

tte  intei^sM  ^  bift  tlsdeekned.    Id  tbe  pre^ 

ma,  ^itMomc^^  tilis  obøenrotioD  recdved  « 

btsMttiftl  and  «fa-ikiBg  iHiirtiatioD ;    ådding 

ModMT  ta  the  alfeady  iatlumerable  prooft, 

tlmfc  *  pnå^  biscoraeø  not  man/ 

•  Indeed^  tHHjUiesoeDce  in  the  appoi&tinente 

of f^Tcmdenoe,  eveo  at  those  seasoas  when 

the  DiVitte  puipose  may  not  be  so  obvious 

td  aeh9e,  wete  vorely  the  part  of  wisdom,  in-r 

depeoéent  of  the  dtities  of  our  aUegiance  to 

liim  who  C9ik^  u$  into  being.     Could  we 

Mce  the  Varioua  springs  of  motion  in  tb^ 

vpparratly   conplicatjsd  machinery  of  his^ 

plads,  tre  sfamild  iio  doubt  p^røeive  that  they 

w«Ére'siriiple'Ofc6Qfttfuctiofl,  though  incom* 

parabiy   édapted  te    their    di£ferent    ends« 

But,  ^^mich  knov^kdge  is  too  wonderful  for 

us,  we  cannot  attain  tintoit/    *  Wbo  can  by 

tearchiog  ih>d  out  'Gdd  ?'     Let  ua,  therefore^ 

eotnport  onrøelves  with  that  humility«  which 

»i)Ot  the  ieaøt  val«able  4uit  of  ^a  meek 

M  ^uiet  spiriti'    '  Whatever  '}f^  is  beat/ 

lfiediatel^,t>r4tnAediately,  emanaj^ing  from 

Ae  mqnienie  ^utflority  of  HioH  wbo  la  not 
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less  immutable  in  existence,  tban  in  equity 
of  conduct,  all  he  does,  bears,  and  must 
beår,  tbe  impress  of  its  glorious  origioaL 
If,^  His  way  is  in  the  séa,  and  His  paths  in 
the  great  waters/  still  we  may  repose  in 
Him  with  calm  and  assured  confidence. 
*  Clouds  and  darkness  may/  occasionally, 
^  be  round  about  bim,*  and  veil  him  from 
our  view  ;  yet '  righteousness  and  jiidgment 
are  the'  unalterable  ^  habitation  of  his 
throne/  '  Ås  in  the  armies  of  heaven,  so 
he  nileth  amongst  the  inhabitants  of  the 
earth.'  No  principality,  or  might,  or  dOi- 
minion  can  thwart  him : — ^no  onforeseen 
casualty  overtake  him,  to  intemipt  the  har- 
mony,  or  disarrange  the  order,  moral  or  phy- 
sical,  of  his  government  of  the  world. 

As  was  natural  to  a  mind,  anew  awaking 
to  the  consideration  of  the  reahty  and  im- 
portance of  an  hour  of  final  retribntion,  and 
of  that  boundiess  eternity  which  was  re- 
opening  before  it,  Emily  Vkept  all  tbese 
things,  and  pondered  them  in  her  beart 
Retiring  to  her  chamber,  theré  -to  give  vent 
in  secret  to  her  emotion,  the  tears  floyeed.in 
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rapid  succession  along  ber  cheeks. — Shehad 
just  foUowed  the  stranger — but,  in  him,  a 
cftmlian,  to  the  tomb.     She  had  been  with 
him  in  bis  last  moments — had  watched  the 
departing  spirit.     She  had  witnessed  the  un- 
ruffled   serenity,  with   which  he  had  gone 
forth  to  meet  *  the  King  of  Terrors.'    She 
had  beheld  the  triumph  of  the  closing  scene. 
That  smile  was  still  fresh   in   her  remem- 
brance — and,  for  a  moment,  death  seemed 
to  have  lost  his  sting.     The  grave,  too,  ap- 
peared  bereft  of  its  victory — she  had  visited 
ite  gloomy  precincts   with  one,  who  had 
been  *  ransoméd  from  its  power.*     But,  the 
wothing  reflection  had  hardly  reached  her 
bosom,  when  it  subsided  into  alarm.     ^  Moi^ 
tality  bad  been  swallowed  up  of  life'  before 
her—- but  she  was  still  in  the  body.     '  A 
tX)iDpanion  in  travel'   to  the  eternal  world 

*  had  fallen  asleep  in  Jesus,*  at  her  side — 
but  she  was  yet  '  in  the  days  of  her  flesh.* 

*  A  feilow-soldier  in  Christ*  had  put  off  his 
^mour  while  she  gazed  on  him — she  h^å 
scarcely  entered  on  the  conflict:  a  conflict 
so  arduous,  that  even  repose  is  dangeroiis  to 
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the  combatsmt«  If  6fae  cai^ht,  for  aa  ioKr 
'Stanti  the  vøice  of  consolatioB,  it  wob  anon 
drowned  in  tbe  cries  of  fear.  *  It  was  po»^ 
aible,'  she  couM  testify, '  to  die  in  peace'-*^ 
bu  t  i  t  WBia  now  doobly  a^ul  to  hen  awakened 
coBficknce)  to  go  ioto  the  presence  of  Him, 
'  from  whom  no  tboi^ht  is  bid :'  ^  who  re- 
apeoteth  not  tbe  person  of  any^'  and  wbo 
ivill  account  in  strict  impartiality  witb  alK 

Drawn  to  |>rayer  witb  a  secret  and  ailent 
6*^rgyf  wbicb  she  bad  never  before  eX'- 
|)erieficed,  sbe  &I1  npon  her  knees,  ^fid  ^be- 
iougbt — ^in  accents^  broken  indeed,  but 
wbich  ascended  not  ti^accepted  tothethræie 
of  gracé — ^^the  God  of  the  aged  La  Roche  to 
be  her  God :  tbat  she  might  live,  as  he  bad 
Ihred ;  ånd^  ivfaen  the  eventfui  bour  arrived 
tirberein  sbe  wtø  td  be  laid  unto  b^  Atthera^ 
that  she  might  be  enabled,  witb  tbe  samt 
joyfol  anticipation  that  bad  ånimated  bim, 
\o  €omménd  her  spirit  into  the  bands  of  her 
fiedeemerv  Thtis,  *  witb  groanings  which 
could  Qot  be  uttered/  but  whiéb,  peifuined 
wilh  the  sweet  incense  of  a  Saviour's  inter* 
ceaaionsy  went  ufp  «8  «  meæopiåå  b^re  iafodi 
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tud  i*»re,  doubdeBs,  riegislered  in  faeaveh, 
did  «be  dedicate  beradf  to  him,  «  wfaoøe  ser-^ 
Tice  is  perfebt  fireedom/  and  ^  befoi«  whOdl 
a  book  of  Jremenibrance  is  written  finr  thetti 
tliat  fe^  hitn,  aUd  liirak  upon  bis  name/ 

Reccdiectmg^  at  this  ncrøient^  the  p»eti 

which  her  kind  fitetid  had  so  mAeaHaly  com- 

»itted  to  her  custody  (for  tiH  now,  in  the 

^tation  -anatng  ftom  reænt  cifcMiMaiices, 

it had cjicafied hér  memory),  ahe  took  it  from 

her  scraÉ(nii&.    Itliad  beeo  fcided  up  wilh 

i^igious  oare,  and  exhibited  unequivoeal  in* 

<iiGaiioÉ»  of  thé  Value  it  iiad  borne  in  his 

^oiailkm.      With    a    di^ree  4)f  MtafA 

inxiety  dbe  opeiied  it*    Within  the  envelopo 

was  a  tsase,  so  exactly  fitted  as  to  cacclode^ 

^ery  thing  extarnal,  On  which  ^  Anna'  wos 

i^moi]M»ly  cyphered~«  naoie,  sbe  ktew>' 

dear  to  the  deceased«     Though  not  incwious 

^oncoming  the  issue  of  her  search,  yet, 

frotti  the  charairter  of  the  venerable  donor^ 

>be  w»  perlKips  not  gready  surprisedon  dis- 

coming  i(s  (GOtttelits  to    be  a  BiUe-^tlie 

Mmie,  which  sbe  had  more  tban  onæ  seen* 

tmder  diis  piHow^  and  tn  the  bands,  of  dseir 


140  AN  ALPINE  TALE. 

late  revéred  ^uest.  She  slowly  turned  over 
tbe  pages,  one  after  another,  and  observedj 
with  a  sigh  of  self-abasement  andaccusatioD, 
bow  mucb  it  had  been  used.  Some  pas- 
sages she  particularly  noticed,  as  if  its  pious 
possessor  had  drawn  frequently  at  their 
healing  streams.  On  a  blank  leaf  at  thé  be- 
gi  ni)  i  ng,  she  remarked,  traced  with  a  pen 
^hose  unsteady  lines  denoted  the  writer  to 
have  Ibng  passed  the  meridian  of  life :  '  I 
have  this  day  attained  the  allotted  term,  and 
have  now  sojourned  in  thé  vale  of  sorrow 
thrée-score  yearis  and  ten.  Of  these,  through 
the  unmérited  mercy  of  a  Redeemer's  love, 
I  have  been  forty  a  stranger  in  thé  earth,  and 
looking  for  a  better  country.  And  I  can 
now  set  to  my  seal  that  'God  is  true  ;'  for 
of  all  that'he  promised  me,  no  good  thing 
has  failed.' 

While  she  read,  an  indescribable  sensation 
crept  over  her  frame.  Unfeigned  was  her 
astbnisbment,  that  one,  who  seemed  to  have 
sufiered  such  accumulated  affliction,  should 
speak  so  favourably  of  the  Divine  dispensa- 
tions.    And  yet,  she  was  assured,  it  wasthe 
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dictate  of  sincerity  and  truth.  She  sat 
down  ;  and,  placing  the  little  volume  on  her 
lap,  gazed  upon  the  words  in  silence.  At 
length,  as  she  pondered  their  mysterious 
meaping,  *  her  eyes  affected  her  heart/  and 
she  burøt  into  a  flood  of  uncontrolled  teara. 
A  light,  she  had  never  before  seen,  appeared 
to  shine  into  her  inind  ;  and  an  emotion, 
she  had  never  till  this  hour  been  conscious 
of,  drew  from  her  the  suppliant,  though  in- 
voluntary,  ejaculation  :  '  My  Lord,  and  my 
God !'  It  was,  perhaps,  the  meek  humility 
of  contrition,  blended  with  the  consolations 
of  a  dawning  hope.  A  desire  too,  possibly, 
was  there,  to  live  in  a  state  of  uninterrupted 
preparation  for  a  dying  call.  *  Be  ye  also 
ready,'as  from  the  lips  of  her  Saviour,  in  that 
interesting  moment,  probably  sounded  its 
solemn  warning  in  her  ears. 

From  this  period,  a  remarkable  change 
manifested  itself  in  her  deportment.  Much 
of  the  vivacity  natural  to  her  constitutionj 
and  even  some  of  the  harmiess  sprightiiness 
of  youth,  had  passed  away:  and  although 
aftér  a  season  they  returned  to  their  seat  in 


her  \hw>^$^^^  ^*H9I^  ^fifi  chsptened Imo  a 
chee^ul,  «9if<ntiH  toiiitjuillUy,  widdy  dis- 
tinet  froot,  tbough.  not  altogethtt  uoasio- 
inl^ed  wUh,  tbe  volatile  effuaiOM  of  her 
childidii  yea«.  « Christ  bad  auff^niaå  in  tke 
flésh ;  aad  Bhe  wag  wiUiog  to  arm  hereeif 
witfa  th^  Bame  mind.'  Her  deme^aour 
Was,  now,  aucb  as  be<^me  tlie  seriousneM 
of  a  soul,  impreased  with  its  tremeiidoiw 
responsibility,  ånd  still  in  a  degf ee  of  uocer* 
tainty  relative  to  tbe  final  issue  of  its  peti* 
tion  for  i^doa  and  apceptaoce« 

AltbOKgb  to  a  casual,  and  even  peihaps 
to  €(n  iiitel}ig6Qt»  observej^  sfae  migbt  bave 
sieemed,  preyioqstp  tbiSj  to  hare  attended  tø 
Ihe  things  tb^t  belonged  to  her  welftre^  ^ 
accoupt^ble  for  a  neveinlyiflg*  spifit,  and 
liras  giving)  doubtless,  a  measure  of  diligence 
to  secure  tbe  possession  of  ^  an.  infaeritance, 
iDCprrupt^^  and  undeiUed,  sind  tbat  ftdeth 
flot  away  ;*  yeti  it  would  not  j^pear  to  have 
^n  unty  DQWt,  tbat  a  truly  anKions  vrisb 
was  eliqit^  Ororo  ber  breast,  to  be  of  *a^ 
nuRib^  who  shaW  bca-eafter  *  walk  in  wbjte* 
WitH  Hi«b  wbo  *  paased  tbeangeb  by/  *^ 
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redeem  theia  imto  GkM)  by 


bload»  out  of  every  toogue  and  kiodred>' 
aod  *  pxeamt  tbem  faultkw  befoi^  Ihe  pre* 
KQce  of  his  glory  witli  ^xceeding  joy/ 
Beibre»  she  knew  not  whereon  she  r^^t 
aod  VHS  scaicely  aenaible  of  any  dciøn^ble 
object  in  professing  henelf  a  disciple  of  th^ 
Soa  of  God.  Sbe  loved  him^  because  he 
l»d  testified  so  much  love  for  her ;  but  sh^ 
W9S  a  stranger  to  the  deep  depravity  of  ber 
aature,  and  was«  in  cons^uen<^)  unac- 
quainted  with  him  as  the .  shepherd-^be 
pbysiciaii)  of  her  soul.  Her  a^fection  for 
him»  was  that  of  a  child  for  a  parent,  un* 
tonscious  how  beipless  it  would  be,  if  des- 
titute  of  his  protection  and  guidance. 

Henceforward,  sbe  was  enabled  to  coin« 
prefaend  mom  clearly  the  scheme  of  redeimp^ 
tioo^  in  ita  marvelkius  adaptation  to  tba 
mats  of  fallen  hunianity-^to  fed  oKHre 
deepiy  her  need  of  the  fnll  oblation  offered 
oa  the  cro8s-*-«nd  to  embrace  it  more 
sioiply,  and  with  increasing  gratitude,  as  her 
tomfort  in  life,  her  support  in  death,  and  her 
ho^  bexoad  the  grave.    An  inviaible  finger 
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had  loDg  been  engraving  '  mercy  and  truth 
OQ  the  table  of  her  heart ;'  but  it  wais  re- 
senred for  recent  occurrences  to  devélope 
its  eflfects.— The  imild  airs  of  spring  will 
educe  the  blossom  :  it  demands  the  vigo« 
rous  influence  of  summer  and  aututnnal 
suns  to  mature  the  fruit. 

Many  of  the  hours  she  stole  from  less 
important  avocations,  were  now  devoted  to 
reading,  meditation,  and  prayer.     A  higber 
aim  stimulated  her  to  watchful  exertion— 
•  glory,     and     honour,    and    immortality/ 
Stretching  her  view  beyond  the  fleeting  date 
of  her  terrestrial  existence,  she  endeavoured 
to  be  *  holy  in  all  manner  of  conversation/ 
that  *as  an  obedient  child/  she  might  be 
found  of  God   in  peace.     Judgment  and 
eternity  occupied   much   of  her  attention, 
and  brought  with  them  other  excitements. 
She  looked  to  an  infinite  futurity  as  that 
which  most  nearly  concerned  her — to  *  that 
good  part,'  which  should  remain  with  her 
when  *  the  heavens  had  waxed  old,  and  the 
6arth  and  all  that  is  therein  had  been  burnt 
up/     New  moti ves  of  action  were  gaining  a 
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.    /  «... 

happy,  ascendancy  in  her  charaeter,  -  and 
eveiy  moment  imparted  to  them  additional 
consistency ;  while  her  mind,  ever  ardent  in 
its  pursuits,  now  entered  warmly  upon  such 
studies,  as  appeared  ,most  conduciveto  the 
attainment  of  her  ultimate  object— -an  olflect, 
so  worthy  of  all  her  powers. 

It  was  now,  that  she  first  became  experi- 
mentally  acquainted  with  that  ^  secret  of  the 
Lord  which  is  with  them  that  fear  him*^ — the 
balm  of  contrite  grief.  Now  it  was,  that  she 
was  taught  to  approach  her  offended  Maker 
with  hply  confidence,  even  while  she.  wept 
before  hini  in  brokenness  of  beart.  Humility 
and  praise  were  now  sweetly  attempering 
one  another  in  her  bosom.  She  mournéd 
for  sin — mourned,  that  she  should  •  have 
failed  in  obedience  to  so  kind  a  Farent,  and  :i 

*  repented  in  dust  and  ashes/  Yet  could 
she  look  up  in  hope— and  was  ere  long 
enabled,  while  she  devoted  herseif  unre- 
servedly  to  his  service,  to  *  joy  in  the  Lord, 
and  rejoice  in  the  God  of  her  sal  vation/ 

The  arbour,  which  she  had  twined  in  the 
sportive  moods  of  childhood,  was  the  place 

VOL.    I.  H 
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6f  hér  få^^OtMte  Itfirétaeat^'^i'Ofné  dfty  to  6e 
liie  deefte  éf  mofé  tuttamfb),  itiore  itmgtned, 
n6lt  altogetbéf  btmhit,  thdoghte.  i^tuMéd 
lipéh  thS  acdlivify  oil  that  Mé  tbe  gfeu,  fift»tn 
wfaiéfa  ^é  låbé,  ahd  itd  |)icture^e  bordéi« 
weré  mdre  dbceirdible  itf  tfae  diirfance;  ånd 
being  m<»e  elevatéd  thaii  tfae  aansibn,  it 
coMmahdéd  of  dbøiS^qdéttté  itt  dthef  di- 
rectioii,tt  ftiose  eifcteild'ed'  vieW,  ånd  gave^tiie 
ej/é  abd  the  thoiTghtd  libeMy  to  listige:  In 
t^is  éttdhåiitiidg  épot,  dbe^  had  Itadsed  aWKy 
iOiålfiy  a  petisiV«  hbur.  1%«$  l^eKnie«)å(,of  uli 
aréund'  Stblé  btfet  her  ittltid,'  ai^  Oftttn  UMd 
W&éå  its  agitktiba^  itatd  jieaoe.  All  éhe 
é^«(r  i»«s  trafav)uil,  ånd  it  bréafhéd  å  j^tt^ 
of  itå  '(}oiét  into  hér  heåM.  ]!T*b  lesåf  tti^ 
AittViA'g^^-^bme  insef^  oiriy  Wås  h^Mfld  a»  k 
^fiifideréd  httmttiftig  trf,  on  adlita)^  "»»^Ag. 
T'hie  ^ters  wéi*  wavdtes9--**»*he  wfttéli^  "i^exe 
hushéd  ufVott  the  hm.  Wasr  it  Wondfei',  th««, 
thåt  hér  affectSbtt^  shbuM  1tate  ^e  tfrdti^'^f 
i&é  splYit,  t&åt  séemed  t6  åfaitfiat«  «V«iy 
thing  With  which  »hfe  wåS  ctttiVersattI  ?  Aii 
itaaginåiidli,  less  vivid  )}ifåii  Etniiy^^,  toight 
W^n  håfe  dééittéd  itjfélJF  itf  afr  åéHd  nHMffl. 
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But,  noti  erarjr*  one,  iike.  ker^  wouiUL  hamre 
tmcedt  ID  ulli  theband  of  Omnipoteiicei  now 
becbnie  her  fiiendJ  Not  emy  oiie»  Iike  bei, 
would  have  ratied'  thdir  eye  fimii  mateiial, 
to'  immaterial)  tiuags,  and  sumey€d  ia 
creatioD«  the  more  attractive  lealitieB.  of  an 
uacreated«  world !  Not  erery  om»  Iike  her, 
woirid  hai^  diaoéfmr^!  theiein'the  Divjune 
image.;  or^read  tbe  efiftbkmsiof a  Redeemæ'ø 
teader,  and^everlastii^^  \6vei  rejoictiig  moce 
}Q'  tbem,  dian  in  aH  the  eTanetoent  kwe- 
limsstbey  beheld«!< 

The  book  of  nature^  seeond  only  to  tbat 
frdm  tlie  pen  of  fe^fMiatioii,  ima  here  un* 
fi^éd'toberifi  ita^ihifeataiid  most  legible 
oharaetet«';  noiv  while  ahe  adnured  the  sch 
cveto  it  (digeloKd,  was  the  oppoijbunity  pcih 
Hiitted^t^  pa«  by  uoinipioved.  Each  suo- 
^saediøgileflMn,  aliiL  iqcpdasing  mJnlerort/  w 
dle:pioee6ded  ia  the  padis  of  saered  ksaw^ 
M^  was  reeorded  as,  ii9«tb  a  diamond  peii 
upba  her  i»itid',  apd  ibe  iMtructiom  ahå 
fBemml  bectme  dady  mote  namfest  in  tihe 
VmAiI«,  4:he^keav«Bly,'teBoa9  oShet  fife  an^ 
^ivmqattdm     Thiu,  ^  it  wtta,  *  tSbtmA 

H  9 
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•  into  the  wHderness  to  bold  communion  with 
^herheart,  sbé  beard  ia  voicé  speaking  com- 
ibrtably  unto  ber/  and  ihvitihg  bér  to  look 
upward  with  fiducial .  confidenæ.  '  There, 
sbe  felt  berseif  more  immedi^tely  with  jGod, 
and  was.led  into  a  narrower  scrutjny  oC  the 
.principles  wbich  guided  her.coaduct  in  his 
^sight ;  for,  many  h  profitable  thought  i  <>ftbe 
;past  will  occur  in  thte  priva^jy  of  me^itatioD, 
and  many  an  anidoits, ;  but  salutary,  dojubt 
present  itself  relative  to  the  future,  wbich 
would  have  been  alike  drOWnédin  thte  huiry, 
:and  distractions,  of  the  worldy 
.  Yet,  amidst  all  her  studie^,  whiéb  fbore 
more  directly'on  the  great'requisites  Of  ipfe- 
-paration  for  an  afterrlife,  9be.  was  /by  no 
-means  neglectful  of  tbose;  wbich  tend  to 
humanize  and  adorn  society,  ;and  raisfe  pi»B 
-abdve  the  brutes  tbat  péiasb.  TheJpiprøve- 
ttent  of  her  intellectual  ;facu[ltiés  on  sub* 
jects .  of  high,  though-  not .  of  parampiint 
importance  wasi  evér  kept  st^adily  in  y^^^' 
She.did  not,  indeed,  aim  at  any  é"^^^^ 
gree  of  prdfioiency  in  tbe  scienCjBSj '  touc*^ 
less  did'sh&seek  opportuiiities  of  dkpl^yJOS^ 


AM  ACPINE  TALE.  149 

ber  estensive  information.  A  retiriog  mo-: 
desty  sbe  had  been  taught  to  consider  in- 
dispeosable  amongst  the  acquisitioos  of  her 
sex;  and  few  things  could  bave  wounded 
her  more  sensibiy,  than  to  be  supposed  to 
bare  oversteppéd  the  limits,  which  nature 
and  decorum  have  prescribed  lo  woman; 
Among  other  recreations  of  the  lighter 
kimi  we  have  bc^ri  ailuding  to,  dhe  occia- 
sionaHy  devotéd  a  leisure  hour^  to  the  cul- 
tivation  of  a  talent  for  poetry,  which  she 
seemed  to  have  inhefited  from  her  mother.' 
In  com positions  of  tbis  class  her  taste  was 
refined  and  acciirate.  Sbe  regarded  it  as  an 
^lowed  means  of  softening  the  asperities  of 
character,  and  unfolding  and  stréngthening 
the  powers  of  the  understanding ;  and  she 
was  confirmed  in  this  opinion  by  the  style  of 
roany  of  the  insph*ed  penmen,  who  abound 
in  beauties  cuU.ed  from  the  noblest  '  cham- 
bers  of  imagefy/  She  coincided  with  an 
amiable  author  of  our  own  in  the  sentinfient, 
that 

"  Poes/s  enchanting  art  was  given 
To  be  on  earth  a  source  of  MaQKless  blias. 
And  chensh  thoughtø  thatl^  diQ  loul  to  beoYcn ;" 
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Come  gdden  Eveningf  In  tfae  west 
Enthrone  the  storm-dispelling  sun^ 
And  let  the  triple  rainbow  rest 
&er  ail  the  mountain-tops ; — 'tis  done; 
The  dduge  oeases;  bold  and  bright 
The  rainbow  shoots  from  hiH  to  hill; 
Down  nnks  the  sun ;  cfn  presses  night ; 
•—  Mont  Blahc  is  lovely  still! 

There  take  thy  stand/my  spirit;— spread 
Tbe  worM  of  ahadows  at  thy  feet ; 
Andmairk^  how  calmly  over-head^ 
The  stars«  like  saints  in  glory«  meet ; 
-^—  Wlnle,  hid  in  solitude  sublime« 
Methinks  I  muse  on  nature's  tomb« 
And  hear  the  passing  foot  of  time 
Step  through  the  sileut  gloom. 

Minamomeniycrash^cTash. 
From  predpicé  to  precipice« 
An  Ayalanche*s  ruins  dash 
Down  to  the  nethermost  abyss« 
Invisible;  the  ear  alone 
Pursues  the  uproar  till  it  dies  ; 
Echo  to  echo«  groan  for  groan« 
From  deep  to  deep«  replies. 

Silence  again  the  darkness  seals« 
Darkness  that  may  be  felt;— but  soon 
The  silver-clouded  east  reveals 
The  midnight  ispectre  of  the  moon  ; 
In  half-eclipse  she  lifts  her  horn« 
Yet«  o'er  the  host  of  heaven  supreme« 
Brings  the  faint  semblance  of  a  mom 
With  her  awakening  beam. 
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Hal  at  her  toucli,  theie  Alpine  lieigliU 
Umeal  mockeries  appear ; 
With  blacker  shadows^  ghastfier  Iight% 
Emetging  aa  Ae  dimbsthe  ^phere  ; 
A  cro  wd  of  apparitioiis  pak ! 
Iholdiiiylireathui  cfaill  råspenae, 
— —  They  seem  wo  cxq^uintdy  hék^ 
I^est  they  should  vanuh  henæ. 

I  hreathe  again^  I  freely  breathe  ; 
JbeCf  Leman's  Lake  1  once  more  I  trace, 
.  Uke  Dian's  creøcent,  &r  beneath. 
And  beautifiil  as  Dian'8  face : 
Pride  of  the  land  that  gare  me  birtfa ! 
AU  Ihat  ihy  wares  rdfect  I  love, 
When  hearea  Usel^  brought  down  to  eartb. 
Looks  fiurer  than  above. 

Safe  on  thy  banks  again  I  stray : 
The  trance  of  pocsy  is  o'er. 
And  X  am  here»  at  dawn  of  day« 
Gazing  on  mountahis  as  befoie^ 
Wlvere  all  the  jrtrange  mutations  wrought 
Were  magic  feats  of  mine  own  mind ; 
For,  faitiiatfairy  land  oftfaought^  ' 
Wh^'erl  seek,  I  find. 

Yet;  O ye everlasting hills I  -s    , 

«    Temples  of  God,  not  made  with  hånds, 
Whose  word  performs  whate'er  He  wills, 
'Wliose  word,  though  ye  shall  perish,  stands ! 
Can  ^^1^  be  eyes  that  look  on  you, 
TUltear^of  raptuKe  make  them  dim« 
y et,  in  such  wqrks,  no  Maker  View— ^ 
Nor  k>se  the  vroiks  in  Htm  ? 

h5 
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Or  loTe  Him  not  whe^-l  Mirii^ 
Be  all,  tb»l<eV  I  teeH^  fo«8«it ; 


Traiisform'd  to  ice,!  Wkl  wMfc^piJi  lA9> 
On  yonder  diff  ^ejf »riu^  'betletti« 
That  all  maf  4«k/4ifi||gir««BeMp^« 
What  my  offenoe4M^ibtaiil 


Here,  ia  lier  "VWeet'i^eeitAtt^  die 

'  felt,  even  at  a  tender  ^ge,  some  secret  spring 
touched  withiQ  her.  In  tbe^  scene  jof  en* 
chantment  aroundiléPfébe-lmd JbMii  occa^ 
sionally^'itopélltéd  to  tontemplate  a  higber 
power,  and  had  sometimea  been  sensible 
that  her  heart  was  sofltenedr  as  if  it  ^  looked 
through  nature  up  tø  ndture's  God/  Once 
in  particular,  and  tbe  circatnstancies  were 
now  brought  to  her  reeollection  witb  pecu- 
liar  pleasure,  she  liad  laiTifed'4n  ^^.letreat 
later  than  usual ;  and  Wheii  ber  fal^ber,  who 
had  come  with  considerable  imeåéiftess  in 
search  of  her,  eutered  the  arbour,  she  was  on 
her  Jsneea,  A^haoied  io  be  seeø^^^v.^  by  a 
parent,  whosa  cyes  cwerflowed  »vvbile  they 
beheld  her,  in  a  posttire  df  supplfcatiOn,  she 
rose  hastily,  as  a  deep  r  b}ush-over^pead  her 


dieek.  Her  vmAmt«  ftfttiMis  to  .9)icit  f^ 
DasceQl«|wrk  of  piety,  atkiøg  Amt  if  ube  bad 
been  praykig ;  heaitaftiog  Soi  w  iwlwit,  .»sbe 
tbrew  bi^  Arms  abouft  her  Hock,  aDd»  bwBtiiig 
ioto  lears,  replik :  ^*  Ye8»  oumnia,  I  waa 
^Qg.to  f)ray.  Wbeii  I  was  ølsnté  befe 
thia  eyeoAQg,  jiookiog  lit  the  aua  settiog  be«* 
hind  jtbe  bill»  I  ,<bQugbt  bow  quickly  tbe 
jtime  went.  I  itbougbt  bpw.  ofiieq  I  had  swn 
it  s^t  bf^&Kief  and  jtben  hQWiaopn  >t  WQ^ld.aet 
UHBonow  1^^  ^pd  itgaiQf  rød  agaip,  jmitjl 
I  was  dfiiad,  aad  ;eould  see  it.pø  wfm*  Ao^ 
Iwaaafraid,  .mamma;  for  I  4id  ikMI  kf^vf 
wbere  I  ahould  go  to  gti^bw  I.4i^-    A^d 

iJi^ji  I  .remQmbffled  <bat  papa  bad  jceadi/we 

night  abøyt  him  who  ^w  «iMQJfied  for  .1^ 
And  tbe  good  old  pastqr,  too,  had  jtoAd^Vie 
Df  JQsus  CbriQt,  ppe  eF^niqg,  wben.hj^  t^opk 
me  on.bi9  toeø ;  .a^od  aaid,  if  I  believed  ;oa 
biøi,  be  twpnld  take  me  to  heaven  whto  1 1 
died«  And  I  IboMgbt  I  sbould  Uke-to.beK 
ii^ve  QQ  bim«  aiEid  ;go  to  beayi^n.  And  | 
ka^lt  do wn  to  9fk  him  ^to  make  mei  a  chjJd 
of  God.  O  mamma,  mamma'^r^tben 
breaking  ag&in  into  an  ,agony.  of  cryiiig^  iond 
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hidirig  iier  face  ift  her  mother'^  breast,  she 
Wept  ahd  sobbed^  ad  if  deeply  agita(ed. 

Tiiough  tbe  incideDt  in  itself  was  trivial, 
atid  tbe  disquiétude,  wbicb  appeared  to  be 
avvåkened  relative  to  her  •  well-being  beyond 
thetomb,  had  beeii  evanescent  ^  as  a  morning 
t^loud,  or  as  the  early  dew  which  passeth 
away/'Still  it  had  a  tendency  to  encourage 
her  in  pursuing  the  path  she  was  now  en- 
déavbuHng^  through  Di  vine  assistance,  to 
Svalk  iti ;  as  it  seemed  to  indicate  that  her 
•Redeemer,  even  at  that  reniote  period,  had 
liad  ^  his  eye  over  h^r  for  good/  It  was 
^  thia  same  lonely  ahd  lovely  spot,  thai 
'EflPttily  was  now  often  conscious  of  a  soul 
fiftråctedl  towards '  high  and  heavenly  things/ 
'l%ither  would  she  retire,'  like  the  pious 
fifåti'iar^h  of  old^  <  to  meditate  at  the  even- 
fide/  Here  would  shé  pore  over  the  pages 
bf  thé  Sa^red  legacy  of  hér  venerable  friend, 
fis  her  hest  guide  througli  the  rugged  waysof 
a  iroéblesome  and  sinful  worid,  to  the  con- 
Bnés  of  eternal  glory.  Here,  occasionally, 
did'shé'feel  it  sweet  to  *  draw  near  to  God  ;* 
hnd  t»sré,  at  intervals,  was  shefavoured  witfe 
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foietastes  of  d  felici^,  wfaich  tbe  uoirene  in 
possession  €øuld  not  have  bestowed. 

,  Thus,  in  the  tranquil.  and  endeariDg  en- 
joyments  of  their  domestic  circle,  and  amidst 
such  occupations,  as  the  profession  of  their 
holy  religion  enjoined,  wbile  it  sanctified 
and  r^ulated,  du  .Biesne,  and  his,  found 
the  days  of  their  pilgrimage  imperceptibiy 
accumulating.  To  Albert,  and  his  partner, 
each  revolving  sun  now  seemed  to  rise  and 
set  more  quickly ;  for, 

''  Our  years«  as  Hfe  dedines; 
Speed  rapidly  atray." 

« 

They  were  growing  old  ;  and  had  already 
b^un.  to  cast  a  longing  eye  towards  that 
■  rest,,  whichremaineth  for  the  people  of 
God.'  They  had  l^rned,  by  profitable  ex- 
perience,.  thfit  there  is  nothing  terrestrial 
capable  of  affording  a  solid,  or  durable,  satis; 
faction  to  an  immprtal  mind  ;  and  they  had 
known  enough  of  the  trials  and  vicissitudoi 
incident  to  this  present  scene,  to  make  them 
.desirous  of  repairing  to  another,  beyond  the 
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wiwtiitliy  /Mflhicb  fiirsnas ,  us.  betow«  Kot, 
that  tbey  wtxe  dtfaer  liioÉteiilire,  :6r  iadtfr 
ferent,  to  the  mercies  witK  ivhich  *  their 
cup  4iad  ran  o^rer.'  No:  fhejr  kud  too 
muOh  cause  for  gnrtd^tade,  4>etb  as  it^regardéd 
tihemseives  aiid  their  iaiiBly,  to  pæs  by  no- 
noticed  the  '  goodoess  wbi^h  4iad  léUovei 
fb€m^  in  all  febeic  patbs«  Their  blessings 
Were  many,  ^nd  invaluaihle.  For  theraaelves 
^•i«bey^  had  been  assufed,  by  the^sweetToiee 
éf'peace  witbin,  that/ifhen^  tbe  house ^ 
their  éarthly  tabernacle  shduld  be  dissolved,^ 
tbey  had  '  a  dwelling  in  the  heayens,'  whose 
foundations  were  eternal.  As  Jt  jnespected 
their  offspring— ^they  had  seen  '  their  sons» 
as  piants  groiwn  up  in  their  youth  ;\  while 
^/tåieir  daught^^s  iviere'  aroundkfaem  <  as  tiie 
polithed  qorners  of  *e  temple/  And '^y 
had  now,  when  sinlcfngiBto  the  grave,  ^tl^s 
MMolatory  hope  that  the  God  €xf  the 
parents 'was,åko,  the  G<kl  of  the  chHdren'^« 
£s(^npli4ied  <beneath  Ibéir  robf,  diey  be- 
*rtW,  and  were  willin^  to  accept  it  as  an 
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anapicinwfoaien  ofliKdHfiiiei&imirt  thot 
uait|r,ivvjéch  )dieipHdnilst<oQB^^  wkfa 

SD  mmkible  a  cowplaoeiicy ;  and.  which  .fae 
coBpa«^  wtth  be^Nifcifal -sinplicky,  1M>  tiii^ 
ifi&esbiQg  ^dews  tint  descended  on  tbe  hiU 
of  Hemon,  ror  die  mounttttns  of  Zion/  In- 
desd,  df  )iniitual  forfaetncftnce,  and  a  charitjr 
that/  snffenedi  long  aodis'kind^'be  tnddencea 
of  it,  itfaat  imity  iivs/  «»)inoaaCe  /lyf  the  happf 
nmnsbn  of  duoBlMoe. .  ^Of^one^heait  and 
006)001^/  tfaey  *  walkdd  in'tbe  same  ateps* 
of  active  benevolence,  humility,  and  love. 

ConftBUiaATTaBkiided  of^^  bour^  wherein 
vtfae  nouDtBMis  ahall  depart,.and.die.liiJk  b& 
TSfmomdr  they  iwre  rMthosalBted  .to  unifarm 
diligence  iattbeir.'vnoation  9  as  knowing  .that. 
'4he  iday  of  God  m^s  at  eliand/  Widi 
habstual  asaiduity^ptiiawfDre,  did  they  cendeft« 
wr  to  i  Aow  :foithitbe  pi»8es«xf  Hun/  wbo 
had  i»Ued  them  )oat .  of)  darkness  i  iato  bis 
Bttffvieilous  <3ligbt'*-4a.  Httie  <ribute  ^of  grati* 
tude,  whicb:tbey  trurted  be  would  <iiot  >te* 
iiiRto.«cept.  vTo  obey/  tbey  kad  b^n 
tei^,  ^ 9ras:b6ttør  lAm  YacrMce;  «nd <to 
hwien  tiwn  the  fat  of  nma/    Thita,  to  ido 
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the  wUL<^  Him,  who  Imd  ^  redeemed  their 
lifé  from  destruction/  wås  at  ohcé  tbeir  diity 
and  delight.  *  Fervent!  in  spirit/  it  was' 
their  ptray er  in  secrét,  åind  theiri  noble  aim« 
as  they  opened  '  thé  doors  théy'  bad  shut 
about '  thém/  that  the  kihgdom  of  God 
niight'come  ;  for,  while  '  tbéy  rejoicéd  with 
tbém  that  did  jéj^icév-^^hey  felt"  it  their 
mournful  privitege  to  syæpathize  with  the* 
sig^  of  the  siifferer,  and  to  commiseraté 
tbose  who  .  would  not  have  •  pity  60  them- 
selves, 

.  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  tbése  animating  bir- 
cumstances,  ithere  were  still  feårs,  such  as 
will  occasionally  harass  even  thé  strongest 
faith,  Avhich  threw  a  sfaade,  transitory  it  is 
true,  but  dark,  Over  the  happiness  of  this 
venerable    paii*,     Their  sons   wére  ålreådy. 
removed  from  their  sight,  and  dis'taht  frooi' 
the  scenes  of  their  childhood*     But  they  be- 
Ueved  God;   and,  rely  i  ng  6n  his  ^  pibmise. 
given  to  themselves :  and  to  their' chiWreb/ 
they  tl-usled;  that,  in  virtue  of  it,  their  dear 
boy^  v^uld  bé  preservéd  amidet  the  dangers 
add  tempt^tion^,   which'  they  weteiaware^ 
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would  assail  them  from  their  unavoid- 
able  intercourse  with  an  evil  world.* — 
They  ceased  not,  howér er,  night  or  day,  to 
plead  for  them  '  with  all  prayer  and  suppli- 
cation  ;^  and  they  had  more  tban  once  re- 
ceived  a  gracious  answer  to*  tlieir  requests. 
For  them,  therefore,  they  were  comforted. 
But,  they  had  several  daughters  : — and  who 
was  to  be  their  protector,  when  themselves 
were  moulderin^  in  the  dust  ? 

This  was  the  reflection,  which  sometimes 
embittered  the  sweet  anticipations  of  their 
repose.  Not,  that  they  could  not  commit 
éven  this  their  tender  anxiety  to  *  Him,  who 
cared  for  them,'  and  who  is  *  a  Fåther  to 
the  fetherless,  even  God  in  his  holy  habita-' 
tion/  Yet,  were  there  moments,  when  the 
feelings  of  niature  would  not  be  repressed— 
and  when  some  suddén  emotion  of  despon- 
dency.  would  arise,  and  cast  a  melancholy 
hue  o^'er  the  evening  of  their  days. 


^'Seenote  o. 


WQ  AVrAhFm.E  XAI^, 


C  HAP.    VI. 


^"rm 


"  -Oh«  IiappkieBS !  A  beauteoo^  tMng^  tnedijDla^ 
li&ih'  lt|C9paEi«Qeed «y^,  or  «^  frpm  fiir  ; 
Sut  &dingp  on  the  view  fhat  nearer  mørks 
Thy  form^  and  by  tbe  touch  dissolved :  as  &&r, 
5But  traxiffient^  as  the  doud  upon  thé  breast 
Of  dawn^  or  as  iii$i9ftéfy  ihm, 
Tbe  jsm*  aqd.Tiwiahes  AW9y.*^ 


*rrr* 


W^^nxe  now  Bnmå  ^t  tb»t  period  in  ih 
history  of  tbe  du  Blesne  fiimijy,  which  is, 
i$  it  .werfe  the  ejinnmc^y  &om  wbich  m 
mgy.look  hgck^Jrød  behold  the  r^idents  of 
tbe. gtea,  fleacefiil  and. happy,  iwinplestrf 
by  tumults  ,»(Jtbout,  or  agitations  within, 
adigwci^g  to  maturi  ty  witb.variQus.expeptd- 
tibns,  united.  iu  a^ectiori  and  Jpterests,  a»d 
mutually  ikligbted  witb  each  othery  and  tbe 
employments  of  J;bj^r  retreat :  or  from 
whence  we  may  take  a  prospective  view,.and 
survey  tbe  lamentable  changes,  which  tbe 
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hp$e  ofa&m  years  iotrodtfced  anM^tbenu 
Such  is  tbe  vieissitaide  attetidant  oo  tfais 
eve^fluctuatiog  state  ofexisløiice ! 

Iq  this  picture  of  huiBåiiity  tbere  is 
sometbiogpeculiariy  afiqøtii^.  Let  ua  fe- 
torn  toa  time  to  wbich  menaøry  wiU  eaaily 
conduct  usp  MaQy  Amilies  of  those  we 
loTed,  and  wi th  whoin  >  vre  have  {msøod,  peiw 
haps,  some  of  the  sweeteist  houra  of  infanoy^ 
chUdbeod,  and  ymitb,  ilre  ia  tbe  oojoymeBt 
of  heald}  and  afflu^nce,  lømå  øurrouoded  by 
every  temporal  i>lefifi9iiiig»  Tben,  let  119  oast 
OUT  ^ye  forward,  and  ^hat  <dp  me  liebold:? 
The  acene,  tbat  cbamed  vb^  {trantfeaiied 
ioto  a  deaert,  /aod  all  ite  ^  pleaøant  placea* 
iiito  aoKtodeand  decay  !  The .{neflabtm  of 
the  <i»;&iefideaøéd  societyiare  BcAUetxnå  lo 
the  eoda  of  tberosuRth.  Caaiiiilties»  "vt^ 
baauin  fosesight  could  preY^t^ltew  reditced. 
s€iQe  tø  poverty ;  while  jpbtacondiict  iiaa 
bnn^t  otbero  t/9  mlsery  and  vahaifte.  In 
tiie  touching  laogoage  <rf  Hcripb»ef  ^  tbdr 
flaountaina  and  theiF  heriteøe  are  Jaid  ^mnfte 
foT' the *dn^ons  of ^be  wiMeimeas/  .Deatb, 
too,  bas  entered  into  tbeir  bdbttaticm :  jand. 
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ttow,  maay  of  them  are  laid  tbere,  wbere 
'  tbere  is  neither  device  nor  knowledge'— 
where  all  '  their  thougbts  have  perished*— 
and  their  projects  and  anticipations  have 
heen  alikeburied  in  oblivion  for  ever  \ 

But,  in  such  a  retrospect,  is  theré  not 
much  to  edify,  and  imprové  ?  If  the  voice 
of  Inspiration — and  by  the  lips  of  oAé,  who 
had  hiaiself  made  trial  of  all  tbat  the  worid 
can  impart  of  happiness — bas  pronounced 
it  *  better  to  go  to  the  house  of  mourning, 
tban  to  the  house  of  feasting/  surely  wéniay 
find  it  not  utiprofittiblé,  to  visit  the  desolated 
sanctuary  øf  other  years !  Hére,  we  shall 
beled,:if  not  caHous  to  evefy*  feeJing  tbat 
would  connect  us  with  the  moméntous  de- 
cisions of  that  tribunaK  whither  our  friends 
and  kindred  have  been  summoned  to  render 
up  their  ac^i^ount,  to  refléct  dn  what  dwaits 
ourseives.  In  the  serioUsness  therje  ioduoed, 
*  our  ways  will  be  ealled  té  remembrance. 
The  still  small  whrsper  of  conscience,  beaJ^ 
through  the  silence,  will  warn  us  to  '  be 
wise,  and  consider  this*— to  pondér,  and, 
while  we  ponder,  preparé  for,  that  hour  of 
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retribiitioQ,  iyhicb  is  approaching  fast  as  the 
untiring  wings  of  time  can  bear  it,  and  wbich 
willy  in  all  the  solemnity  c^  its  treoiencious 
importance,  most  in&)libly  overtake  us  at 
the  last ! 

« 

*'  The  pride  of  wisdom^  and  the  pomp  of  power. 
And  all  thai  beauty,  aU  tfaat  wealth^  e*er  gawe, 

Åwait;  alike^  th'  i  eritable  hour^* 
The  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  graye !" 

^  How  little  db  we  know  what  a  day  may 
bring  forfjbi!'  Over  our  fairest  prospects, 
and  the  most  fondly-cherished  of  our  ^hopes, 
there  is  oftentimes,  gatheriog  unperceived,  a 
cloud,  destined  to  break  with  sudden  and 
unexpected  fury,  and  cbahge  the  smiling 
scene  in  to  a  land  of  sorrow  and  dreariness: 
Happy,  happy  is  it  for  the  chrisiian^  that  he 
has  å  Refuge  to  flée  to,  å  Rock  to  cling  to, 
amidst  all .  the  storms  and  billows  of  life, 
whose  .foundatioiis  are  immoveable  !  To 
him,  Might  aiiséth  in  the  darkness/  Confi- 
dent  that  afflictions  proceed  ftom  the  band 
of  an  Almighty.Father,  'with  whom  is  no 
variableness«  neither  shadow  of  tumiågj^at 
oncé  the  sien :  and  seal  bf  hisladopfioft  into 
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tbe  beatenly  ftimily,  eren  from*  the  åeepea/i 
glooms  of  doubt  and  dcjectioo^  whicb  en* 
cdmpass^  him,  he  deri  ves  a  sweet-  consola- 
ttoAft  ^'IF'or'bts  good  alLthing^  are  working 
together ;'  and  there  is  a  living  *  witiiess 
within  him/  whick  directs  Ma  eyes  tp  that 
morning,  whpse  sunsball  not  go  dcMva,  or  be 
obscured,  for  ever,  when  his  appréhensions 
will  be  finally  dissipated,  and  when  his  soul, 
how  diaquietedr  soevier  in  this  his  bour  of 
tempt^iqn,  wiU  be  tranqwUlzed!  iil  tlie  full 
ftuition  of  etrerlasttng  beatitnde«  Me  béars 
the  cixiss  for  a*  moment^^the  oiown'  wiili  be 
wwntJATOugh  eterniiby« 

Siintlaf'  to  these,  were.  tbe  aentiiiieirts 
iduch  influenced  AiUaeEt  ånd  bis^  jévtmn 
llkifr elated  ia^prosperhy^  ibey  aqcqxted.^^ 
poofiøred  booOk.  and  used.  tt  to  the  D'mné 
gfairy:  kiadirersityi,  not  despcoiding,  thegr^ 
^  turnedi tø. tbe: slironghold/  '  wsdiing  Hii 
léiMue'  udiøSB  urord.  vm  fdedgedi  on  tfaetf 
bohalf.  Butv  wbik  they  bsåltd  the  gléatt  of 
conifort,  ^ich  'a- grackras  Giød  riowp^* 
ittifteiå^  a  9eas«m,tx)t  assttage:tbek*  paiebtfli 
^iOfieitod^éoKl  Hfffaidi  gave  ifntxnsé  ofi  cbeer^ 
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ing"  tfaeir  retiremént,  and  ligfating  tbeir 
descent  to  thé  tomb,  they  were  still  aware  it 
was  under  a  higher  direction  ;  and  that^  if 
such  were  the  Supreme  will,  all  their  expec- 
tøtiotis  migfat  be  rendered  abortive  in  a 
moment,  and  what  appeared  to  them  the 
staff  of  solacing  affection,  converted  into  the 
rod  of  diastening  love.  In  either  event, 
they*  were  ready  to  say  with  the  patriafch  of 
old,  in  bisf  exemplary  resignation  under  be- 
reavements,  perhaps  without  a  parallel; 
'  The  Lord  gave^  and  the  Lord  hath  taken 
aWay,  Uessed  be  the  naaie  of  the  Lord  !' 

At  a  moderat«  distottce  from  the  glen^  and 
towards  t*e  sout&em  extremity  of  the 
Canton,  itesided  the  representative  of  a 
powerfhl  fiiaionial  «w»«y*  His  aøoeWry 
was  ancieht.  Mahy  of  ihose,  whose  blo«I 
flot^  in  his^  ttiMj  had .  signali«ed  theai- 
»dves  on  various-  oécasions^  at  feome  and 
aferøad,  aM  viwe*  honøuraWy  i««ordfed  iti 
the  annafe  of  tbe  Helvetic  Confedatacy-; 
åiwi ittpoittt^  rtinfe,  foitutie, ^d  chawact«, 
he  himself  was^  .oftwidtred  at  the  present 
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moment,  as  one  of  the  most  respectable  of 
the  Alpine  chiefs.  His  possessions  ex- 
tended  far  and  wide :  his  flocks  were  nume- 
rous  ;  and,  if  we  may  be  allowed  to  apply  in 
a  lower  sense  the  beautiful  language  of  In- 
spiration, many  a  *  beast  of  the  forest  was 
his,  and  his  the  cattle  on  a  thousand  hills.' 

Of  retired  habits,  and  inoffensive  de- 
meanour,  and  mixing  little  in  the  political 
innovations  of  the  day,  he  was  among  the 
few  who  had  been  permitted  to  retain  the 
.inheritance  of  their  fathers.* — In  him,  per- 
haps, as  one  from  whom  no  danger  was 
to  be  apprehended,  the  unprincipled  in- 
vaders, though  actuated  only  by  the  sor- 
did  motives  of  personal  aggrandjzemient, 
were  desirous  of  making  an  osten tatious 
display  of  magnanimity ;  and  thus,  by 
an  instance  .which  they  were  well  aware 
would  not  be  unnoticed,  to  throw  an  air  of 
generosity  ov^r  their  treatment  of ,  the 
vanquished.  Here,  in  an  iusulated  building, 
encircled  by  a  deep  moat,  and  ^unitipg,  as 
was.usual  in  tberesidenceof  warlike  princesi 

!,•  .  Sfé  note  p. 
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tfaeilgb  mtber  tnore  modem  in  itb  stractarø^ 
M  baving  beea  erected  vbcn  the  feudd 
system  was  beginning  to  fall  into  disuse» 
tbe  character  of  a  palaoe  and  af  a  eåstle, 
leadiog  hack  the  ioiigmation  to  tnoublout 
times,  de  Mert^nlmig  eejoyed  comparative 
tmoquilli^.  Occiipyii^  bimaelf  wUh  audi 
sports,  as  the  iDtermiaaUe  aolUudea  whkk 
swoooded  him  coukl  affi^  vad  had 
foraisbed  to  tj»e  gederatioos  that  bad  pra- 
oe4ed  him  :<-Hdie  ehaøe  of  the  ebaniQi»*-^dic 
buat  of  the  ifolfi  which  faere  oceaaionattj 
<k9ceiida  from  ka  deaerts,  and  alann  the 
uasaapiBcliog  Tillagera*  •«**  and  the  attack 
<tf  th^  more  poaderoua  and  unwielåybeu: 
these,  with  tke  leto  fa^aardoua  amaaements 
af  fishii^,  fof  véiick  hm  prosamhy  to  tha 
h(ka  a^ided  biiBi  aa  fieqpient  oppoitumty 
m  he  mi^t  iadkie  toembracé,  »»d  the  pur* 
sQit  of  tiie  jfeattieoed  tnbes«  «f<»  the  emr 
pbynenta  *~  enplojmeotB,  hot  loo  littla 
suited  ÉQ  a  béiiig,  frfios  baa  ao  bnef  aspaa 
vheieai  <o  aøciue  die  nUereatfa  ø£  etec«^ 
nity — ID   which  hci  prjnctpailgr  paased  biy 

▼OL.    I.  I 
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leisure,  and  amidst  which  he  had  consumed 
the  greater  portion  of  the  yeats  allotted 
to  man. 

De  MertenbuTg  had  an  only  son.     Mar- 
rying  in  early  life,  he  had  promised  himseif, 
in  the  sweets  of  wedded  love,  alt  tbat  he 
could  wisb,  or  this  world  had  to  bestow. 
Biit  alas  !   hope  was  fallacious  ;  and  he  was 
soon  left  to  mourn  <  its  unreturning  flight.' 
The  woman  of  his  choice  ivas  lovely,  young, 
and  amiable :  but  it  was  not  in  the  power  of 
youth;  or  loveliness,  to  arrest  the  fetal  sbaft. 
*  The  arrow  was  already  prepeired  upon  the 
string  ;^  and  it  was  destined  to  quiver  in  the 
vitals  of  his  Matilda.     Thus  is  it,  tbat  oor 
fondest  anticipations,  and  dearest  joys,  fre* 
qiiently  forsake  us,  when  we    have  oniy 
foejgun  to  taste  the  delightfiil  reality,  if  aught 
of  happihess  be  real  upon  earth :  thus  is  »9 
that  the  moumful  assertion,  •  man  is  borft  to 
trouble,^  is  brought  home  to  our  own  breasts, 
and  thåt  we  are  taught  by  woeful  experience 
the  niutable  nature  of  all  terrestrial  pro*' 
pects ;  and  thus  it  is,  that 

''  The  fiuRit  ttowiet  oftn  won^  did." 
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in  ft  few  miQates  after  bringing  into  the 
worid  her  first-born  sqD)  the  wife  of  de. 
Meitenbuig  expired  in  the  arms  of  faer 
weepiogt,  and  disooosolate,  husband.  Faith- 
ful  ia  his  attachment  to  this  object  of  his 
tender  ai^^tion,  he  beheJd  her  breathe  her 
last  with  seasatioBs  of  the  bitterest  anguish  ; 
oor  could  he  ever  after  be  prevailed  upon  to 
leplace  her  in  his  widowed  heart»  The 
child,  she  had  borne  him,  he  committed  to 
the  care  of  tutors,  wbom  she  had  herself 
lecommended  for  him,  in  the  sad  presenti- 
ment  that  she  would  be  the  dying  mother  of 
aiiving'Bon.  Though,  perhaps,  unable  ac«> 
cumtely  to  discriminate  between  thpse, 
wbose  instpuctions  migbt  be  more  or  less 
calculated  to  promote  the  best  interests  of 
ber  son,  which  under  otfaer  circumstances 
she  would  have  valued  above  all  earthly  ad-- 
vantages  ;.it  was  yet  so  ordered  by  the 
secret,  but  over^ruling,  guidance  of  the 
Power  that  presided.tn  merc^  over  his  ways, 
that  those,  to  whom  his  education  was  en* 
tni|8ted,  w^e  mep,  not  mpre  distinguished 
for.  Iheir  talents  a^d.  learning,  than  ex:em- 

I  8 
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plary  id  tbdr  depoituietit  as  diøéiplM  t>f  Ihe 
Savioor  of  thé  woiM.  Tlie  knfortant  ^laes 
wlHcb  tiow  devdlted  od  Aem  weré,  cotise* 
qttently,  didcho^fg^  whli  fidelity  awl  ceal; 
Anxmus  te  Ailfil  the  injtiactkHis  of  his  de« 
ceased  panetit,  «ui  to  tmiti  tbetr  pupil  ibt  a 
more  exalted  sphere  oF  action,  than  ai^y  he 
could  be  caMed  tb  m  tkecapacityof  améreif 
moftal  beitig,  étey  began,  with  the  éårii^M' 
dawnings  of  reséiODs  to  ittdtH  iiito  hid  mind 
the  maximsr  of  a  Divine  tnorriity,  and  l9ie 
p^Dciplea  of  a  religiioii,  uticontamfnated  m 
iiÉ  Atitfaor^  alone  disdugQi^ed  by  it» 
cefefiftial  origit))  atid  derivitsg  from  2bwe  itsf 
mexhausted  streams^  IF  they  wére  not  ié« 
dtilged  With  tfao  deKghtfiit  giratsllcatiofi  of 
T^tDessing  the  imteediate  frd$ls  of  Ihe  pve^ 
dou6  tseed,  they  had  ^sowh  #itb  sueh  pi&» 
dfligence,  it  had,  neterthetess,  received  Ae 
i^rtilixtug  i^Åisén6^  of  hfeåvéti.  ;  ft  had" 
geitnittated  mtseetl ;  «nd  th^  ^ecta  of  ^Ihl^ 
Idbout«  Vere  aflen^ahh  to  %e  Wt&ee  flifly 
develbped; 

Alphotiflso  had  ttbw  tbmpWfed  hia  HreiitW 

•         •        •   •  •    • 

sécohd  yeat.    TaH,  and   cfigotfiéd  itt^  }øn» 


mmn,  he  nbibit^d  i^  Ihs  pecsQn  <be  tokaw 
of  hisbigfa  ImeagOi  gnid  was  regidtled  by  pU 
who  lodrød  only  on  tb«  ajtt^fory  a$  tb« 
wortby  h^ir  pf  ao  Atpiae  lord ;  wbifo  otbeni 
wboøe  betler  diseoranDi^nt  tiDxioufity  eodw« 
voured  to  oatch  a  ray  pf  bope  thtougb  tbe 
veil  of  a  demwoour*  wbicb  at  pr^enti  p^r^ 

haps,  coincided  not  in  evejy  pertiCMlar  wilb 
bia  edqcalions  r^oiced  in  tbe  tboagbt  4iat 
be  would  oQe  day  attcqeod  to  tbe  a«)[de 
potaeaaions  of  <jb  M<»tonburg«  With  that 
pecvHar  air  of  opdimeia  and  otmdo^rs  wbiQb 
sQg^Q^mliy  QharactariMa  tbe  native  of  th^ 
Higblandsi  bia  comdy  cottntmanoe  indi^ 
catad  tbat  h«  boaom  waa  not  n  i»tr«i^Br  to 

generoua  feelings.  His  featurea^  inclining 
to  the  Roman,  were  strongly  marked,  de- 
Qoting  at  once  decisloH)  and  tendiernesa. 
His  eye,  of  a  lively  blue«  waa  quick  and 
penetrating,  yot  mild^  and  bearing  an  tfipres- 
sion  of  sincerity ; ,.  wbife  his  broad  ample 
forebead  imparted  to  bim  an  air  of  noble- 
ncM*  IncapaUe  bimaelf of diaaimulation>  he 
imi^imd  tbat  al)  w^re  aniinated  by  a  aimilar 
ipirit  of  fi^QiOi  and  W)t«»erve,    Xiia  man^ 


174  AN  ALPINE  tale: 

ners  were  frank  and  prepossessing,  fbe 
genuine  ofispring  of  an  amiable  disposHion.' 
While  he  knew  where  to  distinguish,  and 
check,  an  intruding  familiarity,  there  was  no 
assumption  of  authority  in  his  behaviour, 
that  would  demand  the  aduiation,  or  e^en 
tfae  homage,  of  inferiors,  or  obtrude  hw  rank 
6n  your  attention. 

Though  still  a  youth,  be  had  encountered 
tnany  a  whtrlwind,  that  would  have  made 
the  hardiest  of  his  vassals  shrink.  Brought 
up  amodg  the  hills,  and  as  it  were  '  cradled 
in  the  stcxrm/  he  derived  a  kiiid  of  wild 
transport  froni  the  bowl  of  the  tempest,  as  ff 
it  had  luUed  his  soul,  or  raiséd  it  above  ma**^ 
terial  tbings« 

<' The  blasfc  that  roared  a'er  steeps  so  higl^ 

The  tumult  of  an  Alpine  Aj, 

Might  wén  be  dungerous  fbod 

For  Idm^  a  youth  to  whom  waøglfaiA 

As  yet»  no  steady  hope  of  heciT^« 

And  8uch  impetuous  blood«'* 

For  a  mind  thus  constituted,  the  feiier 
and  excitations  of  the  chase  would  natorally 
have  many  and  powerful  attracti(»is.    Fwn 
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bis  in&ncy,  and  bare,  perfaaps^  was  most 

<^ernible  the  waywardness  of  a  heait  as 

y^  unsubdued  by  grace,  it  was  bis  delight 

ta  foUow  the  cbamois  over  precipioes,  wbere 

a  false  step  would  have  burled  bim  a  thou- 

saod  fathoiQs  to  bis  grave — to  trace  tbe  woIf 

to  bis  retreat — rouse  tbe  bear  in  her  festoess 

--or  '.  snare  the  eagle  on  her  nest :'   and  in 

tfaese  dan  Dg    adventures,    for    address,  or 

^lity,  few  cotild  compete  with  the  youtbfui 

lord  of    Mertenburg.     Yet,  tbe  breast  of 

Alpbonzo  was  susceptibleofotber emotions; 

emotions,  better  catculated  to   adom  .ånd 

wnoble  man«     He  well  knew  that  tbere  was 

On£,  <  more  glorioUs  and  excellent  tban  the 

moontaios  of  prey/     If  he  had  hitberto  oc» 

cupied  a  great  part  of  his  leisure  in  such 

exercises,  as  comport  but  too  lamentably 

wkh  the  mind  inattentive  to  die  calls  of 

r<etirement  and  meditation,  he  was  conscious, 

notwitbstandiog,  that  tbere  was  a  sonrøtbing 

oonnected  with  them  of  supreme  and  para- 

m(Hint    interert. .    Amidst    tbe     delirium 

attettdant  on  his  engagements,  he  had  bégrd 

a  whisper^«-*  Tbis  must  have  an  end.'    Tbe 
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IN^jeaDt  of  life  was  passing  rapidly.awayti 
wouid  ere  loDg  vanish  irom  hié  ejes  eran 
wbile  he  gaaoed  on  jt.  Evefy  mdmeBl:  tim 
left  ito  DMffk  upoD  bb  turow  was .  bunying 
him  to  an  eternal  workl : — this  be  feli^  and 
the  reflection  bad  often  found  bim  ill  at 
ease.  But,  he  was  not  to  be  pennitted  tbus. 
to  continiie  estranged  firbm  God,  untH  the 
tfaings  tfaåt  belonged  to  his  peace  were  hid 
fiom  him  for  erer.  There  was  ^  an  ^e  over 
him  tof  good'— ^a  Power  wfaose  iavour, 
thongh  long  unaolidted,  still  watched  bis. 
path.  The  season  of  its  appointed  mercy 
had  at  lenglb  arrived  ;  and .  the  genn,  wthich 
had  beén  implanted  in  his  heait  in  chil^. 
bood,  was  now  gradually  to  be  elidlied  and 
matured. 

«  ■/  -  . 

.  <Upon  his  father^é  domains,  was  .  resid* 
iiig  an  officer  who  had  lately  withdrawn 
fjfom  the  tumoks  of  the  camp.  Of  devb* 
tional  habits.  Major  Yiilaret  hsad  foUowed 
the  profession  of  a  soldier .  iitnt  neeessity 
inther  than  indination ;  aod,  baving  been 
diaabled  in  one  of  the  asnguinary  rsvokw 
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SoMiy  eombato,  bad  gbdljr  KOed  tbe  op^ 
portanity  it  aflfondfed  him,  ibr  retiring  from 
tbe  fN!DØiga^  With  whtch  be  h«d  been  sur^ 
itNinded,  to  apend  tbe  residue  of  his  years  in 
employineDto«  better  adapted  to  tbe  cbarac* 
feer,  and  more  aocordant  with  tbe  destination, 
of  an  immortal  being, 

Aftsr  urandering  for  a  considerable  period 
m  seaieb  of  some  <|uiet  spot,  where  be  m%ht 
dote  his  days  unmoleated,  be  learoed  tbat 
du  Bleene,  tbe  companion  of  bis  youtb,  bad 
retumed  to  his  bereditary  eatates ;  and  bie 
detenhioed  to  visit  bim,  witb  tbe  intention, 
ahottld  die  renewal  of  tbeir  acquaintance 
pnxnise  a  permanency  to  its  duratioD,  oi 
finally  settUog  in  his  neigbboinbood.  To 
his  contemplatire  mand,  die  lake  of  Genera 
presented  an  inviting  scene.  Its  pictaresque 
eMfine8«*^its  lovdy  and  serene  waters,  oc- 
easionally  agitated  by  storms,  vi^hich  here 
hare  an  effect  pecuHarly  sublime,  amidst 
lightnings  playing  over  a  hundred  snow-cbd 
summits,  and  thunders  rolling  in  d^ep  re- 
\perberations  amojig  tbe  bilis,  as  they  take 

I   5 
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up  the  peal,  and  repeat  it.to  a  thousand 
echoes*-*-*its  genial  climate,  free  fitMn 
the  extremé9^  of  temperature,  and  perhaps 
for  eight  months  in  the  year  unrivalled  by 
any  in  Europe : — ^these,  united  with  easy 
access  to  all  the  comforts,  and  many  q£  the 
elegancies,  of  life,  ofiered  to  the  eye  of 
Yillaret,  nunierous  and  powerful  iiiduce- 
ments ;  and  he  already  b^eld  himself,  la 
ims^ination,  seated  on  its  romantic  bank8> 
calinly  preparing  for  the  impoitant  change 
that  awaited  him. 

.  Tn  pursuånce  of  this  resolution,  he  ac-» 
cordingly  visited  du  Blesne.  Mutually 
gieat,  and  agreeable,  was  their  surprize. 
Since  they  parted,  they  had  alike  learned  thé 
valueof  that  time  they  had  once  so  thought« 
lessly  squandered;  and  alike  had  they  found, 
under  a  Divine  tuition,  the  sole  bapptness 
attainable  on  tliis  side  the  grave.  .  Many 
were  the  niercies  they  bad  to  enumerate, 
•and  many 

*'  A  sSent  tear  of  tlumkfiilness  they  flbed.^ 

»  »  '  '■■ '    ■ -     '  ■      I  I  ■  ■[■.■I  ■■  ■  ■— ^— ^— — il. 

*  S€e^  noU  tv 
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•  How  difierent  now  their  intercourse !  For- 

viarly,  combined,  if  not  in  the  fellowship  of 

open  crime,  yet  in    the    determination  to 

fotego  the  best'dyties  and  occupations  of  life, 

tbey  had  only  '  strengtbened  each  other's 

hånds  in  iniquity ;'  for  the  limits,  which  the 

UDr^iQwed  mind,  willing  to  content  itself 

with  the  externals  of  religion,  has  placed 

belween  avowed  infidelity,  and  that  secret 

impulse  of  hatred,  which  says  to  the  Most 

High  :    '  Depart  from  us,  for  we  desire  not 

the  knowledge  of  thy  ways ;'  are  not  only 

deceitful  and  daogerous,  but .  less  than  no* 

thing.    Yet,  the  ties,  which  then  held  them 

together,  were  merely  those  of  unacknow* 

ledged  selBshness : — the  enemy  of  God  can- 

not  be  the  disinterested  friend  of  man.  Now, 

the  cords  of  love,  that  united  them,  were  in- 

di^soluble  as  His  faithfulness  who  twined 

jtbeoi  round  their  hearts.     The  friendship 

which  now  subsisted  between  them,  such  is 

the  trausformiog  efficacy  of '  true  aqd  unde- 

filed  religion,'  was  as  '  the  medicine  of  life,^ 

{i^yenly  in,  its  nature,  and  healing  in  its 

jeffects.  .  Assisting  one  another,  reciprocally. 
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in  the  discharge  of  their  preHeiit  engi^- 
ments,  they  were  now  «(iutually  i|igenfe 
btk  each  other,  to  hdnour*  tfaat  Lord  who:  bmå^ 
bof ne  witfa  thetn  so  lotag ;  to  fi^t  nmfifoUy 
under  the  banners  of  the  cross ;  and  so  to 
live  as  tiiey  wouM  wish  to  be  found,  wbmi 
the  final  summoné  shoiild  vibrate  on  their 
ears. 

Thete  is  something  peculiarly  intéresttng 
in  this  illustration  of  Ihat  new  and  benigiiant 
éommandment,  which  was  lefl  witfa  tL%  as  a 
.  merciful  fbken,  that  we  wereto  be  hence^orth 
tinder  the  !aw  of  love.     It  came  from  the 
lips  of  Him  who  was  well  acquainted  with 
^n  onr  wants  and  infirmities,  and  who  de-' 
sired,  doubtless,  that  we  should  be  hetp^^ 
of  each  other.    How  inconceivabiy  gracious 
was  that  promise  of  his :   *  If  two  of  yøU 
shall  agree  on  earth,  a$  touching  any  thing 
that  they  shall  ask,  it  ^all  be  done  for  ttem 
of  nay  Father  which  is  in  heaven.**— *  The 
commtinbn  of  saints/  bears  the  validity  of 
liis  immediate  sanction.     Did  he  not  'cail 
his  'disciples,  ^  friends  }*    Even  the  stricter 
ties  of  halbwed  aflfection  can  bodst  hib  ap* 
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piovttL     Ww  tbere  no  ooe,  whom  he  choie 

as  the  more  intimate   oompaaioii    of  hi» 

bdsom? — Nodidciple,  wkøm  Jesus  loved  f 

Let  the  world  entertttin  wfaat  opinion  diey 

will  upon  the   subject,  true  friefkbhip  was 

aerer  yet  tbe  inmate  of  an  tinrenewed  mind« 

Yariotis,  indeed^and remarkable  have  beai  Ae 

instances  of  apparent  devotednesa  to    the 

happitiess  of  others,  exhibiting  feelings  wbicb 

mdicate,  and  tbat  not  obscurely,  the  beight 

fiom  which  we  ha?^  fellen.     But,  let  it  not 

be  aupposed,  that  they  wereof  such  a  nature 

as  those  whteh  proceéd  (rom  the  influence  of 

tbe  Holy  Spirit,  wben  it  combines  tbe  cbiU 

dren  of  otieeommon  Redeenier,  in  tbe  sacred 

boads  of  amity  and  peace.     They  may  have 

Wom  tbe  semhlanee  of  diaintereetedness ; 

buf,  if  there  be  Veracity  in  the  recoids  of 

trath,  it  ia  onty  in  '  pasaing  from  deatb  unto 

life/  that  mm  can  lote  his  fellow  with  an 

unfeigned  hve  !    But,  to  return. 

It  bappened,  at  tbis  moment,  tbat  there 
was  a  small  but  neat  oottage  untenanted  oa 
tbe  lands  of  de  Merteoburg,  and  but  at  a 
ibort  diManee  ftom  tbe  gléo.    Tbis,  as  it 
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suited  his  confined,  though  easy,  circum« 
stances,  as  well  as  his  more  limited  desires. 
Major  Villaret  puichased  at  a  moderate  valu- 
ation,  with  a  few  acres  bf  meadow-ground 
and  plantation,  for  bis  amusement,  when 
disinclined  for  more  serious  employment. 
The  situation  was  sheltered,  and  sweet.  Sur* 
Founded  by  mountaind  on  tbe  north  and 
east,  and  embosomed  by  trees,  wbich,  as  they 
had  been  arranged  with  taste^  permitted  the 
éye  to  wander  over  a  beautiful  and  variegated 
scenery  of  wood  and  water,  valley  and  liill, 
ivhere,  ever  and  anon,  was  spied  tbe  sbep^ 
herd  with  his  little  charge,  or  whence  rolled 
deeply  the  low  of  kine,  it  seemed  such  a 
spot  as  is  alluded  to  by  an  elegant  writer  of 
our  own,  when  he  says :  "  Here,  with  a 
well-chosen  library,  and  with  some  geiitler 
bosom  to  share  one's  sorrowsahd  participate 
in  one's  joys,  one  might  spend  an  age^  and 
tfaink  it  but  a  day."  In  this  lovely  retreat, 
the  friend  of  du  Blesne  had  now  been  resi. 
dent  for  several  months.    ; 

As  their  union,  tbough  Qtherwise  of  the 
most  fåvoured  kind,  had  Qot  been  bl^ssed 
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wftb  a  family,  Miyorand  Mrs.  Yillaret,  sen* 

sible  of  the  encroachiog  iDfirmities  of  years^ 

were  glad  of  an  occasional  visit  from  some 

of  their  acquaiotances,  whose  presence  migbt 

eDliven  their  retiremeut.    Not,  that,  like  too 

Baany,  tbey  were  destitute  of  resource«)  or 

required  the  conversation  of  oth^rs,  to  break 

the  duU  insipidity  of  a  life  without  an  object^ 

or  to  banisb  gloomy  apprehensions  of  tbe 

&ture.     No :  tbey  bad  a  companicMi  in  tbeir 

solitude,  wbom  tbe  eye  of  &ith  could  dis- 

cem,  and  tbe  voice  of  adoration  and  grati* 

tude  could  reacb.     A  reconciled  God  and 

Saviour  was  witb  tbem,    '  wben  (bey  sat 

down,  as  wben  tbey  rose  up ;  wben  tbey 

walked  by  tbe  way,  as  in  tbe  secret  of  tbeir 

cbamber/     Witb  bim,   tbeir  båppiness  was 

complete.       Tbey   desired   nothing,    tbey 

could  bave  notbing,  heyond  ;  and  often  bad 

unutterable  experience  told  tbem,  tbat  one 

bour  of  communiou  witb  bim  was  better 

than  a  thousand,  cbnsiimed  in  vaiit  and  frivo* 

loMs  amusement. 

.   It  was  not,  therefeie,  as  dependants  on  tbe 
^essiduitids  of  otbers,  tbat  they  sougbt  society  • 
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But  they  felt,  dmt  intotsouree  with  diose  wcr 
love-^with  thCNse  related  to  us  bjr  bondbof 
a  holy  and  immutable  tiature^^tends  to  che« 
rish  the  Divine  flame,  as  substanci^  are 
warmed  by  coltision  ^  to  soé^n  and  sanctify 
the  heart ;  and  to  educe  the  kindly  affee- 
tions.  Their  religion,  like  ita  Author,  wa$ 
bene^cent ;  and  they  rejoiced  to  see  othera 
aninmted  by  a  spirit,  after  which  they  tfaem«' 
selves  aapired.  They  had  frequently  been 
eonsctous  of  the  aoothing  and  quiekening 
efficacy  of  Christian  feHowship ;  and  they 
wete  willing,  as  opportunity  offered,  to  be 
revived  by  its  mysterious  inflnmice.  Thus, 
agreeably  to  a  hi^  injonotion,  they  ^  used 
hospitality  without  gradging/  as  circum« 
staaces  adoiitted,  gtatified  in  im parting,  and 
pleasedin  receiving,  diose  comforts  wbicfa 
Uow  itom  a  participation  in  the  noblest  of 
all  pursuits*  For  the  worid,  as  such,  diey 
had  neitfaer  leiisure,  nor  i ncli natton.  They 
dreaded  ite  oontaminations,  while  diey 
moumed  and  wept  over  its  d^Mirture  from 
the  ways  of  peace ;  and  ftom  its  fiiendship 
they  recoiled,  lest,  cotniog  wøåim  Ifaesphera 
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of.its  maligo  uttractioDt  they  sbould  imUbe 
aiigbt  af  itB  fewrftjl  chåractenitic~^  enmity 
With  GocL' 

But,  frcMn  the  inhdHtants  of  tbe  gien,  liiey 

bad  nothiflg  to  ap{irebeQd.    With  tbem  they 

were  united  in  the  purest  feelings  of  thi^ 

gracious  precept — ^  love  t>ne  anotker/  Thcir 

paths  led  them  in  the  same  directiod,  and 

coaducted  to  tbe  same  sancttiary.  of  rest,  and 

joy.    They  '  took  sweet  counsel  tpgether/ 

and  often  were  found  bending  in  company 

iuprayec,  and  pfaise.     Of  according  senti* 

meats  oa  tbe  great  doe trines  of  revelationf 

aod^  participøting  in  the  same  hopes  and 

feaiB,  there  was  no  note  tbat  jarred  in  tbeir 

iDlercouise,  to  interrupt  its  harmony,  or 

ii^ure  its  equal  flow.    With  heayen  in  view, 

they  ^Acourftgéd  one  anotfaer  to  bear  up  pa-** 

tiently  uoder  the  little  ills  of  time,  assured 

that  they  were  hastening  to  a  country  where 

sorrow  and  sighing  are  unknown.     With  tbe 

permission  of  the  proprietors  of  the  intei^fa« 

cent  laqds,  they  bad  had  a  walk  constructed, 

which,    for  yariety  of  piospect,  and  that 

^  loirdy  loneliness'  wbich  dwdls  only  amidst 
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such  scenes,  seldom  has  been  equalled,  per- 
haps never  surpassed,  which  allowed  easy, 
and  private,  access  to  each  other^s  abodes. 
On  this,  scarcely  a  morning  dawned  without 
witnessing  some  foot  *  on  kindliness  intent ;' 
said  rarely  did  an  evening  close,  but  one  or 
Gther  wirø  seen  on  it  with  some  message  of 
ihutnal  affection. — ^Thus  they  lived  in  amity 
and  concord.  Du  Blesne  and  Yillaret  were 
rfs  brothers,  while  their  partners  felt  for  each 
other  a  sister's  tenderness,  hallowed  by  the 
sweet  assurance  that  it  would  be  perpetuated, 
in  å  more  exalted  intercOurse,  beyond  the 
grave.  Tb  Major  and  Mrs.  Villaret,  the 
chfldren  bf  théir  friends  supplied  the  place  of 
a:booTi  that  had  been  withheld  from  them- 
s/elvés,  doubtless,  as  they  virere  persuaded,in 
niercy :  and  they  were  insensibly  drawn  to 
them  with  the  interest  of  parents.  Their 
house  was  a  second  home  to  them ;  and  sel* 
dom  was  without  one  of  them  resident  within 
its  hospitable  walls. 

Comparisons  are  generally  invidious ;  but 
It  is  hbped  that  we  shall  not  be  accused  of 
^undue  p£(rtiaMty,  if  we  put  the  eldest  of  the 
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éaughters    nearest  to  the  heaits  of   Major 

and  Mrs.  Villaret.     They  were,  indeed,  an 

amiable   sisterhood,  and  above  the   castial 

commendation  of  the  pen  that  would  now 

attempt  to  delineate  their  sorrows  and  their 

joys.     Although  we  may  have  visited  wbat 

was  once  '  the  place  that  knew  them/  we 

have  to  regret  with  olhers  that  it  knows  them 

now  no  more ;  and  that  their  interesting 

story  should  be  related  by  one,  who  heard  it,* 

it  is  true,  with  mournful  pleasure,  and  was 

willing,   however  feebly,  to  endeavour  to 

snatch  it  from  the  rayagea  of  time ;  but  who 

is  conscious,  that  to  pourtray  it  as  it  deserves, 

would  demand  pow«9  much  superior  to  any 

to  which  he  can  prefer  a  claim.     Neverthe* 

less — and  he  would  commit  his  apology  to 

Ae  poet : 

''  When  with  små  coqrse«  from  this  ungenial  dimei 
Far  years  have  passed  upon  the  stream  of  time, 
-  If,  on  the  bi«eze  that  filb  their  steadysaiby 
The  8t]]l>  8inaQ>  Toioe  of  recblkction  faBa, 
Qur  song  a  tale  of  sacred  woe  may  tell. 
And  wake  some  chord  where  memory  loves  to  dwell/' 

.  Morp  adyanced  in  yearø^  and  probably 
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attribotable  to  thfe  in  øonie  degree,  h^  mind 
baving  theoce  had  grater  rooin  to  expand, 
m<N*e  iotrmately  cooyersant  with  Divine 
tbiogs  tban  her  sisters,  Emily  waa  tbe  fa* 
vourite  of  this  pioua  couple.  From  her  they 
experienced)  though  it  is  perhaps  but  just  to 
add,  not  more  than  from  her  sislers,  every 
attention  tbat  an  aflfectionate  cbild  can  bestow 
on  a  tender  parent ;  and  they  seemed  to  feel 
in  her,  as  indeed  tbere  were  few  acquainted 
with  her  wbo  did  nøt»  a  peculiar  interest. 
Her  eye  was  quick ;  and  they  generally 
found  their  wtt^es  antictpated  by  a.  watchful- 
ness  they  could  fully  appreqiate*  In  her  con* 
versation,  *  as  becometh  the  gospel  of  Cbrist/ 
fibe  was  an  humble  and  devoted  disciple  of 
the  Redeemer ;  and  it  was  her  unremitted 
aim  to  ^  walk  blameless  in  all  the  ordiiianoe$ 
of  her  God/  and  to  adorn  herself  with  '  the 
beauties  of  holiness/  Equable  in  her  deport* 
ment)  her  conduct  was  marked  by  no  starts 
of  austerity,  nor  yet  by  ahy  relaxation  of 
duty.  Uniform  in  its  tenour,  as  the  result 
of  déliberate  conviction,  and  an  unalterable 
deterinination    to  « obey  God  rather  than 
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inen/  it  vrås  mmatained  witb  a  becomhig 
finnnMs.  But«  if  she  was  not  borne  along; 
by  eveiy  «;bauge  of  aentiment,  « like  tha 
flower  flting  into  the  raoning  atream;' 
8he  yet  kne\f  how  to  temper  the  bdief 
that  she  was  right,  with  the  deep  persiM^ 
sioa  of  liability  to  error,  and  to  blend 
with  decision  the  yielding  of  a  *  meek  and 
lowly  heart/ 

It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  therefore, 
tbat  Major  and  Mrs.  Yillaret  should  consider 
such  a  companion  a  valuable  acquisition  to 
their  little  circle.  Her  piety,  and  that  afiéc- 
tion,  which  enhanced  the  attentions  yeara 
migbt  justiy  have  demanded,  but  which 
age  is  often  unwilling  to  exact,  not  only 
rencered  her  extremely  dear  to]them,  but 
made  them  sensible  of  a  blank  in  her  absence, 
which  none  but  Emily  could  fiU.  That  they 
should  desire  her  society,  consequently,  was 
only  the  natural  result  of  the  tendemess 
witb  which  they  regarded  her.  Emily's  visits, 
therefore,  were  always  anticipated  by  them 
widi  peculiar  pleasure  ;  and  though  she  by 
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no  tneans  withdrew  their  love  ijtom  her  si^ 
tersi  tbe  very  thougbt  of  whicb  would  have 
embitlered  all  her  enjoymrøt,  it  was  observ« 
able,  that  she  was  oftener  detained  with  them 
beyond  tbe  intended  period  of  return  to  tbe 
paternal  roof. 


▲N  ALPIKE  TALB.  IQI 


C  HAP.    VII. 


Jm 


«  Theae  azB  thy  glotious  worics,  Fåxent  of  good, 

Alnugfaty :  thine  tliis  unirenal  frame, 

Thus  wondrous  fiur— Thyadf  liow  wondrous  then  I 

Unspeakable!  Who  aitt'st  abore  these  heavens. 

To  us  inyisible,  or  dimly  øeen 

In  these  thyloweitworks;  yet  these  dedare 

Tby  goodness  beyond  thou^^t«  and  power  diTine.*' 


-  At  the  cottage  of  Major  Villaret,  Al- 
plionzo  was  a  frequept  visiter.  Pleased  with 
the  unassuming  narratives  of  the  venerable 
soldier,  and  with  *  his  tales  of  battles  lost  and 
won,^  he  insensibly  became  much  attacHed 
to  him ;  and,  as  inclination  led,  now  and 
then  rode  over  from  the  castle  to  spend  a 
leisure  hour  with  him  and  Mrs.  Yiliaret.  It 
wfts  on  one  of  these  occasions  that  he  was 
first  introduced  to  Emily..  Wes^yintra- 
4uced ;  because,  although  they  had  known 


each  other  in  iniancy,  they  had  long  siace 
grown  out  of  acquaintance.  Young  de 
Mertenbuig,  it  is  true,  retraced  with  fond 
recollections  tbe  hapf^y  days,  when  his  tutor 
had  taken  him  to  Mr.  du  Blesne's,  and  how 
he  had  played  with-  Emily  in  the  meadows, 
or  rambled  wJtb  her  through  the  wild  re- 
cesses of  the  gien,  to  cateh  the  primrose 
peepiég  from  its  couch— to  see  the  wood- 
pigeon where  it  made  its  nest-^-and  listen- 
ing  with  cfaildisb,  hdt  eiiitkiiaiAstio,  delight, 
to  the  thonanmd  )iu)e  voices  that  sang  among 
the  branches  above  tb«ia. 

But  these  dear,  although  illusive,  moments, 
had  i^og  |siQ€e  pai9$ed  away  •  The  remem-* 
bfswce  of  tiiieni  might,  poasJbly,  in  after«lile^ 
hav;^  wr^ng  froio  him  tibe  wishful  ^facuktioii^ 
whieb  %¥e  are  upwilling  4o  dmottuoate  vaiiH 
prpnoMGiQed  I^Qiigh  it  waa  by  qnhalloivied 
iip^h-^*^  :9nae  «)  we  who  wOuid  uøt  be  aix)y  r  ? 
yft  th<^  kfiid  giiaduaUy  Iptt  a  pwtioii  of  tbetr 
influeQC&.Qv^r  his  jEeeliiigs^  Tbe  mdst  ywiå 
impre^piom,  if  npt  iram  time  to  tiine  rar 
Ji^^ii^d,  wiU  imperp^tjbly  bb  elS^eoiL  JSvw 
io^rbte  md  l»a$9,  th&m^hres^  4ec$iy  a«d  p^ 
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rish«  and  leave  diosei  wbos^  i^irtues  ar  infeiny 
tbey  recorded,  to  moidder  ibrgotten  and 
uoktiowQ.  How  miieh  nme,  dien,  is  tbe 
youlhAri  breast  liable  to  cbaiige !  Soroe  after 
sceae  jires^Hts  itself>  ifiVitiiig  die  atferatioa. 
KibgdoiBS  and  cliinat3fta,  iniåi  aH  tberr  va- 
rieties  ^  goverameøts,  manneis  and  firo^ 
duction^  ac^it  die  eye,  tto  ^esat^  and  the 
u^d^^staodiii^  aod  neceisaitiiy  ^eiigi^  the 
mmd*  II;  fiåioidd  not,  therefisre,  be  great 
matter  of  suBpriae,  if  tbe  soo  øf  de  Metten- 
buig  bad  not  borne  coucaatiy  iti  bid  boaom 
t^  iiaagc  of  the  Ihtlegirl^  with  u^røm  be  had 
sfa»red  tbe  .ligbt«wh^ed  pløasiufM  of^^ild«* 
boads  wåmtetiog  ititfa  her  ailxi  iA  artn,  or 
band  ia  badd^  ivAieæ  fimcy  kd  diem.  Yet^ 
dtre  We  Aot  areø^  tfaait  thåt  image  bad  evet 
bem  tsiitifdgr  •eradioat^  frioan  tfaci  plac^ 
Mrfa«fe  it  kid  a^Meé  it»edf%;    : 

TJ»e  peliod  wbkb  ba^liatertFetadd  frtm  bta 
leaviiig  Ihé  Unrvernty^  iaidil'b»Tetara  for 
Swite&rlstodf  jålpbtmro  Ined  ipsTlt.Jlv^trarel^ 
ling ;  a  rational  amusement  in  mariy  ife^Mfictø^ 
and  geMfiaUy  daeøod  jiidis|»aaflaiile  Mrcom- 
plete  th«  «*l«Mfcll  <jf  ymtt^  «éff  t^f  fank 

voi,.   I.  K 


194  AN  ALPINE  'TALE. 

and  fortune.  But^  during  the  ten  years  of 
his  absence  from  his  hearths  and  altars,  an 
interval  comprising  tbat  portion  of  life,  wbich 
is,  perhaps,  6f  all  others  the  most  inyporta^t, 
as  fixing  the  principles  and  forming  the  cha- 
racter; his  heart,  like  the  needle,  which 
however  driven  aside  by  momentary  agita- 
tion still  finds  its  equipoise  in  the  one  unva* 
ried  point  of  attraction,  had  ever  rested  in 
the  thought  of  home..  Thecastle,  where  his 
fathers  had  held  their  court-*the  hills  tbat 

m 

surrounded  it  in  gloomy,  but  imposing,  mag- 
niiicence — ^the  occupations  they  furnished— 
and  even  the  tempest  tbat  roUed  over  them, 
as  if  it.would.toss  them  from  their  base— -all 
had  their  charms  in  the  reminiscences  of  an 
Alpine  youth*  Though  he  was  the  heir  of 
wide  domains,  and  consequentiy  removed 
from  the  simpler  parts  of  the  description, 
those  beautiful  lines,  so  frequently  quoted 
with  reference  to  the  Switzer  and  Savoyard, 
were  not  altogether  inapplicable  to  Alphonzo 
de  Mertenburg  : 

''  Dear  is  tfaat  shed  to  wbich  fils  soul  confoniis, 
Anddear  the  hiU  that  lifts  him  to  the  stoims; 
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And  88  the  childj  when  seariiig  aoimds  molest, 
Cliogs  cLo6e  and  doser  to  its  mother's  breast. 
So  the  rude  tempest,  and  the  whiriwind*8  roar. 
But  bind  hun  to  hia  natbe  mountain  moie*'^ 

For  many  years  the  intercourse  between 
the  castle  and 'the  gien  had  suffered  almost  a 
total  interruption.  The  habits  of  the  Baron, 
aiways  retired,  rendered  him  a  complete  re- 
cluse  in  the  absence  of  his  son  ;  and  the  few 
who  visited  his  dreary  mansion  gradually 
d windled  in.number,  until  he  was  leftto  the 
solitude  of  its  walls.  Ålthough,  at  the  period 
now  alluded  to  in  our  narrative,  Alphonzo 
had  returned  from  his  travels,  and  had  been 
for  a  considerable  time  once  more  domesti- 
cated  amidst  the  scenes  which  had  been 
familiar  to  his  infancy  and  boyhood,  he  had 
not  resumed  his  intimacy  with  several  bf  his 
neighbours,  ivhose  acquaintance  he  had  cul- 
tivated  previous  to  his  quitting  his  paternal 
abode.  The  lapse  of  so  many  years  affbrded 
a  plausible  excuse,  and,  as  bis  reserve  in  this 
respect  was  not  confined  to  individuals,  no 
offence  could  be  taken  by  any  appearaqce  of 
particular  neglect. 

Among  these  may  be   enumerate<J  the 
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family  of  ^e  du  Bkaoes.  TIms  reftsons, 
wbich  m^y  have  itnJticed  fcfm  to  feeep  aloof 
from  thenij  it  is  needless  to  scrutimze. 
Causes  are  frequently«  df  joot  geoiiei:aUy,  dis- 
covered  by  their  effects ;  and  we  msry  leave 
it  to  coiyecture)  or  tbe  progress  of  our  story^ 
to  develope  the  xnotives  by  wbich  he  xuay, 
or  may  not,  have  been  iii£Lue»ced  at  this 
peculiar  crisis.  But  so  far  we  may  :affirj3i, 
whatever  additional  information  .may  tran« 
l^ire  in  tbe  sequel«  that  his  di^poaition  wa$ 
by  no  means  unsocial,  or  tinctured  witb  tfaat 
gloom  whicb  misfortune,  if  such  we  sboald 
call  the  afflictive  visitations 'ofheaven,  had 
imparted  to  tbe  mind  of  bis  tather«  Alpbonzo 
had  a  heart  s^Asceptible  of  tbe  gen  tiest  adSec- 
tions^  It  is  true,  they  did  not  manifest 
themselves  in  the  despicable  garb  of  eifemi- 
nacy,  or  outward.profeasion  ;  but  they  were 
not  the  Jess  lively  or  sincereu  it  may  be 
doubted,  also,  whether  at  tbe  -present  coiu 
juncture,  young  de  Merteijbu^  did  not  4&e- 
cretly  rejoice  in  tbe  opportunity  affoxdedbna 
of  indirectly  renewing  bis  intercourse  witb 
tbe  gien,  without  *ny  formal  avowal  ^  øf  a 
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mA  to  do  so ;  althougb  tbere  does  not  seem 
to  he  the  sli^btest  fbmMlåition  for  Ihe  duspi- 
cioD,  insiDuated  by  Bome,  ttiat  il  waø  on  this 
acoooDt,  prmclpally^  tbat  he  cultivated  the 
society  of  Major  and  Mre.  Villarel. 

SeFcral  months  håd  elapsed  sinee  At- 
phonzo  firet  received  the  haod  of  weteome 
firoBi  the  new  proprietore  of  the  cotlage. 
Prompted  by  feelinga  of  piety,  they  were  led 
to  be  ^  coorteoQs  to  atl  :^  and  they  soon  foond 
ample  caoae  to  induce  a  eonlinuance  of 
Iheir  kindness  to  tbe  yoimg  noUemao.  That 
the  gvatificatioh  of  th^ir  vanity  bad  a  sbare 
in  theee  attentiona,  may  be  the  auggeation  of 
a  little  mind  ;  but  *  the  hq>e,  foll  of  imnsov- 
tality/  had  placed  them  fer  above  the  reach 
of  80  unworthy  a  motive.  The  inheritor  of 
the  titles  and  fortune  of  the  honee  of  Mer- 
tenburg  would  naturalty  invite  observation, 
The  good  would  turn  their  eyes  towards  him 
with  secret  intercession^  that  hia  example 
and  influence  might  be  enltstedon  their  aide. 
The  bad  would  desire  him  as  a  companion, 
whose  rank  would  sanction  their  immorali- 
ties:  and  whose  authority  would  at  least 
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shield  them  from  censure,  if  it  did  not  abet 
their  criminBl  pursuits.    Major  and   Mrs. 
,  Villaret^  therefore,  were  ever  rejoiced  to  see 
him.     With  them,  they  were  assured,  heex- 
pected  np  amusements  such  as  the  world 
admire  ;    and  they .  believed,  not  witbout 
reason>  that  it  was  not  such  be  sought  in 
,tbeir  society. .   A  thousand  opportunities,  of 
. whiqh  they  knew  well  how  to  take  advantage, 
.WQuld  necessai:ily  occurduring  the  period  of 
.his  yisit,  for  inculcating  the  tenets>  or  exem- 
plifying  the  precepts,  of  the  Cross ;  for  lead- 
ing  him  inpiperpeptibly  frOm  time  to  eternity 
. — -Jfrom  earth  to  heaven ;  and  it.  was  alone  in 
this  bope,  that  ^they.  were  gratifi^d  in  béhold- 
ing  the:  heir  of  de  Mertenburg  under  their 
roof,  or  solicitous  to  conciliate  his  affection« 
An.  unususmy  long  interval  had  elapsed 
witbout  any,  save  a  casual  call  from  the 
iannily  of  the  gien.     Emily  båd  been  unwell. 
Having  gone  to  attend  the  dying-bed  of  a 
child,  for  wbom  she  had  testi fied  a  maternai 
interest,  sb^  bad  been  tempted  to  remain 
rather  late,  and  had  in  consequence  caught 
a  seyere  cold,  whicb  terminated  ip  a  pleurisy^ 
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aad  confined  her  forseveral  weeks.     D  uring 

tbis  period,  it.  was  obsarved,  that  Ålphonzo 

was  more  frequent  in  bis  visits  at  the  cottajge, 

while   bis    inquiries    conceming  Miss  du 

Blesne  were  miarked  by  an  anxiety  which 

betrayéd   itself  in  bis  agitation   wfaen   tbe 

symptoms    were  considered    uniav6urable, 

and  by  tbe  smile  diat  illuminated  bis  coun- 

tenance  if  tbé  repiort  was  of -  a  more  agree- 

able  kind*     At  length  £mily  was  raiséd  up, 

and  the  fre^ness  of  healtb  again  tinged  her 

cheék.     The  rosé,'  which  had  only  drooped 

for  a  séason, .  thougb  somewbat  paler  than 

befoie,  gradtially  resumed  its  bldom  ;    and 

witfa  a  pléasuré,.  to  which  the  interruption 

their  intercourse  had  received  from  hér  ill- 

ness,  gave  a  nåild  but  heavenly  zest,  Emily 

once  more  bécåihé  ah  inmate  ih  the  family 

of  Major  and  Mrs.  Villarét. 

It  wasoD  a  méornjng^  such  as  you  will 
oftén  find  in  the  inilder  months  on  tbé  banks 
of  the  laké  of  Genova,  and . perhaps  only  :there, 
that  Mrs.  Villarét  and  Emily, 'i ndiicéd  by  th# 
sweet  serenity  of  the  w^thér,'  left  the  house, 
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indiflbrenl  wbiiiii^  Ihear  stq«  migbt  cfcmdhiet 
tiskem^  so  many  attfiffitioBs  prøsented  Ibeioh 
8drvt9»  o&  every  side«.  Hiøir  Mnik,  bowever, 
j^  them  sauateoringBiowIyy  mn  in  arm,  to  t^ 
WniQr-atde.  ItwærhiishedmdieiiiMtprofeuiid 
quietude.  Not  a  breaiik  agitatod  its^  bosom. 
The  Gircumjacent  aiøQntaiiiy  and  wood^ 
-ei!OwmMi  hi&  wem  gittm  faack  to  their  ad- 
mm£^  gaze,  in  faarer  and  softef  fbatwea,  ia 
the  bloe  tFaofiparent  wapte.  The  fteigbts  of 
tbe  distanceatiU  wtaptin  d»e  Bdateof  morning, 
seenied  yct  to  shinibar,  wbsbt  iigbtelsewfaere 
had  awoVe:  tfae  vcarld^  Here  aad  tiia^ 
howevev^  thé  atm  had  Hiet  vrkh  a  tess  denaa 
atmosf)h€Sf^  and  hvcokivg  tbsougii  it,  rs»- 
déred  viarblei  aome  iHacceBBiblie  suminit 
Kearcr^  by  thft:  verdaut  mande  of  afdeasant 
aocEvity,.\vdQierd  dHciKtde  fotd^^^tunpenned, 

0 

were  frolicking  \tridi  nvy  gamboiay  betrayiag 
no  sign  of  care ;  while  beside  them  was  seen 
grazing  the  miteh  cow,.  wboae  motioDs  were 
iådfitated  froail  thne  tb^tiio^  by  the  deep 
and  not  ialiHiriBcrilknia  sound  of  die  l>éU 
Mifipedfded  to  Im  neck^  wbioh  toUed  as  she 
^wly  sftepped  alon^  the  gmssy  bank« 
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C!uidedbythe  patk  thfiy  had  upcon^cjr 
ooøly  t^ki^D,  our  waaderer«  fouiKl  tbapselv^, 

ciothad  with  tb^  promi^e  pf  a  luxuriant 
barvest^  ag^iOi  u{x>a  græn  ^lopes,  wb^re 
tbe  cypredfi  tree  gcew  witb  tbe  wiUow  aocji 
€bq;  and  bere,  avnidst  yioeyards,  wbare  tb? 
tevd^  gr^pe  was  sendir^g  fortb  a  frsgrant 
^mH,  Tbere,  tb?  grove  s^eip^d  eqameled 
witb  B  profqsipq  of  blos^oms,  miogling  with 
ricb  variety  tb«ir  gay^r  apd  mor?  ipournful 
colours ;  while,  ev?r  and  »nqn,  tha  postures 
through  which  th?y  windads  wer^  øtrewed 
with  May.flow?i»,  tb.at  bi:^s^tb?d  pweetly 
around  their  steps. 

Thus  conduct^,  th?y  H  l?ngth  attained 
a  gentlé  emiMnoe,  G6¥^red  with  the  full 
foliage  of  a  spreadiqg  oak,  which  bad  be- 
held  the  niins  of  e€»turi^  rise  and  set. 
Here,  a  soat  bad  been  constnioted  of  pictu- 
resque  forro,  3uit^ble  tg  tb^  romantic  love- 
liaess  of  the  sceae.  Oa  this  tbey  were  now 
reposing.  Tbe  lake  extended  iti  waveless* 
expansion  before  th^m.  Aboye  them,  the 
cloudless  beavew   wi^?  stretcbed  as  a  ra- 
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tliant  catiopy ;  on  eitber  side  rose  in  sub- 
lime magnificence  mountåin  anc|  hilh 
'Warmed  with  her  walk,  Emily  bad  tbrown 
ber  bonnet  back  off  ber  face;  and  leaning 
against  a  brancb  of  tbe  tree,  whicb  served  as 
an  arm  to  tbe  rural  sofa,  was  sunk  in  deep 
meditation.  Mrs.  Villaret,  aftergazinglong 
in  wondering  silence  on  tbe  works  of  her 
Redeemer^s  bands,  took  from  ber  pocket  a 
little  bymn-bobk,  which  was  her  const^nt 
companiop,  and  read  aloud  some  verses,  of 
which  thefoUowing  may  be  considered  a 
pretty  accurate  translation : 

Sweet  themomenty  when  ben%iily 

Jesus  sets  the  prisoner  free :    . 
Sweet  the  season,  when  dinnely 

Smiles  the  Lord  of  life  on  me  f 

Sweet  the  hoiir,  what  time  I  hear  him 
Touch  my  spiiit's  slumbering  string«! 

Thousand,  thousand  thoughts  endear  him^ 
While  the  heavenly  descant  rings : 

"  CcmCf  my  lansom'd !  Long  I  isougfat  thee 

'Mid  the  worid's  delusire  maze : 
With  my  pour'd-out  soul  I  bought  thee-^ 

Fly^  then^  fly  her  fiital  ways ! 
'  '^  In  my  Fathei^s  house  are  tieasures, 

£ver-during>  ever-new: 
In  my  joy,  serener  pleasures— 

Pleasures,  yeil'd  firom  mortal  Tiew. 
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^^Ooipej  tben ;  lo  1  tl^  mm's  decBniqg: 
CloadB  of  crimBQn  streak  thé  west: 

See !  the  ,last  ray  round  thee's  shining^ 
Wdcome  to  thy  Sayiour^s  rest  V 

"  A  favourite  hymn  of  mine/*  said  Mrs. 
Villaret,  as  she  closed  the  book,  and  laid  it 
on  the  seat  besidé  her :  and  a  deep  paiise 
ensued,  as  if  they  trere  each  meditating  on 
the  words  of  consolation  they  had  juist  heard. 
At  length,  Emily  broke  the  silence ; 

"  The  sengs  of  Zion  sound  swéetly  ih  a 
pilgrim's  ears ;  like  tbe  rush  of  waters  to 
the  hart  heated  in  the  chase.  Here,  our 
harps  åre  often  hung  on  the  willows  ;  and, 
feeling  ourselves  strangers  in  a  Strange  land, 
we  are  glad  to  sit  down  and  weep/* 

''  Yes,"  replied  Mrs.  Villaiet,  "had  we 
nothing  more  durable  in  prospect  beyond 
the  transitory  things  with  which  we  are  con- 
versant,  how  dreary  woirld  our  journey  be ! 
Surrounded  as  we  are  by  every  teniporal 
hlessing,  and  encircled  with  the  rich  varie- 
ties  of  nature,  how  comfortless  and  déso*- 
late  wouid  be  our  condition  amidst  all,  had 
we  not  a  hope  to  leari  upon,  which  shaH 
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endure  øot  otAy  #heQ  \ief  ourselvei^  have  bid 
adieu  to  time,  btit  wbeil  this  eartfa  Vhich  we 
iiihabit,  and  those  heavens>  wbiek  we  now 
coatemplate  io  tbeir  glory,  ahall  have  passed 
aiway  ?•*       . 

^'  Ah  !  this  spot  is  fair^  indeed/'  rejoined 
£^1^y  with  a  sigh^  as  sh^  loohed  around  her ; 
^*  but,  as  you  observe,  wbat  would  it  be,  could 
we  cling  oaly  to  its  pi^risbable  loveliness. 
Trw,  tilis  is,  a|k  attractive,  but  it  i&  a  fading, 
scene.  Ev^ry  bud.  tfaat  openst  every  leaf 
that  &Us,  speak&  with  a  voiæ  of  wapning  :-^ 
'^  Arisei  waA  depart,  for  ibis  is  not  tby  rest !' 
The  blossqm  opens  oaly  to  decay-^the  sor 
vered  leaf  is  alreadj  withered  »and  dead. 
Sgch  IS  man.  He  cometh  forth  as  a  fiower, 
and  is  cut  dawn ;  he  fleetfi  also  as  a  shadow, 
^nd  continueth  not/^ 

^*  TrwJy/*  replie^vJVlr**  Villaret ;  '*  every 
tbing  we  see  is  pregnant  with  instructioo. 
The  grass^  for  ^  alt  flesb  is  as  grass :'  the  trees, 
for  as  their  foliage  dies  and  is  reqewed,,  b^ 
do  the  generations  of  mankind  mplace  eaich 
pther :  thdt  lake^  for  asi,  when  agitated  by  a 
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tempest,  wave  on  its  botott  sutceeds  to 
waFe»  so  ulust  we  rémo¥e  for  otbfird;  th«t 
river  tx>o,  §ov 

"  How  unremittingly  its  waters  gHåe 
SHent,  but  lapseful,  to  the  boundless  sea, 
Like  earthly  jrearS  inta  etemity  l^ 

these  luHff  and  BHountftiaff^  itll  åfe  monitery ; 
for  the  mountains  shall  depart,  and  the  hills 
be  removed/' 

"  I  was  just  tbiokiog,'"  said  Ecaily,  after 
a  pause,  ^'  wheQ  you  began  to  read,  of  the 
benignity  of  that  hånd  which  has  been,  I 
might  almostsay,  so  lavish  of  its  bouQties 
to  this  favoured  retreat.  Tbe  islaad«poet 
has  given  us  a  description  of  Eden,  which  is 
in  tnany  regpects  not  inappropriate  to  our 
beloved  Switiierland ;  but  more  particularly 
to  that  recess  from  which  we  command  the 
variegated  prospeCt  before  us. 

"  Trånslatioiis,**  she  continued,  «  seldom 
do  justice  to  their  originals ;  and  our  lan^ 
guage,  is,  perhaps,  unequal  to  the  expression 
t»f  «hat  cooiblnatioti  of  gmee  and  ^energy, 
majesfy  and  si triplicity,  which  otiaracteri^es 
Milton.     As  you  are  an  admirer  of  tlie  great 


206  AN  ALFIX£  TALB. 

Epic  bard  of  modern  times,- 1  need  offer  you 
no  apology  for  a  quotation,  which  is  at  once 
so  beautiful,  and  so  applicable  to  this  our 
second  Eden : 

"  With  mazy  error  under  pendant  shades 
Ran  waters,  visiting  each  plant,  and  fed . 
Flowers  worthy  of  Pbradise,  which  nature  boon 
Poured  forth  profose  oq  hiO,  and  dak^  and  plaln ;  - 
fioth  where  the  moming-gun  first  wax?aafy  smote 
The  open  field,  and  where  the  unpierc'd  shade 
Smbrown'd  the  noontide-bowers. 

'<  Thus  was  thisplace 
A  happy  rural  seat  of  various  view : 
Groves  whose  rich  trees  wept  odorous  gums  and  balia ; 
Others  whose  fruit  bumish'd  with  golden  rhind 
•HuDg  amiable^" 


*'  This,"  said  she^  interrupting  her  quota- 
tion,  "  we  cannot  boast.  But  that  river,'* 
inclining  her  band  towards  the  Rhpne,  which 
appeared  through  a  vista  up  the  vaUey, 
"  mingles  not  with  the  ocean,  ere  even  this 
part  of  the  description  is  exemplified.* 


.,  •  At  niany  pkioes  in  Ihe  vietaity  (^  the  diSbKot  ém- 
bouehures  of  the  Rhone>  MarqdJles  in  partunilar,  orange« 
and  lemons  are  found  growing  in  abundance.  At  Kice> 
which  18  not  very  distant,  thcy  attain  togtcat  perfection« 


.^— — I 
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''  Between  them  lawm,  or  level  dowiis«  and  flocks^ 
Grazing  the  tender  herb^  were  interpos'd« 
.  Or  p  almy  hillock — " 

"  This  abo  may  be  beyond  us.  Yet  our 
mountains  are  the  sources  whence  even  the 
palm-treeis  watered.* 

''  Or  the  flowerj  lap 
Of  aome  iniguoiu  véJikj  vptwå  her  øtoK, 
Flowers  of  aU  hue,  and  without  thom  the  rose." 

"  Alas !"  again  interruptinghersetf ;  "Alas! 
this  was  indeed  peculiar  to  the  Paradise  of 
God,     No  flower  on  this  earth  is  now  ga- 
thered  without  a  pang:  no  rose  QOW  rears  kfi 
blushing  beautiés  without  a  thorn." 

This  was  spoken  in  a  uiånfier  so  unusual, 
and  with  so  mournful  an  emphasis^  as  to  at- 
trået the  attention  of  Mrs.  Villaret,  who  tum ed 
towards  Emilys  and  saw  a  tear  silen tly  steal- 
ing  along  her  cheek,  while  she  sat  as  if  un- 
conscious  of  the  presence  of  her  friend.  It 
seemed  indeed^  9^  if  b^r  eye  was  momen- 


*  The.  sanie  obsenraCion.  wiU  apply  with  sespeptiothe 
i-treey  as  that  we  htfejust  made  rdatiTe  to  the  »range 
and  lemon-tree. 
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tarily  operied  on  the  page  of  futurity.  Her 
dejection,  however,  was  traositorjr,  \i)ip  the 
fleecy  cloud  that  obscures  the  lustre  of  the 
evenirig  sun.  A  beart,  résigned  as  Emily's 
M^as',  to  whatever  the  hånd  of  a  heavenly 
Father  might  scalter  in  her  path,  coiild  not 
long  anticipate  the  glponvs  that  hung  over  her 
way,  Th^  were  as  yet  hid  frpia  her  view ; 
and  if,  with  the  Apostle,  she  might  have 
ej^p^ienced  ^  degree  of  ^nxiety  Tespccting 
pther^,  w^  have  heen  ioclined  to  ioquire, 
'  What  ^ha)l  <^i3  m^^n  do  V  for  herself^  she 
'vvm  c^m,  perbap9  qheerful,  i»  tbe  thought^ 
that,  whsft^ver  miig^  be  l^ej  lot  below,  ab^ 
bad  9>  Frieqd*.  siv  AljP^ghty  Ffieod,  who 
wowW  '  n^y^r  Ii^ave  Ijeri  nor  forsgke  her/ 
Sb?  »gain  repum^  :       .  . 

^^  AQother  iridø,  umbragtfcniÉ  gxtiU  n&d  eavBB  **. .  . 

. ;     Of  c^  rQ0Q9s^  oW  v/hkåk  the  ipKvatling  vine 
.. ;     Lays  forth  her  purpie  grape,  and  gently  creeps 
Luxuriant-     MeanwhUe  ihurmuring^watersfall 
Dewnthe  ak>pe!^/dypeiiB*ét5'OpiA«ilå]oo,    ■ 
That  to  the  iringed  bank  with  myrtle  crown'd 
Her  crystal  mirror  holds,  unite  theb:  streams. 
44ie  \åiéa  ihér  eholr  apply.    Ah«,  vénud  mta, 
Breaiiiing^  iméi  of  fi^jefndi^iviré,  ottuiie 
The  trembling  leaves.' 
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''  Ows  woiiki  almost  inogine  MihoD  had 

been  seatad  here/'    shé  exciaimed  aø   she 

&mfaed    h«  quatatioiii  ^^  when  he  wrot^ 

these  Unes^     Yon  cascade  tfaat  murmors  so 

gently  dowit  the  mossyrock:    those  grots 

aod  eavea  umbrageous  :  tbese  cool  i^treala : 

tbe  Tme  mBDtlixigover  tbem,  and  layiag  her 

grape  about  us  an  cvery  side :  this  lake, 

holdiDg  its    Gcystal  mirior  to  the  friuged 

bank,  where  tbe  myrtie,  lilaoh,  and  labumum, 

vie  vrith  eacb  othsr  in  deoovati ug  k :  yohder 

Uxinet  from  tUie  wood,   and  tbai  sweeC  rad« 

hieaat,  attaoii^  hia  plaintive  aoog^  aa  if  he 

wcmld  ivelcoiite  as  to  bia  shades-^<^wit2er* 

land»  dear  Switzesrlaod  1  and  tfaou,:  too,  fint 

but  Bolitapy  Savcrf !  Hciw  I  blesa  tbe  Poiner 

whicb  wirayed  jroii  m  a  garb.ao  comely^aad 

placed  me  wheré  I  CQuld  øae.  and  eojoy  yout 

loveliÉesa !  ** 

After  a  siJence  of  eonsi^^rable  lengtb« 
during  i?rfaidi  tbe  tbougbta  of  ekber  werd 
breatbing  prajet  or  praise^  Mfs«  Viliar^t^  bji 
a  uatBval  tranakioø,  introdoced  anQtber  snb- 
ject. 

^'  I  was  mucb  pleased  witb  an  oh$ervatioQ 
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of  our  amiable  young  friend  fitim  the  castle, 
during  his  last  visit.  Wq  were  walking 
through  the  little  plantati(m  on  the  other 
side  of  the  cottage,  aod  "Coming  to  the 
opening  from  .whence,  as  you  will  remember, 
that  fine  view  of  the  Savoy  hilla  presents 
itself ;  he  suddenly  stoji^ed,  and  after  paus- 
ing  for  a  moment,  as  if  in  meditation,  said, 
*  Wben  I  look  on  the  works  of  nature,  I 
find  myself  involuntarily  led  to  natiire's 
God.  :Who  laid  the  foundalions  '  of  the 
round  worid  so  fast,  that,  no  arm  btit  his 
own  can  mo^e  them  ?  Miserable,  despicable, 
subtérfuge ;  that  in  the  attempi  to  escape 
his  anger,  would  attribute  all  this  to  the 
wretched  idol  of  their  worship — chance!' 
Then,  fixing  his  eyes  oh  heaven,  be  ejacu- 
lated  with  a  solemnity,  which,  interested  as 
I  cannot  but  feel  in  his  welfare,  tnade  the 
tears  rush  to  my  eyes :  '  Lord,  whatis  man, 
tbat  thou  art  mindful  of  him  ?  or  the  son  of 
man,  tbat  thou  should  visit  him  ?' " 
'  "  Do  you  really  hope  that  his  mind  is 
seriously  disposed?"  rejoined  £mily>  slightJy 
colouring. 
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**  I  would  fervently  trust  so.  I  have  now 
had  frequent  opportunities  of  watching  the 
latent  seed,  and  I  am  not  without  an  expec* 
tation,  approaching  to  confidetice,  tbat  the 
dews  of «the  Divine  benediction  will  yet 
water  it,  and  that  it  will  become  a  goodly 
and  fruitful  tree/' 

"I  am  truly  rejoiced  to  hear  ydu  say 
so/'  replied  Emily.  "  Some  distant  ru- 
mours  only  had  reached  roe,  tbat  he  had 
begun  latterly  to  assume  the  exterior  at  least 
of  religion;  and  I  am  indeed  thaukibl.to 
have  them  confirmed  by  your  opinion.  A 
person  of  his  rank  joining  the  iittle  army  of 
Zion  would  be  calculated  to  produce  a  very 
beneficial  effect  on  our  adversaries.  But  )tis 
all  in  higher  bands,  and  the  throne  of  grs^ce 
Js  our  best  and  surest  reliance." 

''  I  suppose,"  she  continued  after  an  in- 
terval, "  I  should  scarcely  know  bim  again, 
80  manyyears  haveelapsed  si^ce  I  saw  him# 
He  was  at  that  time  a  pretty  playful  bpy, 
aad  we  used  to  run  through  these  deUs  and 
Woods  together.  But/'  sbe  addeil  with  ap 
involuntary  sigb,  "  he  must  have  foigotten 
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att  these  things«  Tim^.,  and  change  of  scene, 
mnatr  long  ago  have  obUt^rated  tbem  from 
bia  iBcolIectioo-'* 

"  Not :  entirdy,  perhapd,  Emily j**  replied 
Mts.  ¥illaren  "  Ori  the  contraiy,  hc  ap- 
peanr  to  mcv  if  I  may  judge  from  -  his  coii- 
versation,  to  have  borne  from  themsome 
tender  lemembmnces.  He  seemsto  possess 
a  most  affectionate  heart.  '^ 
•  ^^  S^aking  of  his  tenderness,  you  remiRd 
ttie/*  said  Emily,  **of  a  little  Incident 
w^hic^  ciceurred  to  us  one  eveniog.  It  •  has 
somettttea  a^wakened  a  smile,  posdibly  a  tear 
tødi;  Oli  the  retrospect.  His  tutor  had 
bronglit  bim  to  my  lather^s  to  spend  the  day ; 
avvd  aAer  dinner,  he  and  1,  attepded  by  Mk 
L*  y^h^  sc^cely  ever  left  bim,  went  out 
to  amuse  obrselves.  Forgetting  hovr  onr 
tsbildish  ri^creation«  beguiled  tbe  distance, 
uihile^eve^  owpiQuscompanion  waS  uncon- 
sciousfy  liå'  forward,  by  us,  so  kindly  and 
eårneslfly  did  feé  eigage  in  our  enquiries,  ex- 
piaini«^  tc^  fil«  vafkMis  phenomenain  nature, 
aiid  piofn^ng  dut  to  us  tbe  peculiar  properties 
and  béautjes  of  every  flowér  we  pulled,  we 
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waadei^beneath  that  projecttng  cf9g»¥f^h, 
youobserve,  ov^hftogstbewood/'  tBcliniag 
bet  hattd  ta  the  righti  and  k>okiiig  towavds 
the  dpot« 

''  While  we  we]fe  there,  a  dreadful  atonn 
came  on.  I  think  I  have  scJdom  witaiessed  a 
more  awful  scene.  It  pemiiida  me  of  apassage 
in  Tasso,  dx>ugb  my  appreheoaiolia  ai  the 
oKHDent  may  bave  clotbed  it  with  addttional 
terrora.     Tbe  wiiKi  liad  died  .away 'into  a 
breatbleas  caloi.    Ob  asudden,  the  heavena 
oveicaat  with  cknviia.  pf  a  fiery  red»  that 
seemed  to  beflaoøiilg  Arough  tbeakiea;  aod» 
neflected  in  tbe  sttlt^UDagitated  bosotstctthe 
la](e,   tbey   hski  a  pecuiiaiiy  feBrf<]l.  Ufipeai^ 
aoce.    It  was  tbi»  that  fir$t  al^Fact^d  ouf 
atteotioa*    ^  Eo^ily/    said    Alphonso,  oali- 
ing  to  me,  aad  1  reOollecC  bia  wOrda  parti- 
cularly^    '  look  at  tbe  lake:    it  sa^iw  (obe 

"  Scarce^  i^ad  I  Jim  tff  vfhei^  hø  wasj  ftw? 
I  was  at  tb^  ii^tant  bebiad  tbe.  cofee^  gp« 
thering  blackberries,  wben  the  wind  began 
to  naoa«  frigbtfuliy  around..'  iBy^d^græs-  it 
rose  to  a  bufricaqey  'warøflig  wkfa  yinave 
and  wood.'  .;Tbe  lak^  at  ftrst  i^led  iit^ibg 
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åfid  I  «boul4  o^aioly  faav^e  beeo  tmdesemng 
Of  his  ^teBtion,  if  I  bad  ceased  to  remember 
its  generous  display  on  BUch  an  emeigeiicy« 
But  you  tlM  .not  |)ennit  me  to  finish  my 
storyo'^  she  conliifMfted ;  glad  to  leøcape  from 
theciBbanrassæéntfaer  remark  bad  occasioned. 
1^  Just  a$  the  storm  began,  my  oiQitlier, 
who  had  obseri^  us  desoending  tibe  aFeune, 
and  was  not  awane  tbat  Mr.  L.  was  with 
us,  en<)yifed  if  we  bød  rotonied«  Wben  it 
Vfo^  tindf^tatood  that  we  had  not,  ittie  liouse- 
hold  were  instahtly  in  motion,  and  the  alarm 
beoame  g^éarai.  Some  were  aore  we  had 
fallen  over  the  rocLs^  and  been  kiiled : 
others  thought  tbey  had  seen  a  thnnderiKdt 
strike  the  ^ot  v/kidh  we  frøquently  tusrited : 
otbers  dteaded  lest  the  heavy  rain  shouid 
ji^ve  w  oitf  deatfa  of  t^ld  :  in  a  tvoKd,  the 
wh(rie  famHy«  joining  in  tbe  search,  ran  beie 
and;  theré  looking  for  us  with  much  ud-* 
easiness,  though  their  anxiely  was  coosideN 
ably  diminiahied  on  finding  that  we  were 
nrc^  alone/  Our  names  resounded  from 
gien  to  gleft,  and  stiurtled  many  a  lonely  bird 
in  ber   fecess,     Tbe  scattered  flocks  ran 
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togetiiér,  as  if  for  mutual  security ;  and 
even  the  distant  herds  ceased  to  ruminate, 
attracted  by  the  unworited  shouts.  It  was 
lone,  however,  before  the  storm  abated,  aad 
longer  still  before  we  were  relieved  from  our 
unpleasant  situation ;  as  Mr.  L.  wias  afraid 
to  let  us  leave  our  retreat,  uotil  further 
assistance  arrived,  the  ground  havihg  become 
exceedingly  slippery,  and  dangerous  from 
the  heavy  rain. 

At  léngth  we  heard  my  father's  voice, 
and,  uniting  oura,  we  called  as  loud  as  we 
could,  "  Where  are  you  ?'*  was  his  answer. 
"  In  the  grotto/'  we  replied,  agair  collecting 
our  strength,  while  the  deep  toi:e  of  Mr. 
L.  resounded  far  above  our  shnJJer  notes ; 
and  in  a  moment  we  were  both  folded  in 
hig  arms.  Though  he  had  recognized  the 
tutor^s  voicé,  and  now  saw  us  under  his 
protection,  so  much  was  my  dear  father 
overcome,  that  he  could  at  first  only  weep 
upon  our  cheeks,  as  wé  hung .  sohbihg 
round  his  neck.  Just  at  that  inoment, 
as  if  to  reanimatei  our  drooping  .spirits, 
Ae  setting  sun  broke  forth  from  the  dark 

VOL.    I.  L  ^    ii 
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iaad  mteitf  elouds  tfaat  iiad  concealéd  it, 
.like  a  pavewt^«  eomstesnanoe  bri^tenrng 
tturoQgh  teeirs  ;  and,  if  I  tnaty  canolude  my 
story  wkh  another  quotation  -frmn  tbe  baord, 
to  wfaoTii  I  have  already  been  indeibtcd  for  a 
description  of  this  sweet  spot ; 

'^-Heftfen  Ids  wonted  face  re^eweå. 
And  wHl^  ftceii  ^oir'wté  mil  aad  veSiej  røukd;" 

We  were  aftii^waids,  a^  ypu  may  suppose, 
more  cautiousin  our  ramblea*'^ 

"  PossiWy,*'  said  Mm.  Vataret  with  an  in- 
sinuatinig  smile,  whtch  did  not  escape  liie 
q\xU^  cye,  or  agitated  lieart»  of  Emily,"  you 
CQuld  take  better  care  x)(  y otjrøelves  tiøw^  if 
lime  rocks  and  wbods  Mrere.agajn  to  breccwe 
the.  soenea  of  ytmr  solifcary  hours/^ 
i.  "  (%h,  that  is  foore  than  youcouki  expect 
The.yourtg  lord  of  Merttsnburg  could  not 
faave  bad  any  .passes  so  formidable  to  efi?' 
eobnter  iii  his  traiwb,  as  liiose  lie  woidd 
nleet  miåi  in  the  extensive  domains  of 
M^ar  Villarét/-  replied  Emily;  smiliflgi 
attd(bic»faing^  as  she  courteously  rétorted.  - 
.  j'At  that  rastønt.  the  trees  rustled  behind 
thein.  Shnultaneously  attracted  towafds 
the  sound  with  a  curiosity,   not  ununxed 
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with  alarm  at  Ibis  uabididan  intmnaa  on 
tfaeirretirement,  tiieyturned-r^rand AlpfionzD 
stood  begide  diem«  AgveeaUyto  the  man- 
ners  of  tlie  politér  sphool  in .  irbich  he .  liad 
receired  his  edueation,  fae  was  unepimred. 
His  loDg  teowa  hBiff  as  genenUj?  JHforn  by 
the  fitudenta  of  the  GernHMi  imiiieraities, 
separated  oo  his  feøebead,  hung:  gvstDeiiiUy 
00  bis  tiédk.  .  Hia  oouc^eoaace  ^ienøted 
emotion  of  no  common  kind :  his  cok>ur 
g^ag  aiid  ^oming^  as  he  looked  abcicnately 
at  Mrsv  YINaøeC  .and  Emily ;:.  m^uIp  % 
mofstufey  as  if  ^aristJig  ..from  611^1^99^4 
c^;i|lM(km,  dimoled  his;  >ex|i^^  At 

iefigtfa,  4fteT  a.ipau9e  of  ihiogldd  ai\A  :>deap 
^^fisatibif 9 ;  •  ^^Is:!!  possible?'' .  iSScbttDød 
£mily;-^   i'' Al|ilMuiaa  jde>  Mtirte^ij^g ;!  ? 

die  ^lin^  <whiefc  abe  /eould.  iUQt  kK9tmtn, 
sank  palé  and  trembiing  npon;jd»e  s^ebiiain 
which'sfae  hadirisen«  ...  :.  ji'^  1  j.o 
"^It  is,  andeed^  jy{dK>naoi!V  i  ^iMWii^f^d 
young  .de.  Meitehbiii^,  jiiaagn9€ipi«d;f  jisca^ 
peatmg  :her  m)rds-»r,t^  rckurbed ,  afiter  wlfiJng 
«o  absence  from  xdl  he  held  dear  jnibfe.'* 

r.2 
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Mra.  Yillaret,  in  die  meån  time,  perceivia^ 
'  Emily's  painful  embalrassinetit,  and  sensible 
-tbat)  unless  she  was  immediatelj  relieved 
froin  tbe  view  df  bim,  whose  présencehad 
so  surprisingly  affegted.;her,  stpine  serious 
consequences  might  reisult,  men^oned  tp 
AIphDneo  Maj(H!  Villarét^s  intention  of  fol- 
lowing  tilteai ;  adding,  that  hé  would  perbaps 
liave  tbe  goodness  to  inform  bien  whereltbey 

'  :  AipbODzd,  coilscious  of .  Mis.  Vilkret^s 
motiMe,  and  not  less  anxious  than  berself  tp 
leave*  flmély  totbe;  care.of  so.  kin^drød;  in- 
telligent >a  friend^  joeptiéd,  thatbe.thQ^gbt, 
indeeåi :  tbåt  i  he  bad  seen  die  Mdjoi:  in  bis 
acouslbmed  walk  bf  ineditation,  and  would 
wifti^fijgljr  undertake  to  condu'ct  bisi-to  thoir 
retPéfåV  Tben^  bidding  tbem  a  polite  adieu, 
arid  widi  ås  ^ihconstrained  an  air.as.be  could 
a^télkilev'  midi  tbe  ^amé  agility,.  4iat{  Mtb 
other  emotions  tban  tbose  with  wbicb;  bé  had 
faiounted  itV  be  desc^nded  thé  eminence^  and 
bent^  Way  to^  tbe  Major's  reiitembnt. 
;-  aibe  ivalk,  *  wbrch .  Was  so  firequénjiy '  th^ 
scenejidfahis  •  véiierablé :  soldici^s  beavenly 
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contemplations,  was  one,  which  had  been 
laid  out,  and  planted,  under  the  direction  of 
the  Baroness  de  Mertenburg,  Alphonza's 
mother.  Its  situation  was  peculiaiiy  beau- 
tiful.  Winding  on  either  side  of  a  little 
headland,  which  thereruns  outintothe  lake, 
it  presented,  at  various  points  of  view,  to 
the  eye  of  the  beholder  the  rich  and  sublime 
varietyof  landscape,  towards  Chillon  on 
the  one  side,  and  the  Rhone,  and  Alps  on' 
the  other.  *  The  water-loving  alder,?  which 
overshadowed  it,  grew  side  by  side  with  the 
weepipg  willow,  whose  pensile  foliage  was. 
now  waving  in  the  breeze,  that  gently  agi- 
tated  it  from  the  lake.  As  Alphonzo  ap- 
proached,  the  wind  gradually  swelled  until 
every  leaf  was  in  tnotion,  creating  a  mixed 
but  mdancholy  sound,  that  seemed  sweetly 
accordant  with  the  solemn  feelings  of  the 
season  of  devotion,  and  would  naturally 
tend  to  diffuse  a  hallowed  calm  around  the 
mind. 

The  veteran  had  withdrawn  to  an  alcove, 
there,  as  it  were,  to^shut  his  doors  about 
him,  and  pray  to  his  Father  which  seeth  in 
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secret/  F^otn  th>$  recess  k»ue4  a  little 
stream  clear  «9  crystøU  tbat  found  ks  way 
ohward  oVerpebbles,  and  minerals,  of  dif- 
ferens kinds ;  now^  steating  past  you 
quietly  for  a  moment,  then^  fretting  over  the 
obstructions  it  met  witb  in  it$  progress  to 
the  iimpid  bosom  of  the  mountain-waves 
below,  wbere  it  waø  haatening  to  lose  itself. 
Beside  tbi9  the  soldier  was  aeated.  He 
loved  it)  ft>r  it  reminded  hitn,  he  daid,  of  tbat 
lay^  of  regeneratioDi  whicfa,  like  as  the '  body 
is  washed  with  ptire  water/  eleaa^es  and 
$anctifiefi  the  '  soul'^-^tbal!  /fouiit^tp  ppened 
for  sin  and  for  uncleanness/  which  removes 
the  vileness  of  transgression,  and  makes  the 
offender  *meet  for  the  inheritance  of  the 
saints  in  light/ 

Unconscious  that  there  was  any  eye  upon 
him,  but  that  which  pervades  creation,  he 
wtø  engaged  in  prayer ;  tbat  best-befitting 
occupation  for  weak  aind  erring  man.  A 
little  volume  lay  beside  him  on  the  grassy 
bank.  He  was  kneeling.  A  small  verdaut 
cushion,  as  if  framed  for  the  purpose,  rather 
lower  than  the  seat,  lent  him  its  support. 
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His  eyes  vrete  raiseil  derout^  to  heåven ; 

aod  AlpboQzo,  as  bé  atood  waitii^  tbe  cøn^' 

clusion  of  his  siipplicatioos,  caught  in  løud^r, 

accents  as  he  grew  in  fervency  al  the  cloae : 

"  Tbou  art  my  Saviour !  Tbou  baat  kept  me 

to  boar  bairs ;  and  tbou  wilt  keep  me  er^n 

to  tbe  end.    Lord  Je^us^  look  upou  tby  poor^ 

uQworthy,  unprofitable  servante     His  hopa. 

is  in  tby  mercy,  tby  atoøing  blood,  and  in 

that  alone.     Accqrdfng  to  tby  promise,  be 

it  unto  me>  O  my  God  I  Amøn — Amen  I'* , 

For  several  minuteé  h^  oootinued  still  in  tbo^ 

posture  of  adors^ion,  as  if  pouring  fc»'tb  his 

heart   in   silent  ejaculatiun— iti  'groanings 

wbich  could  not  be  uttered,'     He  then  rose,, 

and^  repkcing  the  little  volupnte  in  bis  side<- 

pocket,  tvbence  Alphonzo  bad  often  seen  it 

drawn  on  former  occasions,  he  advanced  to 

meet  his  vi^tor^  who  bad  just. cailed  to  his 

dog,  to  give  his  venerable  friend  warning 

that  he  was  about  to  intrude  on  his  retire** 

ment. 

"  Good  morning)  Mi^or/'  said  Alpholieo, 
familiarly  saluting  the  veteran  :  ^^  as  uaUal,  in 
your  favourite  walki"' 
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**  Yes,'*  replied  the  soldier,  as  if  his  mind 
stiil  retained  the  impression  of  the  emotions 
with  which  he  had  left  the  niercy^seat :  "  a 
fkvourite,  and  favoured,  walk  indeed.  Here» 
sécluded  from  the  busy  scenes  of  life,  and 
shut  out  from  all  the  cares,  and  distractions, 
incid<*Dt  to  our  abode  in  a  world-  over-run 
with  sorrow  and  crime,  I  have  often  found 
it  good  to  draw  near  to  God.  How.  many 
and  sweet  for^tastes  has  he  granted  me,  in 
thése  tranquil  shades,  of  that  blessedness 
which  eye  hath  not  seen  ! '^ 

He  then  took  the  olSered  arm  of  his  com-. 
panion,  and  they  proceédéd  for  some  time* 
without  speaking.     At   length,  the  Major, 
as  if  suddenly  recollecting  that  he  was  still 
conversant  among  men,  broke  the  siience : 

"  Is  the  Baron  well  ?'' 

"  Quite  so.     He  had  just  returned  from 
Lausanne,  where  he  had  gone  to  visit  an  old 
acquaintance,  as  I  passed  the  gates  of  the: 
castle/^ 

**  I  believe,  indeed,  I  saw  him  riding  by 
yesterday;  at  least  I  observed  a  crimson 
livery,  which  I  suppose  was  of  one  of  your 
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servants.  But,  like  the  patriarch's,  my 
sight  is  becoming  dim,  gently  warning  me 
tfaat  I  must  be  preparing  for  my  removal. 
Happy,  that  tbere  is  a  hope  laid  up  for  me, 
where  I  shall  no  loneer  require  the  aid  of 
mortal  vision  ! — Did  you  call  at  the  cottage  ? 
You  would  not  find  our  ladies  at  home,  I  am 
afraid." 

^^  I  called,  afid  was  informed  that  they  had 
walked  towards  tlie  lake ;  and  as  I  was  wiell 
aequainted  with  Mrs.  Villaret's  favourite 
seat,  I  directed  my  way  to  it,  and  found  her 
with  Miss  du  Blesne.  But,^'  he  continued, 
hesitating,  "  I  came  upon  them  rather  un- 
expectedly,  and—" 

"  You  alarmed  thém,  perhaps,-'  said  the 
Major,  willing  to  isave  him  the  pain  of 
a^  explanation,  which  he  perceived  Al- 
phonzo  wish^  to  avoid.  "  Well,  we  will 
walk  towards  them  leisurely,  and  they  will, 
probably,  have  recovered  their  composure 
l>efore  we  reach  them/' 

But  it  may  be  necessary  to  interrupt  our 
narrative  here  for  a  moment,  in  order  to 
Account,  more  fuUy,  for  Alphonzo's  sudden 

L  5 
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iTitrusion   on   Mrs.  Villåtet's  and  £inily'» 
retreat.     Urged  by  an  interest  in   Emily's 
"M^elfare,  which  Iras  undefined/  and  possibly 
asyetbut  indistincdy  révealéd  to  bimself> 
he  had  left  tbe  castle  rlither  eatlier  than 
éustamary,  having  beeli  detained  at  home 
jbr  several  days  by  matterd  of  iuiportance, 
which  required  his  presence,  and  afrixipiis 
Oncé  mdre  tO^tlcieet  the  eordi^salut^tions  of 
his  newly  aequired  fViends :  Emily,  in  the 
interval^  haviog  again  become  an  inmiate  of 
the  cottage.    On  his  anrival,  leaming  thai 
Mrs.  Vilkret,  in  Company  with  Miss   du 
Blesne,  was  gone  down  to  the-  water-side, 
and  rightly  conjecturing  '  the  dirqction  they 
bad  taken,  as  the  view  from  tbe  eminence 
whe?e    they    were    seated    was.  extremely 
beaiit)ful,    and    mudk    admired    by    Mrs. 
Yillaret,  be  turned  down  the  path  that  con« 
ducted  to  their  retirement« 

Tbough  by  no  means  desirous  of  overhear- 
ing  their  conversatidn,  whicb  his  delicacy 
and  good*bréeding  alike  forbade,  he  »p- 
pipached  them  without  noise,  in  which  he 
\ifas  fayoured  by  the  formation  pf  the  walk, 
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goocealed,  as  it  waa«  by  the  xotundity  Qf  tibe 
hjll,  aiod  coyered  wijtb  the  tbick  ane}  inter* 
IneingfoUage  Qf.a  tbousand . difierent  itees. 
On  attainiBg  tbe  foot  of  the  nsiog  ground, 
he;  stood  for  a  ]2lOQl^uté     Nui&eroua  recol-*^ 
lec^ioQS  rushed  upon  his  miad.     Hope>  and 
feaw,  alteinately  predomms^ted.    A  mUture 
cff  d<H)bt  ai^d  aoxietyy  oaw  suddeoly  betray^ 
ing  the  latefit.cause  of  his  emoftion,  cbecked 
his  st^fs.i    ^'  Sball  I  go?'^  he  said  withio 
bimsdlf.   *^  No ;  I  will  return  to  the  cottage, 
Bfléi  await  them  there.^    But,  /  must  meet 
her;       And   why    not    now  ?*'      Fortified 
by  these  reflections,    and    at    that  instant 
låring  bis    name    mentioned    by    Emily, 
without  permitting  himself  further  to  hesi- 
tate,  he  tumed  tbe  angle  at  the  extremity 
of  tbe  walk^  and  a    few    agile    bound$. 
placed  him  behind  the  aeat  whereon   they 
were  Festhig.      As  1]^  passed    under  tb^ 
oak,.  he  bad  disturbed  some  of  the  pendant 
leaves,  wbich  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
ladies,  and  the  scene  fbUo\i^ed  that  we  ha^ve 
described. 

Conversing   on    different    subjects,    the , 
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Major  and  his  companion  reached  the  spot, 
where  the  latter  had  parted  from  Mrs.  Vil* 
låret  and  Emily.  Tbese  were,  however,  not 
to  be  found  ;  and  the  Major,  whose  penetra- 
tion soon  led  falm  to  divine  the  secret  of 
Alphonzo's  ill-concealed  agitation,  proposed 
that  they  should  return  immediately  to  the 
cottage.  On  their  arrival,  they  understood 
from  Mrs.  Villarét,  that  Emily,  feeling  her- 
self  indisposed,  had  withdråwn  to  her 
apartment,  requesting  her  to  apologize  for 
not  waiting  to  receive  the  major  and  his 
friend  ;  when  shortly  after,  expressing  his  - 
apprehensions  that  his  sudden  intrusion 
might  have  alarmed  Miss  du  Blesne,  and 
his  regret  that  it  should  have  occasioned  her 
any  inconvenience,  Alphonzo  took  his  leave^ 
and,  desiring  his  servant  to  ride  forward 
tbaf  he  might  feel  himself  more  at  liberty, 
slowly  retpaced  his  way  to  the  castle,  with  a 
variéty  of  emotions  warring  in  his  mind. 

It  was  now,  pérhaps,  fbr  the  first  time, 
that  Alphonzo  was  conscious  of  those  feel- 
ings,  indefinable  but  to  the  bosom  that  has 
beén  their  seat.     He  might,  till  this  hour» 


AN  ALPINE  TALE.  229 

have  ims^ined,  that  his  interest  in  Emily 

was  that  of  a  casual  acquaintanceship,  coiq« 

menced  in  infancy,  and  leaving  some  du* 

bious  impressions  bebind,  like  the  day-light 

lingering  in  the  western  cloud,  long  after 

the  orb   whence  it  proceeded  has  risen  in 

another  hemisphere.     But,  by  the  affecting 

incident  of  which  he  had  been  the  involun- 

tary  cause,  his  heart — that  thing  deceitfiil 

above  all  others — was  unfolded  to  his  view. 

His  meditations,  now,  were  of  a  new  com- 

plexion.     Whatever  the  lapse  of  years,  or 

change  of  scene,  and  intercourse  with  the 

world^  might  have  induced  him  to  believe, 

it  was  now,  at  least,  evident,  that  the  hope 

M^hich  had  often  secretly  buoyed  him  up, 

and  his  anxiety  lest  he  should  be  effaced 

from  the  recollection  of  one,  who  in  child- 

hood  had  held  him  dear,  were  of  the  ten- 

derest  kind.     The  dye,  at  length,  seemed 

cast.     An  occurrence,  totally  unexpected,  * 

had  disclosed  the  secret,  which  had  so  long 

lain   mutually    concealed ;    and    he  felt  -it- 

might  be  requisite  for  the  peace  of  a  heart„, 

still,  perhaps,  too  little  under  the  controI  Qf 
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higber  mdtives,  to  trace  that  igecret  through 
it9  labyrintbs,  until  he  had  reached  tbe 
source  whence  it  issued,  and  bad  proved  tbe 
effects  it  was  calculated  to  produce  on  tbe 
future  tenour  of  bis  eartbly  exi&tence^  and 
on  bis  prospects  beyond  tbe  gra?e..  Wbat 
these  effects  were,  and  hpw  deeply  interest- 
ing  botb  to  bimseif,  and  to  tbe  object  of 
his  affections,  tbe  sequel  of  our  narrative 
will  develope. 


c  HAP.   VIII. 


"  Tis  a  good  thing  to  keep  a  watchful  eye 
TJpon  the  heart ;  fer  it  has  Windings^  where 
Optimes  th'  unirary  will  be  led  astray. 
And  bitmght  to  danger,  we  the  step  recoils.' 


Fkom  his   father,   Alphonzo  anticipated 

bo  objectioDS   to  his  wishcs  in   this  deli* 

cateaffair.     Altbough,  from  the  habits  of 

the  Baron,  there  had  been  but  h'ttle  inter* 

course  between  him  and  Mr.  du    Blesne 

ftince  the  death  of  the  Baroness,  Alphonzo 

tvas  fuUy  aware,  that  hé  still  entertained  the 

bighest  respect  for  the  fetliér  of  Eraily.  Nor 

was  there  any  thing  to  wound  the  pride  of 

birth  in  the  alliance.     The  du  . Blesnes  were 

themselves  descended  from  a  noble  stem, 

Afcert,  creåted  a  peer  of  France  by  Henry 

IV.  as  tradition  said,  precisely  twenty-four 

h^irs  before  he  lay  mangled  in  the  Louvre 
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by  the  dagger  of  Ravillac.    Their  family  had 
now  been  nearly  a  century  resident  in  Swit- 
zerland,   and  had  consequently  lost  in  the 
eye  of  the  mountaineers  the  odium  of  French 
extraction.     On  the  revocation  of  the  edict 
of  Nantes,  they  had  fled  from  their  native 
country ;  and,  after  wandering  for  a  consi- 
derable  period  in  Germany  and  elsewhere, 
had  finally  settled,  towards  the  beginning  of 
the  eighteenth  century,  in  that  part  of  the 
canton  of  Berne,   known  to-day  under  the 
appellation   of  the  Pays  de  Vaud.     Until 
lately,  their  estates  had  been  large,  and  even 
at  present  were  far  above  médiocrity,  in  a 
neighbourhood  where  five  hundred  pounds 
a  year  is  an  income  that  falls  to  the  lot  of 
tew.     Himself  a  widower,  and  an  only  son 
the  sole  support  of  his  house,  de  Mertenburg 
had    long  looked    forward,    with    parental 
anxiety^  to  Ålphonzo^s  marriage,  and  settle* 
ment  in  life.     He  had  even   occasionally 
hinted  to  him  the  pleasure  it  would  alQford 
him,  to  see  a  daughter  at  the  head  ,  of  his 
table ;   adding,  that  an) pie  provision  shoutd 
be  madefor  her accommodåtion  and  cbmfort. 
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Though  of  a  peculiar  disposition,  de  Mer« 
tenburg  wasa  man  of  feeling,  and  much  at- 
tached  to  his  son.  Often  had  he  fixed  his  eye 
on  Alphonzo  witfathe  wish  to  read  his  heart, 
and  penetrate  into  its  secrets  ;  not  from  any 
invidious  orsinister  motive,  as,  alas !  is  but  too 
frequently  the  case  between  parent  and  child, 
but  with  the  sincere  desire  of  promoting  his 
happiness.  For  some  months  he  had  re-« 
marked  thac  Alphonzo  had  ridden  more  fre- 
quently in  the  direction  of  the  lake ;  and  he 
was  not  without  suspicions,  rather  let  us  say 
hopes,  that  something  would  ere  long  dis« 
close  the  reason.  He  determined,  accord-- 
ingly,  to  introduce  the  subject  himself,  should 
opportunity  offer.  Nor  did  many  days  elapse 
before  tfais  presented  itself. 

About  the  time  when  we  parted  with 
Alphonzo  in  the  preceding  chapter,  after  he 
had  taken  his  leave  at  the  cottage,  and  was 
proceeding  slowly  towards  the  castle,   the 

• 

Baron  ascended  the  hill  that  overlooked  his 
mansioh ;  not,  as  we  would  believe,  '  to 
walk  in  p^de^  as  did  the  king  of  Babylon 
when  from  his  palace  he  surveyed  the  mag* 
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nificencls  of  bis  seaC  of  eorpire,  but  ratiier, 
aa  we  would  trust,  to  meditate  oa  tbe 
tranfaent  nature  of  aU  subluoary  enjoymeot, 
which  he  bad  so  mournfully  experienced  to 
be  illusory  and  vdin*  Wbite  wandering,  in 
bis.  pensire  manner,  to  and  fro  aloi^  tbe  side 
of  tbe  mountain,  he  observed  Alpbonzo's 
s^rVant  enter  tbe  court  alone«  Anxioas  to 
ascartain  tbe  cause,  be  bastened  down^  and, 
noeeting  tbe  groom,  enquired  wbere  his  son 
was,  and  wby  be  (tbe  groom),  bad  come 
borne  uoaccompanied«  Tbe  aervaht  replied, 
tbat  such  bad  bcen  bis^  ycruxig  lord^s  orders, 

and  be  bad  obeyed. 

« 

"  Was  tbere  any  tbing  tbat  occurrcd/'  re* 
joined  tbe  cbief,  "  to  affect  my  son  ?'^  "  No- 
tbing,  my  lord,"  replied  tbe  servant;,  "  un- 
Iqss  it  Was  Miss  du  Blesne's  illness.  Tbey 
told  me  she  was  unwell,  and  bad  retired  to 
ber  room>  before  we  left  Major  Villaret's/' 

'^  Ob  !  Miss  du  Blesne.  Sbe.is  not  seri- 
ously  indisposed,  I  bope.^^ 

"  I  sbould  think  not,  my  lord.  She  was 
very  welJ,  tbey  said,,  in  the  morning,  ahd 
had  gone  out  to  walk  witb  Mrs.  Villaret,  but 
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reeurned   sotne  tiiae  after  we  reached  tbe 
Goitege,  complaiøing  of  being  fiiiot/' 

'^  Sometbing  immateriel,  I  sboukl  twsW 
rejoined  the  Baron  ;  and  resumed  his  walk 
Mrith  his  accustomed  gravity. 

In  an  hour  or  two  Alphoozo  retumed. 
His  air  wq$  embarrassed.  Tbe  soiilé,  with 
which  he  was  wont  to  greet  bis  venemUe 
sire,  was  absent ;  and  tbere  was  a  look  of 
irrepresfiible  emotion  in  his  eye.  The  Baron 
perceived  the  change  in  his  mann^  and 
countenance,  and  was  conscious  that  tbe 
moment  he  had  wished  for  had  arrived.  In 
the  c6urse  of  the  evening,  when  they  were 
alone,  he  thus  addressed  his  son  : 

"  I  need  not  tell  you,  Alphonzo,  how 
livdy  an  interest  I  take  in  your  welfare^. 
You  are  my  only  child — the  sole  pledge  of 
tbe  one  attachment,  that  ever  warmed  your 
widowed  fatber's  heart.*^  A  tear  $tole  along 
bis  cheek,  while  he  stopped  for  an  instant, 
as  if  afraid  to  trust  his  yoice  with  a  furtber 
allusion.  After  a  pause,  he  eontinued  :  ^'  I 
have  long  been  desiroud  to  see  you  settled. 
You  are  now  arrived  at  au  oh  an  age  as 
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renders  you  capable of  forming  a  just  estimate 
otthe  woman,  who  woiild  be  most  likely  to 
promote  your  happiness.     Your  studies  are 
completed ;  and  you  have  travelled  as  long 
as  your  inclination  leads  you.      It  is  time, 
tben,  tbat  you  should  thiiik  of  introducing 
a  daughter  into  my  family.     I    have  on  a 
former  occasion  mentioned  to  you,   that  I 
would  make  ample  provision  for  your  mar- 
riage,  and  you  have  now  only  to  preferany 
other  request  to  me  on  the  subject.    •  In  con- 
sulting  your  wishes,  I  have  every  thing  this 
world  can  give  me.     1 1  has  long  appeared  lo 
me  a  dreary  waste ;  and  had  I  not  an  object 
in  you,  which  still  holds  me  to  it,  I  would 
gladly  lay  this  weary  head  to  rest.'*     As  he 
concluded,  again  a  tear  betrayed  his  emotion. 
A  long  and  deep  silence  ensued ;    broken 
only  by  a  sigh  which  escaped  from  the  Baron 
at  intervals.   At  length  Alphonzo  summoned 
resolution  to  reply : 

"  I  cannot  but  be  sensible  of  your  kind- 
ness,  father;  and  I  would  willingly  testify 
it  by  my  conduct.  I  do  not  desire  to  keep 
a  secret  in  my  breast  to  which  you  area 
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straoger,  because  I  wi9b  to  barbour  none 
that  I  should  be  asbamed  to  commuilicate 
toyou/'  Here  be  stopped  for  a  little  to 
cpmpose  bimself}  and  again  proceeded  in 
his  avowal.  /'  You  bavé,  perbaps,  remarked 
that  I  bave  been  absent  from  tbe  castle  more 
frequently  of  late;  and  it  is  not  imposdible 
but  you  may  bave  your  conjectures— I  would 
not  say  of  an  evil  nature/'  added  tbe  ing&- 
TW>us  youtb,  wbile  a  giow  of  crimson  be- 
spoke  bim  not  unmoved,  '^  concerning  tbe 
cause.  It  is  true,  f^tber,  and  I  will  candidly 
acknowledge  it/ that  my  afiections,  if  I  am 
not  mistaken,  are  npw  fixed  wbence  death 
OQly  can  withdraw  tbem.  ,  Tbe  events  oftbis 
day  have  discovered  me  to'  myself.  You 
enquired  last  week,  if  I  had  seen  Miss  du 
Blesne.  At  that  period  I  bad  not,  as  I 
stated;  bat  I  have  siuce  had  an  accidental 
interview  widi  her.  I^met  her.this  morning 
*--and'*^ — his  colour  deepening  as  he  spoke — 
"  I  believe — if  she  would  not  refuse  my 
overtures — that^*--^ 

"  You  co^ld  be  happy  with  her/'  said  the 
Qaroo,  relieving  bim  from  a  further  confes- 
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to  nurse  her  in  person,  aided  only  by  the 
ipedical  knowledge  which  the  Major  had 
ncquired  amongst  his  sick  and  wounded 
comrades,  and  by  the  sweeter  and  more  ef- 
fectual  balm  of  his  supplications  on  bebalf 
of  her  patient. 

Seated  beside  the  bed,  gazing  on  the  balf- 
closed  eye,   and  convulsed   visage,   of  the 
meek  sufferer,  she  unconsciously  gave  utter- 
ance  to  her  thoughts.    "  Poor  Emily !  nowl 
perceive  what  has  so  long  lain  heavy  on  thy 
heart.     Could  I  have  imagined  that  in  child- 
hood    thou  hadst    placed   thine  affections, 
whence  thou  couldst  never  recall  them,  I 
might  have  been  able  sooner  to  have  afForded 
thee  relief.     But  thy  humility,  thy  meekness, 
thy  resignation,  may  yet,    I  trust,    not  be 
without  their  reward.**     At  this  instant  she 
was  interrupted  by  observing  the  lips  of  hér 
*  patient  quivering.     She  listened,  and  heard 
her  as  if  communing  with  herself,  through 
her  slumbers :  . 

'^  But,  oh!  why.did  I  betray- myself?  I 
trusted  I  should  have  beeri  enabled  to  meet 
him  With  more  composure.     But  it  was  so 
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tfttcxfieeted  . .  •  •  I  was  ^quite  imprepiMdi. 
Aad  yetr^-^^as  it  not  llie  Dtviiie  yerBwarion^ 
I  øequiie  tfae  rad . « . .  and  k  OMjr,  perhqM, 
be  aiready  suspeaded  oirer  sie , .  •  •  Bvt,  be 
coidd  iKxt  have  remembened  me  vrhm  ftr 
away !  ....  So  maay  yean  <have  elapsed 
sinoe !  O  no^  tt-  is  inqxMBible ....  fie 
would  not  have  renuaned  ao  longabsent. .  • . 
Ue  would,  at  leaat,  bave  sent  meaome^digbt 
token  of  remembiance. .  • .  But,  I  will  cany 
^  seciec  nnrevealed,  till  I  am  laid  wbere 

the  weary  rest O  my  God,  sustaia- 

me,  tbat  I  may  jx>t  diabosiQur  t^  h(dy  vrti- 
gien."  Sbe  now^  gradually  became  more 
coæposod.  The  conduding  petition,  oiered 
on  the  aUar  of  the  Diviae  glory,  seemsd 
to  hare  gone  up  as  a  memovial,  and  to  have 
brought  down  an  anawer  of  peace.  The 
Spirit  appeared  to  move  over  the  troubled 
wateiB  of  her  heart,  and  tb^  pfesently 
ceased  their  tumult,  and  the  tinpest  died 
mto  a  oalm.  Her  musdes  resuined  their 
tone ;  her  countenance  rélaxed  énto  a  smile : 
her  bQsom  beaved  more  quietly ;  and  sbe 
sunk  into  a  deep  sleep.     ¥rwa  A«|  sh» 

VOL.  I.       .  M 


942  AK  AI<PIN£  TALE. 

awoke  towards  eveniog ;  and  after  taking 
some  slight  nourishment,  and  being  com- 
mended  in  prayer  by  her  kind  friend  to  tbe 
care  of  Him,  wbo  '  makétfa  darkness,  and  it 
18  night/  and  wbose  ^  angels  encanip  about 
the  bed  of  his  saints,^  she  again  sunk  into  a 
tranquil  repose,  when  M rs.  Yillaret,  feeling 
that  she  might  now  leave  her  with  safety, 
rejoined  the  Major,  who  had  been  waiting 
for  her  with  considerable  anxiety. 

"  Well,  how  is  poor  Emily  ?'^  said  he,  as 
Mrs.  Villaret  entered  the  room,  where  be 
was  sitting  with  Desmaret's  Annotations  be- 
fore him. 

.  "  Better,  I  hope.  Her  agitation  seems  to 
have  subsided,  and  she  has  just  drdpped 
asleep.  Poor  thing  !  ^  Though  she  and  I 
have  been  so  long  on  terms  of  the  closest 
intimacy,  it  was  only  from  the  most  casual 
expression,  that  I  was  ever  led  to  believetbat 
her  affections  were  engaged/' 

"Ah,  my  dear/*  replied  the  Major,  resum- 
iiig  a  conversation  which  had  been  inter* 
rupted ;  '*  I  can  feel  for  her,  and  pity  her : 
but,  possibly— *' 
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«'  Nay,  Louis/'  said  Mrs.  Yillaret,  ''  do 
Dot  be  too  severe.  Remepber,  we  were 
once  young  ourselves/' 

*M  do  not  forget  it/'  rejoined.  the  soldier ; 
'*  but  I  ain  doubtful,  whether  the  sober  judg- 
ment  of  maturer  yeatt  can  sanction  all  that 
passes  in  the  youthful  breast,  though  con* 
nected  with  a  subject,  in  wbich  every  child 
of  Adam  must  more  or  less  be  interested; 
and  that  with  the  approval  of  Him  who  gav^ 
us  being,  and  originally  implanted  in  it  the 
springs  that  move  it.'^ 

"  It  may  be  so,"  replied  Mrs.  Yillaret« 
^^  Yet,  in  a  heart  like  Emily's,  wh^fe,  if  I 
can  at  all  discriminate  '  between  those  who 
serve  God,  and  those  who  serve  him  not/ 
every  feeling  centers  in  the  desire  to  promote 
his  glory,  I  cannot  but  retain  the  opinion  I 
have  already  expressed,  that  shehas  watched 
over  this  growing  attachment  with  many  a 
secret  supplication/^ 

"  AH  true,  my  love,'^  said  the  veterai) ; 
"  but  you  are  still  wandering  from  my  posi- 
tion. I  am  far  from  denying  that  our  dear 
Emily  may  have  often  laid  her  sorrowji  hie^ 

M  9 
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liøre  a  tbfone  ef  gface,  and  song^t  tbeDivine 
MidMing  and  diraction  in  every  step  of  life. 
Yet,  is  it  not  possible,  tiiat  s^me  subtile  in^ 
aiQualions  of  our  vigilant  adversary  may  have 
eåOtipøå  h^r  obsen/Midti  ?  I  have  no  doubt 
%vhat»ver  øf  £ttiily ^  deép  piety ;  but  i  shouid 
bé  mthet  møre  «ertipuk>i«s  in  affirming,  ^at 
b^  tieart  feras  forgotten  its  deteitfulhess/* 

**  Tbat  poor  Etoily's  heårt  is,  with  our 
own,  deeøititiK''  replfed  Mrs.  Yillaret,  '^  and 
that  above  «U  ttøiigs,  oat  only  the  voice  of 
Inspiration,  but  melanchély  éxperience^  mesf  ' 
Gdtnslrain  us  to  alléw.  Still,  however,  I 
must  repéait  my  ftiU  petBuasion,  that  a  sub- 
ject  of  au6h  vita!  importance,  not  only  to 
her  ttfldttlncisa,  bi^t  to  her  welfare  and  faap- 
piness,  m^st  frequently,  vvery  frequenlly, 
have  oaiied  fortb  her  enes  and  tears  before 

<'  <  Kieeptby  h^arttvitha/ZdTlTgence,'"  said 
the  Major,  ^'  is  an  injunction  of  wide  extent, 
and  emanating  from  Him  vi4io  knows  what 
is  in  mail.  If,  ]ndeed,a8  is  probable,  Emily 's 
a€fectfon8  were  engaged  before  Religion  had 
fusmiå  ilB  regenerating  principle  in  her  breast, 


soanstlwig  more  mi^  b^  9»k}'int  pøHu^iqa  ^ 

at  lemt,  æ^  1;^  e^fien^^  tp  kej^  witbw^ 
trespasciing  op.  the  8a(^e4  Umite  of  xiuty  of 
propriety.  Emily  wafi  yout^,  and  kf^  U^ 
aecittd^d  fi;otQ  tbe  i9{Qi4d.  li(er  p^i^e  ifniily, 
and  tbe  poor  of  her  iM^bbauilioQd>  had  lo^^ 
fomied  abx^ost  the  wtw^  circle  of  ber  ac- 
qoaiotaqo^«  fiU»?  ]tnagi#atioi;i9  tl;iqrefi>n»| 
ard^t  aa  w^  knom  it  tp  l^^  a,|[id  do^Iqia^ 
fDy  lave,  oot  ret^iied  m  4ue.  ffiI|Jct9tioi)ip=- 
Ijbuit  sju^j^atipn  wl^icb^  '  biwgs^  ¥^.<^  ^tb^l 
enf  ry  tboifgbt  to  Ijl^e^  q^di^c^  9f  Qlji-iaj^',?^ 
IfTOi^d  lq9li(  fjw  «oK)(^  kij3|difed  ^ing  iiq^ 
frhpMQr  its  ^odi^riivs  ovg^tc^^g,  ai^^i^igbl^ 
p^a^^aWy  rest  fin  tbe  yo(U|^  loid  tf^  |||ertqH 
bi^.  Tb(^  bqniw  bew^  a^  iX  is,  fei^  ^ 
ew?r  witt  i^^k,  f  ?^poWp.  Uk«  *be  ^^ 
3Wf^ked  wwiaer,  g^pwg  t;^w.;i\^  fllftfiji 
fbat  flp^ts  wUbitt  lti9.  r^b,  ancj.i^itUil  P^Pgio^ 
tp  iJi,  jttorøh  awiii^  .W^  j^^  ty?  w^ 
gr^a^  pwmMfr  qf  a^fcfely ,  |?s*  jp .  tj^p  ^^ggle 
<^,^ch49ige^  tije  st»oifl4  ba  ^^v^r^^^ifilflal*  W 

tbe  %sfl,  tbft  i^cfjpqs  vfij;  oft^  ti^ 
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tbeir  earliest  hopes  and  fears,  beyond  the 
power  of  separation  in  after-life,  unless  that 
separation  be  effecied  by  the  dissevering  of 
ties,  whose  disruption  is  attended  with  the 
most  painful  sensations." 

*•  That  is  all  I  contend  for  in   Emily^s 
behalf/*  said  Mrs.  Villaret. 

**  A  moment,  my  dear ;    I  have  not  con- 
cluded  my  remarks.     Though  such  may  be 
the  natural  effect  of  an  early  attachment,   I 
must  still  be  permitted  to  believe  what  I 
have  stated,  that  that  heart  cannot  have  been 
képt  with  all  the  diligence  implied  in  the 
precept,  which  is  allowed  to  produce  such 
agitation   aS  we  have  witnessed.     And   I 
have  no  doubt  but  Emily  will  feel  this  her- 
self,  when  calmer  moments  of  reflection  suc- 
ceed.     She  may  not  have  been  aware  of  the 
danger  to  which  she  was  exposing  herself : 
that,  however,  is  nowbut  too  apparent,  and 
will  not  élude  her  bwn  maturer  observation. 
"  And  besides,  niy  love,  though  my  prayers 
shall  ever  attend  both  her  and  Alphonzo, 
éxperience  would  lead  mé  to  believe,  that 
the   Divine  disposal  seldom  accords  with 
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what  we  migbt  deDominate  the  way wardness 
of  jts.  children  ;  and  you  and  I  may  yet  be 
spared  to  see,  though  may  the  Father  of 
mercies  avert  my  secret  misgivings !  that 
poor  Emily's  error  has  not  been  unnoticed 
by  the  tender  watchfulness  of  Him,  who 
r^ukes  and  chastens  the  objects  of  his 
affection. 


c  HAP.  IX. 


*"  T^hinå^i  andAich  tlKar|MHÉ»n  wm,  aéhtmmt 

Ifight  Tiew^  nor  daridy  frown.    Not  pure,  iadoød, 

(So  poets  Tainly  talk  of  innooenoe). 

As  breaftlied  in  Eden,  ere  our  paxents  Mk : 

Tet  such,  perchaoce,  as  the  Omniscient's  eye 

Might  see,  not  deeply  blaming,  fix  its  seat 

'WHhin  the  boøom  of  his  ransomed  cbild.'' 


It  was  night  when  Alphonzo  withdrew 
from  the  baunts  of  men,  and  retired  to  tbe 
solitary  banks  of  tbe  Rbone.  It  rolled 
onward,  as  ever  it  will  do  until  the  moun* 
tåins,  whence  it  derives  its  ivaters,  have 
been  removed  from  their  place,  and  are 
ibirød  no  more,*  little  caring  for  the  joys  or 
sorro^  of  the  generations,  that  bad  beea 


•  •' — At  Ole 

Labiturj  et  labetur  bx  omne  vohibiBs  orum.'*— »Hoi* 
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W9€pt  May  m  it  floired*  Tbe  moon  was 
hogfat  qpoB  ita  tronbled  breaat.*  SilaflHie 
had  thcosm  hia  inantle  over  tbe  netghbeuriflg 
hiik,  and  9tt  asamed  hutbad  ia  rqpoae,  aave 
tbe  atveaoB,  and  bui^who  \iEatxdiedi*aft  it4ed. 
Here«  agaia,  be  raCMioed  tbe  ocoofieacaa 
of.lbe  day;  agaiD,  be  modared  i|t  tiie 
bidden  icaiise  of  £mily'9  njsteiious  agite« 
tioa;4iad,  again,  be  aabed  faiotøelftw^  Cøuid 
H  bave  he^  conneoted  wkh  meiWiNq,  na! 

■s. 

One  aø  amiable,  fo  lovefy,  so  pioua,  conU 
aarer  tbiok  of  tbe  poor  wandhrev,  Atpbona^ 
Sk  equld  haire  no  at^raielions  for  a  niMd) 
ariiaae  faepea  bav«  90  long  been  flacad  4M 
faeaven.  WhatooagenUiAity  cécddlfcevebebe* 
tween  her,  aadone  wbose  beart  baa  hitheMø 
been  so  much  set  on  tbe  eaJoyæiMt  and 
pleasufes  éf  .^ia  Ainaobstaiitial  aceae? 
Aks!    faow  taiasitoiy,    how  unsalitfyHigv 

bave  thcgr  ]^!ored  V^ 

'f 

■:■.  .1>!11'  ..Kil.      Lit       ;\'f'    i*J     .'  II.    II  I  ■  ..      '  »ili^irJ 

•  laeiatMctf  thelTp^tBkmeaiapeciAiil^fdtt^ 

through  the  lake  of  Genera^  that  thej  ,^88I|^q  tlyit  |w9d 
appearance,  wMch  is  so  striking  before  they  linite  w\th  the 
Arta^ 
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From  these  meditations  he  was  roused  by 
the  bugle  at  the  gates  <  of  the  castle,  which 
were  still  closed  as  in  feudal  times,  when 
Aeevening  bell  was  heard<among  the  hills. 
It  was  tbe.servant  whom  he.had  desps^bed 
to  M%}or  Villaret's  soon  after  bis  reacbing 
bome,  with  enquiries  for.  Emily.  Having 
reeéived  his  report,  which  our  readers  are 
aware  would  be  favourable,  he  returned  to 
his  apartment.  It  was  in  vain,  however, 
tbat  he  threw  himseif  upon  the  bed,  and 
altempted  to  snatch  a  basty  repose.  «  His 
heart  was  too  deeply  agttåted.  to :. permit 
riumber  to  visit  his  eyes,  and  as  socm  as 
the  twilight  was  opening  on  the.eartb,  he 
arose,  ordered  his  horse,  and  proceeded 
towards  the  cottage. 

;  When  he  arrived,  thetfamily  were  still 
enjoying  the  refreshment.  weary  nature  de- 
mands ;  and  as  the  hOuse  was  qiiiet,  he 
thence  augured  well  of  the  invalid.  Giving 
bis  horse  to  his  servant,  he  strolled,  scarce 
knowing  where  he  went,  down  to  the  lake  ; 
und,  before  he  was  aware  whither  his  path 
conducted,    he  found  himseif  on  the  spot 
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where  he  had  yesterday  been  witness  to 
Emily 'd  agitation.  He  placed  himself  od 
the  seat  where  she  had  leposed,  aod  again 
revolved  in  his  mind  the  affccting  incidents 
of  theip  interview. — ^**  But  no/*  said  he,  at 
length,  as  if  involuntarily  uttering  thoughts 
too  painful  to  be  repres^,  >^it  cannot  be. 
Years,  long  years,  have  passed  away,  and 
remembrance  must  have  ceased  to  dwell  on 
tbe  light  hours  of  childhood.  True,  she 
wandered  with  me  through  many  a  weåry 
day;  and  her  image  may  have  been  an 
instrument  in  that  higher  hånd,  which  threw 
the  shield  of  its  protection  around  my  head, 
of  restraining  my  wayward  steps. — ^Yet— ^' 
His  meditations  were  here  interrupted  by  a 
message  from  Mrs.  Yiilaret,  informing  him 
tbat  they  were  waiting  his  company  at  break- 
fast, which,  on  the  continent,  is  so  simple, 
that  it  cannot  be  cailed  a  meal,  consisting 
generally  of  a  single  cup  of  coffee,  with  tbé 
slender  addition  of  a  morsel  of  bread,  or 
cake ;  except,  iiideed,  where  the  numerous 
English  residents- have  introduced  an  alte- 
ration of  manners  in  tbis  respect,  as  will 
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tøow  fivquentfy  be  lalet  With  in  fhe  eoiiiitiBs 
fof  tbe  lake  of  Geodra.  At  l&e  péridd  of 
<ovr  stoiy,  hfiwcsvery  tfae  Maoitem  bad  keg 
koeki  debsmød  entrsiice  to  fereign  cliiBjeS) 
and  fdrcign  cnHtams,  ceoKqueotljr,  ira%iKd 
With  uh  undkiputed  svttsf. 

With  «  beating  bemt  Alplioii2*>  tacik  his 
way  to  tbe  cottage.  The  scenes  of  infimcy, 
io  irbfch  he  had  ikat  felt  aa  uoknoWQ  plea- 
aiire  in  the  so^ty  of  littie  £mHy  of  die 
~  gien— 4he  visions  of  (2hildbood'*^tbe  dceper 
léflootbns  of  ycmth-'^^afid  tbe  miovtng  tad- 
dentts  of  yeBterdsy«--*aIl  rasited  npon  his 
flsind.  Almøst  he  \vould  hare  wished  him- 
Mlf  a  ^tranger  at  tbe  hospitable  tnansion 
Miytber  he  ^w^n  ig<Mfig,  «o  miicfa  was  he  a^l- 
lited  in  aøticipattaiai  of  tbe  sueceeding  inter- 
tiaw  With  Emily.  At  kngtb,  with  an 
4»otion,  now  ^nbsiding  fer  a  nuMiient»  a^ 
again  ificrtosing,  as  it  reiftponded  lo  the 
current  of  bis  thonghts,  be  readked  ihe 
house,  and  after  a  cordial  salutalion  from 
tbe  JV^jor,  who  met  bhn  at  the  door«  entéred 
*»»  røom  where  Mrs.  VUlaret  and  Eurfly 
^mte  waitittg  his  arrival«      Tbeir  nrnrmn^ 
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dévotiODs  had  just  beeo  conolnded,  and 
tsfery  fiioe  aeemed  still  to  beat  tiie  tereoity 
impsited  by  commanion  wIth  the  God  of 
peace.  Tfaey  liad  been  *  in  audience  with 
tbe  Deity  ;^  and  a  beam,  as  ftoai  his  pre- 
soQce,  appeared  yet  tabe  lingering  on  tb«tf 
ooimlenances,  and  ^ve  them  a  look  of  inex- 
presttbie  tranquiUity.  In  one  of  diem,  it  is 
truie,  that  look  was  blended  witb  a  '  mantfiog 
orimson/  which  told  a  tale  tbat  tibrated  on 
the  heart  of  Al^^onzo. 

''  Perimt  me,"  said  Mrs.  Villaret,  laking 
Emily  by  the  hånd,  and  advancing  towards 
Alphonso  as  he  enlered,  ^*  to  introduce  Mias 
da  Blesae  to  the  young  lord  of  Mertetvborg. 
The  Imitation  of  yesterday  oaost  plead  my 
excuae  fi>f  the  omission/' 

*'  If  apology  be  neceasary,  Mrs.  ViHaiet/' 
replied  Alphonzo,  colouring  deeply  ag  he 
boirad  to  Emily,  ^^  it  must  be  placed,  I  am 
afi»id»  to  the  charge  of  my  intrusion«  Hut 
I  fl^ust  appeal  to  your  accitstomed  kindneøs, 
and  to  that  of  Miss  du  Blesne,  to  ^pardon 
my  tho^ghtlessaess/'  Emily  coold  only 
answer,  by  a  blush  that  grew  waraier  still. 
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Rendered    yet  more    engaging  by    her 
modest  diflSdence,  and  the  embarrassment 
under  which  she  evidently  laboured,  arising, 
possibly,  from   recent  circumstances,    and 
alsd,  in  some  degree,   from   the  etiquetle 
which    existed  in  France    and    the  netgb- 
bouring  countries,  previous  to  the  Revolution, 
and  .which  was  not  yet  entirely  done  away, 
Alphonzo  beheld  her  surpassing  his  highest 
expectations.     Although  not  what,  in  the 
court    of   the   Persian,    might  have    been 
deemed   '  the  perfection  of    beauty/  there 
was  that  in  Emily,   which  never   fails  to 
interest  and  please.     In  stature,  rather  abpve 
middle  size,  her  slender  form  was  marked 
by  an  elegance  of  outline,  which  denoted 
something  beyond  the  mere  symmetry,  that 
unites  casual  admiration.     Naturally  vi  var 
cious,   the  sprigbtliness  of  childhood   had 
been  chasténed  by  the  pious  seriousness  of 
her  riper  years,  and  her  aspect  had  thence 
assumedasoftness  which  such  a  union  alone 
could  impart,    giving  her    countenance  a 
mellowed  tinge,  like  the  sun  dimmed,  but 
made   more  lovely,    by  the  denser  åtmo« 
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spiieie    difougfa  which  he    shines  at  the 
borizoD. 
Thougb  irom  her  retired  sitaation,  and  the 

castotn,  we  have  aliuded  to,  of  allowing  to 

young,   and   unmarried,  females  but  little 

intercourse  with  society,  a  custom  so  emi- 

oently  detrimental  to  the  developement  of 

character,  we  might  have  anticipated  some- 

thing  ungraceful  in  her  motions,  there  was 

an  unstudied  ease,  and  dignity,  in  all  sbe 

didj  at   once  attractive  and   commanding. 

Her  dark  eye,  inherited  from  her  mother,  and 

iadicating     an    alliance,    which     sabsisted 

through  that  line,  with  the  warmer  suns  of 

Languedoc,  had  that  pensive  cast  about  jt, 

which  bespeaks  a  heart  overflowing  with 

sensibility,  and  easily  touched  by  another's 

woe.     Her.  hair  was  of  a  jetty  hue,  and 

formed  a  striking  contrast  with  the  brow  it 

oftentimes    carelessly  covered,    whose  ex- 

quisite  whiteness  reminded  you  of  the  wreath 

that  crested  her  native  bilis.      Unattainable 

by  any  effortof  imitation,  there, was  in  her 

manner  a  peculiar  suavity,  denoting   that 

refinement  of  feéling,  which,  imbibed  in  the 
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oradle,  *  growing  witå  the  giowth,  woå 
strengthening  with  the  strength/  is  sojsddom 
Toet  with  in  those,  whose  ttiads  liavse  not 
been  €arly  cultivated.  A^FcJeiitJy  4e¥0^ 
to  her  country,  that  pardonal^le  ehafact^iotic 
of  the  Switzer  in  bett^r  dfQrs.9  s^  mm  not 
displeased  with  theapp^ll^ti^^of  ^W  ^\ffl^ 
gir  1 ;'  and,  not  asharøed  tø  wear  thet  ba(^  of 
her  nativity,  there  ws^  in^  h^  4fess  ap 
elegant  simplicity,  whejice  1^  derived  « 
fascination,  which  all  the  arla  of  a  sifyful 
invention  wouldonly  havetended  to  ob^e^re. 
Thus  nnadorned, '  |ike  nature  m  tha  woitd's 
first  spring/  the  daugbter  of  AJhk^rt  was 
indeed  ^adorned  the  poqst/  In  a  word, 
among  her  mounts^ns,  Eipily  was^c^nQl^ 
*  exceeding  feir.* 

The  morning  stple  A»gr^^ly,  find  ua- 
obaerved,  away:  nooa  4ii^d  pa&#ed,  wd 
already  the  shadows  of  evep jpg  w^se  If/ff^- 
ening  o¥^r  the  vales,  ere  the  prfH><2Qfipiad 
thougbta  of  Alfrfion2o  permitted  bkn  to 
recollect  his  prooiise  to  the  Bw^  ^^  ti\e 
preceding  night,  to  return  lut^n  «firly  )k^- 
'  Tinie,^  it  has  been  said,  ^  |ii|»  øwiftly  w 


AH  ALFINB  TALB.  5257 

«^joyiBieQt'8  wiBg ;'  and  light  iadeed  «røe 
(he  wiags  af  those  iliomeiits,  tint  bore 
£Biily  and  Alpbonzo  ooward,  daring  that 
iulegviewj  towaids  the  ^  inemeaUe  boume ;' 
for,  whether  in  joy  or  sorrow,  we  must  still 
drsw  nearer  tbaC  appointed  limit,  when  we 
flh^ll  Ceme  to  be  cooirenant  with  tbis  lower 
world.  Thu^T--are  we  bappy  ?— our  vcry 
bappiaesa,  because  itM8adi>  seems  hurrying 
tbe  &fiter  from  our  gia^ ;  and  the  tear  of 
lagret  will  mio^le  with  the  draugfat  of  joy, 
still  speakiBg  with  a  voice  of  waming,  and 
lugiog  us  to  nedk  ao  infaeritance  in  hea« 
ven,,  and  to  set  ouV  affeetidns  on  those 
'  pleasnras,  which  are  for  cvermoreZ-^A 
thousfind  Uttle  tales  tbey  had  to  tell  of 
early  days  :-<-how  they  wandered  together 
thfoughthe  copse>^ood,  or  with  playful  emu- 
lation  ¥ied  with  each  other  in  plucking  the 
fiM  priærose  from  the  margin  of  the  stream: 
how  they  sat  on  some  suiiny  bank,  while 
Alphonzo  related  the  dangers  of  the  hunt 
to  wbieb  bis  father  bad  taken  him :  then, 
how  he  wo^id  run  away  from  Emily,  and 
Wq  her  in  some  loøely  place,  and  come 
baQk,  and  find  ber  crying :   then,  the  storm 
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that  drove  them  to  tbe  grotto,  and  how 
Alphonzo  bad  endeavoured  to  encourage 
Emily — aad  again  the  kindness  of  his  pious 
tutor ;  while  a  tear  of  gratitude  started  at  tiis 
venerated  name. 

Thus,  unmarkcd,  save  by  the  re  vi  val  ot 
feelings,  which  tbey  had  rekindled,  and 
strengthened,  several  weeks  elapsed.  Each 
succeedingday,  with  few  and  short  intervals* 
beheld  them  togetber,  either  at  the  cottage, 
or  the  gien,  whither  Emily  had  returned  not 
long  after  tbe  renewal  of  their  acquaintance. 
But  it  is  unnecessary  todetail  n^inutely  those 
tender  interchanges  of  benevolence,  which  a 
reciprocation  of  afiection  wiil  ever  educe« 
These  were  no  strangers  to  the  intercourse 
of  Alphonzo  and  Emily  ;  and  many  an  bour, 
thus  gilded,  lost  itself  before  them  in  the 
ocean  ofeternity,  ere  tbey  had  leisure,  and 
perhaps  while  tbey  had  too  little  inclination 
to  attend  their  lapse. 

With  that  undeviating  adherence  to  deco- 
rum^  which  had  always  distinguished  her, 
as  well  on  occasions  of  les^,  tis  of  greater 
moment,  Emily  still  retainéd,  amidst  tbé 
easy  familiarity  of  politeness,  a  modesi  and 
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becoming  reserve.     However  consonant  it 

might  have  been   witli  the  dictates  oF  an 

attachment,  so  long  -cherished  in  uncertain 

and  timid  hope,  and  now  first  permitted  to 

acknovvledge  its  existence  even  to  itself,  to 

reeeive  an  avowal  from  the  lips  on  which 

hung  every  prospect  of  happiness  she  had 

harboiired  on  earth,  sheyet  conceived  it  not 

less  the  dictate  of  propriety,  than  she  felt  it 

to  be  a  duty,  to  réstrain  the  expression  of 

her  feeiings.     Thoiigh  weeks  were  already 

growing  to  months,  since  the  hour,  which 

revealed  her  to  herself,  had  passed   away  ; 

and  tbough  several  intimations,  more  than 

intelligible  to  a  heart  so  tremblingly  alive, 

had  been  given  to  her,  she  had  as  yet,  with<v 

held  by  a  timidity  so  natural  to  real  affec- 

tioD,    had    no    communication    with    her 

parents,   relative  to  Alphonzo's  intentions ; 

and  she  cpuld  not,  without  their  approval, 

admit  any   overtures   of   the  nature   hope 

whispered  she  had  reason  to  expect.     But, 

from  them  not  many  objéctions  were  to  be 

apprehended.  She  weilknew  the  anxiety  the 

unprotected   situation  of  herself,    and  her 
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« 

sisteis,  had  occasioDed  theai  in  the  aQttcipa- 
tioD  of  their  removal  to  aoother  so^de ;  må 
she  could  not  bnt  be  sensible,  tbat  the  dis* 
closure  would  be  welconied  by  tbem  with 
undissembled  satia&ction. 

Yet,    though    thece    was    oiucli   to  re* 

commend  her  uBiop  with  the  son  of  de 

Merteoburg,  ther«  were,    Botwithatandhig, 

GonsideratiooB    which    constraned  her   to 

besitaté.     Affectidn,  how  ardeat  soe^er  it 

might  be,  was  not  sviflScient,  nor  indeedto 

be  at  all  relied  qp,  were  tfaeiie  90  asmgenk^ty 

of  tastes  and    sentiiMOta  on  .siibjedts  of 

bigber  importance.     It  was  not,  meiebjr  a 

wedded  partner  that  sh^  sougfat,  but  a  ftåøv* 

traveller  ta  a  better  world  :  o«e,  wbo  would 

Ikssist  her  on  t|h^  JQurney ,  wbø  wovM  bslp 

her  ififirmities,  and  who  would  r^ice.wiA 

her,  for  ever,  in  th^  termination  of  tteir 

mutual  trials«     Hia  love,  $hé  hoped^  wauld 

heguile  tbe  tediouweis  of  the  way,  And 

scatter  it   with  inany  a  (Vagsfant,   theugb 

unobtpusi^^  flower.     Aoijdst  tke  ^orms  of 

-  life,  she  tbere  looked  ^r  a  kind  and  con^ 

pasåionating  sympatbyi  whkh  would  9t  kvi 
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allevisle,  if  tt  could  not  remore,  the€N»nt>ws 
ev€r  sttendantjQpon  an  abode  on  eMtb« 

Wttb  iflentiineiyts  suoh  as  tbese,  it  was  im« 
possnbie  rasMy  to  e»ter  on^  anj  irrevefsiUe 
eDgagement.     ^  Wliat  commufiion  batb  ligbt 
witb  darkneas  P  *  Wbat  concord  batb  Cbrist 
with  Belial  ?'— ^thougb  by  some,    she  was 
aware,    ^flemslly  iolerpreted,    were  more 
thau  sufficient  to  <avv!aken  in  ber  minduneasi* 
ness,  and  tbat  of  the  most  painfiil  descrip^ 
tion.      In  one  øf  the  most  soieum,  and, 
undoubtedly,  conatituted  as  we  aie,  one  of 
the  most  interesting,  steps  in  life,  she  felt 
themost  anxioos  solicitnde  ao  to  conduct 
hersdf,  as  to  meet  witb  His  approbation^ 
whose  she  was  by  creatioii,  and  by  the  more 
endewing  ties  of  redeimption.     How  could 
she  tben,  deliberateiy,    '  take  part  witb  an 
iafidel  ?'  How,  delibeiately,  *  yoke  herself, 
uneqaally/  surely !  witb  an  enemy  of  her 
hoté  ? — iHere,  therefore,  she  determined  to 
await  the  issue,  deFootJy  praying,  that'no 
unwortby  motive,  and  in  her  éyes  every 
motive  was  unworthy,  wbieh  bad  not  the 
Divine  glory  mediately,  or  immediately,  fer 
its  object,  might  induce  her  to  deviate;  from 
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heart,  as  she  was  assured^  was  daity  becinniDg 
more  weaned  from  its  croel  and  unseemlj 
diversions.  The  lenure  his  nrnk  afibrded 
bim  had  not  unfrequently  been  devoted  to 
ministering^  to  tfae  oecessities  of  the  indigent 
and  infirm ;  and,  munificent  as  his  ibrtane 
was  prinoely,  distress  never  appealed  to  him 
in  vain«  If,  in  his  visits  to  the  abodes  of 
mourning,  his  difSdence  had  often  previented 
him  fregn  ^Vessing  the  importance  of  seeking 
an  inberitaace  wbere  sorrow  shall  not  enter, 
hojiad  been  heard  to  whisper  the  nacne  of 
Jesus — that  name  whicb  falls  so  sweetly  <m 
the  bosom,  agitated  with  apprebensions  ^of 
tiie  Divine  wrath — in  the  ear  of  a  dying 
penitent.  Often,  too,  hi»d  he  sat,  as  she 
bad  been  informed  by  one,  not  undble  to 
distinguish  betwe^i  tbe  appearance  of  piety, 
and  tbe  emotions  of  sincerity  and  truth,  at 
Ae  feet  of  tbe  venerable  Villaret,  listening 
to  his  narratives,  interspersed  with  many 
an  instructive  application :  at  times,  too, 
bad  be  huug  upon  bis  lips  while  he 
dwelt  on  *the  exceeding  ricfaes  of  ihat 
grace,'  whicfa  ui^ged  our  offended  Maker  to 
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deliver  up  his  oaly,  and  well-beloved  Son, 
as  a  lamb  of  immolation,  tbat  we  might  be 
restored  to  his  favour,  and  reinstated  in  the 
privileges  we  had  forfeited :  and  more  than 
oace  had  the  tear  stolen  unconsciously  along 
his  cheek»  while  attending  ^the  devout 
soidier/  as  he  traced  the  suffering  Saviour, 
from  the  supper  to  the  garden — ^from  Geth- 
semane  to  the.cross. 

Yet,  it  is  not  to  be  denied,  that,  in  some 
degree  countervailing  these  auspicious  ap- 
pearances,  there  were  occasional  inconais« 
tencies  of  deportment,  which,  though  alas  ! 
but  too  natural  to  the  mind  but  ktely 
awoke  from  the.  sleep  of  death,  entered  into 
the  soul  of  Emily  like  iron,  and  elicited  from 
her  many  a  deep^drawn  sigh.  On  weighiog 
his  character,  however,  with  mature  and 
dispassionate  déliberation,  she  could  not  but 
^conclude,  with  hope,  that,  though  n6t  all 
she  would  gladly  haVe.seen  him,  he  was  no 
longer  alienated  from  that  Lord  she  served. 
.  '  Whosois  not  against  us  is  on  our  part/  was 
perhaps,  at  fitst,  the  sweetest  solace  she 
could  find  for.  her  desponding  solicitud< 

VOL.    I.  N 
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yeHf  pD69ilil}r,  the  ooly  permission  v  Ae  hså 
tø  aQtborize  the  thqi^ht  of^uDitiog  herself^ 
ifii.tiie.closest  af  human  ties,  witb  ihesoa-of 
de  Af  ertenbuig. 

Xbe^easonsbe  bad  anticipated  wilh-so 
muchanxiety  atlei^barrived.  Alpbeozo^s^ 
aflbotions  were .  now  deeply  interested^  and 
alihis  prospeets  oCearthly  enjoyipent  seeBaed* 
to  bim  to  be  centered  in  Emily.     Sbe  jt  -was 
wbwe  presence  imparted  a  cdiarm  toeveiy 
thing^  and. gave  lo  li^  all  its  attradioQs. 
Witb  her,  it  appeared  to  bim,  tbat  t^e  weAå . 
WiMild  DO  longer  be  a  vale  oftears.     She  bad 
pp.we£,  in  his  imagination,  to  fs&cinale  ^veo 
tbe  throb  of  aoguisb,  an<|  turn  the  clouds  of 
affliction  into  the  4»un«shine  of  joy.     But 
a|as  !    '  witb .  bo w  little  seeurrty    c^n  man 
reckon  onlhe  days bedestines  to  bappiaessf 
Tb^flowerof  mortal  expectation  may  bioQin 
in  loireliness  for  a  mongieiit ;  but  ^  tbe  wuod 
pS86etb  over  it,* — and  lo  i  it  is  gone^ 

It  was  in  IbeiJBweel;  .solitii^de  of  her  sum- 
m^r^bower,  that  Emily  was  called  upoa  to. 
suBUQOni  all  thø  jreaol^tion,'  her  natumlfep- 
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titiide,  aided  by  religidii,  could  command. 
Tbe  faour  ever  after  was  sacred  to  her  heart ; 
8j)d,  amidst  a  tbousaod  awoids  that  in  the 
sequei  pievced  her  boaom,  tbe  remembrance 
of  it  fell  on  her  woutided  spirit,  like  the 
dews  of  héaliog  oa  the  drdoping  herb.    The 
øcene  waa  such  as  would  demand,  and  yet 
surpass,  all  the  powers  of  description  in  the 
pencil  of  the  paipter,  or  the  pen  of  tbe  poet 
The  sultrineas  of  the  day  had  given  place  to 
the  breeze  ofevening,  which  had  just  sprung 
up.    It  was  from  the  west ;   and,  biowing 
over  the  lake,  rcceived  fcom  it  a  freshness, 
which  wotild  have  béen  counteraeted  by  the 
glowing  rocks  and  gfebe  over  which  it  must 
have  been  wafted,  heid  it  cbm^  in  another 
direction.     Itet  ao  geirtle  was  it,  that  the 
boBom  of  the  water  exteofded  before  tbem  in 
hx  and  lovely  quietjude^    iNot  a  dimple  was 
perceptihle   over  tbe  &ir  e^panae^  unieas 
wben  one  of  the  aquatic  hirds,  which  were 
øailing  on  it,  instroctiog  their  n^w^fledgcd 
biood,  and  aliuring  tbem  to  a^tt^mpt  tbe  un*- 
sccustomeid  ^lenaept,  #v<ed  upon  ,the  tcout 
which  tj^  gweet  9«renity  ^  tbfii  »reafihte  had 
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invited  to  approach  the  surface  in  dangerous 
pastime.  The  depth  of  the  water,  which  is 
said  to  be  unfathomable  in  many  piaces,  new 
seemed  to  have  its  full  effect ;  and^  uniting 
with  whatever  additional  causes  nature  raay 
have  secreted  in  her  stores  below,  imparted 
to  it,  at  this  moment,  a  softer  shade  of  that 
cerulean  blue,  so  well  known  to  be  pecullar 
to  the  Leman  lake. 

''  Its  breast  retuxn'd^  in  chasten'd  gieain^ 
The  purpie  doud,  the  gpldea  beam  : 
Reflected  in  the  crystal  pool^ 
Headland  and  bank  lay  fair  and  cool : 
The  weather-tinted  rock  and  tower; 
£ach  drooping  tree^  each  fieury  flower; 
So  true,  80  soft,  the  mirror  gave« 
As  if  there  lay  beneath  the  wave, 
Secure  irom  trouble,  tofl,  and  care, 
A  world,  than  earthly  world  more  fiur."  . 

Distant  was  seen,  at  intervals,  the  smoke, 
indicating  from  itscolour  the  particular  fuel 
of  the  country,  rising  from  the  chimney  of 
some  dottage,  concealed  in  the  thick  foliage 
that  covered  the  acclivity,  and  curling  as  it 
ascended  towards  heaven.  The  feathered 
songsters,  you  would  have  supposed,  were 
attunmg  their  sweetest  notes,  to  raise  the 
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last  AiU  chorus  of  their  eveniug-bymn  ;  wbile 
the  low  of  the  cattle,  blended  with  tbe  sono- 
rous  sounds  of  tbe  bells,  wbicb  among  tbe 
Alps  are  always  suspended  to  tbeir  necks, 
to  guide  tbe  steps  of  tbe  milk-maid,  diffused 
an  unusual,  tbough  not  unpleasing,  mourn- 
fuiness  over  tbe  mind. 

Sweet  was  tbe  scene  indeed  !  Here,  tbe 
sbadowy  depth,  occasionally  toucbed  by  tbe 
departing  beam,  as  it  glanced  from  moun- 
tain  to  mountain,  wbich  would  bave  given  a 
cbaractet  to  the  tamest  landscape ;  tbere, 
the  partial  illumination,  intermingled  with 
the  glooms  tbat  were  already  extending  over 
the  vales,  and  beightening,  by  contrast,  tbat 
sorabre  but  sootbing  tinge,  wbicb. tbe  ap- 
proach of  a  serene  twiligbt  throws  over  tbe 
world ; — seemed  to  unite  tbeir  efforts  to  ravisb 
the  imagination,  and  fiU  every  faculty  of  tbe 
soul  of  tbe  beholder  with  calm,  and  holy, 
and  grateful  joy.  Tbe  Jura,  beyond,  stretched 
its  continuous  lengtb,  visible  indistinctly 
froKi  tbe  refraction  of  the  intercepted  rays, 
wtiicb,  lingering  in  tbe  bosom  of  tbe  clouds 
its  heigbt  bad  arrested  in  tbeir  passage  across 
the  valley,  retained  a  portion  of  tbeir  vermir 
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lioo  dyes,  but  were  now  withdrawin^y  and 
consigaiog  tbe  landscape  to  deeper  hue«. 

Seldom,  perhaps,  did  eye  gaze  on  a  scene  of 
5Weeter  loneliness  !  The  perfect  silenæ  of 
Ae  elements :  the  extreme  serenity  of  the 
weather,  which,  though  by  no  oieftfis  iåfré- 
quent  on  these  delightfiil  shcres,  was  at  thié 
fldoment  peculiarly  tranquil :  the  vault  above 
Ibem,  pure  and  anspotted,  as  if  it  woilld 
Jead  the  soul  directly  to  the  throne  of  Him, 
'  wbo  inhabiteth  eternity,  and  who  cannot 
behold  aught  that  is  unclean  -J  M-^ifim 
emtnently  calculated  to  soften  and  hflnno* 
Hize  every  discordant  emotion :  gnd  ill  at 
ease,  indeed,  must  have  been  that  heart, 
which  would  not  have  imbibed  a  portion  of 
&e  peace  that  dwelled  around. 

Nor  was  Emily 's  a  stranger  to  its  powef. 
She  had  a  mind  formed  to  converse  with 
nature  ;  afnd^  endowed  from  her  birth  with 
a  taste  for  rural  beauties,  religion  bad 
monlded  it  into  a  full  capacity  for  receiviM^ 
the  most  exquisite  sensations  of  the  subltine. 
She  could  gaze  and  gaze,  and  seem  still  to 
»se  nearer  to  Gbd.  Her  communioa  l^trtth 
Htø,  whiléshe  surveyed  ♦  iJie  o^eratioOs  of 
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Uskaods^'gieirdeeper  faiiditttoinfktrftri. 
wheiiahe'&aced  bis  lo^e  in  all,  knd^i^^it 
éD  faeneif,  as  redeemed-  by  it  itom  tbe  dreåd^ 
Mpemiiy  tbat  wå9  hét  åiie^ihen  it  W^, 
tkuit  abe  cfaew  n^  to  hiftt  in  pfayei*  ådd 
praiKt  and  felt  iBore  impiieiteiVélys  tbitt  k 
was  her  btést  prmiege  to  view,  in  tbeir 
author^  a  Father  and  å  Friend.  Sbe  was  not 
done  when  no  buoiaw  eye  bebeid  feer.  Sbe 
wte  ^TOt  aleile  wfeile  ^MMid^r/tig  sdfitarily  øp 
tbe  mociDtEiiD-dde«  She  was  tio^  stoné, 
urtieii  aafoDt  was  nea»  heryab^d  flot  a  stmtoå 
b^kéon  tbe  silente,  but  tbe  tipj^  of  tbe 
winre  tUat  w^asked  bet  st^ps-^No^:  GtodWtai 
]trésent  ynth  hev  wberev^r  ^åfå  W^nt;. 

'*'To  dt  on  rocks,  to  muse  o'er  floOd  and  feQ, 

TcF  stowty  tracé  thefbreøtTs  åliaély  6déié^ 

Wbere  tlnngf  tibat  owa  not  iim»*b  dcnhintoni  dwél^ 

And  mortal  foothath  ne'er,  or  rarely^  been : 

t^o  dimb  the  trackless  mountain,  all  unseen, 

Wflfrtbe-lHJb  ftodk,  thkt  ttétér  tféeds  a  fol<I : 

jyuneo^  ÉC^epé,  a)ldfoi«hlllj^Jflttl}  tKifeåii-^ 

Tilis  18  not  sditude :  'tis  but  to  hold 

ConTerse  with  Natiure^s  charmsy  and  view  her  stores 


Tbis  abe  feJt.     Bul  a  béart,^  trfcined  éå 
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Emily 's  in  the  scbool  of  redein{rfion)  would 
not  permit  her  to  rest  in  material  attractions. 
Sbe  admired  their  loveliness ;  but  the  more 
they  were  lovely,  the  closer  did  they  draw 
her  to  Him,  from  wbose  benignity  they 
came*— leading  her  to  ddore  its  Maker,  in 

"  — ^— -^  a  worlcl. 


» 


So  dothed  with  beauty^  for  rebellious  man.' 

In  such  an  hour  it  was,  and  amidst  such 
scenes,  that  'Alpbonzo  at  last  avowed  the 
affection  he  bore  her,  and  asked  for  a  return. 
They  had  winded  among  the  devious  patbs 
that  conducted  through  the  gien  and  the 
adjacent  glades,  until,  as  evening  fell,  they 
found  themselves  besidé  the  årbour,  which 
we  have  already  occasionally  alluded  to  in 
the  course  of  our  narrative.  Here,  desirous 
of  enjoying  the  prospect,  and  not  uuwilling 
to  repose  after  many  an  aberration  through 
walks,  w^hich  passion,  undeclared,  but  not 
unknown^  bad  rendered  sweet,  they  entered. 
Emily 's  bosom  was  beating  high.  It  seemed 
to  her,  as  if  that  hour  was  to  be  decisive  of 
results  which  were  to  characterize  her  future 
life,   and  yet  she  scarcely  was  conscious 
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wby.  Some  kind  spirit,  she  almoet  imagioed, 
was  wbisp^ing  in  her  ear  of  secrets,  long 
concealed,   and  now  to  be  disclosed,  and 

nly  admonishing  her  of  the  higb,  though 
arduoiM,  duty  she  had  to  perform.  '*  Be 
faithfiil,  Emily /^  he  appeared  to  say  ;  **  and 
leave  events  to  God  !'* 

Alphonzo  was  seated  at  her  side.  She 
had  observed  him  more  thoughtful  than 
usual  during  their  rambles,  and  once  even 
iancied  that  she  had  perceived  him  wipe 
away  a  falling  tear.  He  was  now  still  more 
thoughtfuL  He  remained  beside  her, 
gazing,  one  while,  on  the  water,  and  againr 
on  the  hills,  and  now  on  the  departing  orb. 
At  length  his  eye  fixed — ^it  was  on  the 
setting  sun.  He  watched  it — and  sighed 
deeply.  It  was  descending.  Still  he 
watched  it — it  descended  still.  Still  he 
gazed  fixedly — ^it  was  rapidly  withdrawing 
from  his  view.  Fixedly  still  he  gazed — and 
now  it  was  seen  no  more  !  He  then  sud- 
dealy  seized  her  hånd,  and  said  in  a  voice 
so  agitated  as  almost  to  preverit  utterance : 
"  Ere  that  sun  arise,  Emily,  may  I  request 
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jøtt  to  tell  me,  wbctber  these  eyes  shall -bail 
ite  approach  with  joy,  or  whether  it  sfaaU 
behold  me  esiled  for  ever  from  tbespot 
wfaeoæ  I  have  seen  it  siiik/^-'^He  tained 
wiray  bis  head  as  be  concluded,  as  if^tonhUe 
aoBie  emotion  be  strove,  but  was  uoabicf  to 
coQtroul.  ^^  Speak,  EttiHy"  be  ooatiosed^ 
wilh  look  averted :  ^'  I  need  not  acqiiaint 
you  mtb  tbe  fondness  of  a  beart  yovi  bav« 
Umg  read ;  nor  need  you  be  inforiiied  tbat 
«y  eartUy  bapptness  is  boand  up  m*^^* 
hare  aiticulatioa  failed  him ;  aad  be  ooiiid 
OBly  say  again— "  Speak,  Emily.** 

The  souroes,  wbence  we  deri  ve*  th« 
sttbject  of  oar  story,  do  not  fumi^-  m 
adcurately  with  tbe  maiden's  reply.  AH  ^ 
bave  been  able  to  leara  is,  tbat,  afler  a  kwig 
and  impassioned  pause,  sbe  declared  h^ 
ttaalterable  purpose  of  giving  ber  balid  enly 
to  him,  on  wbose  arm  sbe  oould  lean  witfc 
toofidenee  tbrougb  tbe  jøurney  of  life-«-wlK> 
would  be  at  once  ber  protector,  and  b«r 
eofDpanion  in  travel  to  ber  Redeemer's  rest 
T—and  wbo  wonid  worsbip  witb  ber,  by  th^ 
w»y^  at  die  altar  €£  propitiation^  in  mncfft^f 
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and  trutb* — In  snch  tértMj  hwircrrer,  Wds 

her  answer  couched,    ds  betrayed«  uHiite 

thegr  would   bave  dirown  a  veil  over,  her 

tendemess ;    and  cooveyed  to  tbe  ansiouft 

listeoer  the  silent  assurance,  Ihat  tbere  waé 

oae  bosom,  at  kast,  on  eartb,  that  beat  iii 

unison  wilb  bis  own.     ^^  And  wbat,  tbeil/' 

said  Alpbonzo,  either  misunderstanding  her, 

or  feigning   to  ^o  so,  and  reading  in  tbé 

death-ltke    peleness,    tbait    orerspread    her 

ddicate  and  expressive  caunteiiance,.   ^ 

latmt  affection  witb  wbicb  she  was  conten^ 

ding~**  am  I  to  see  my  beioved  £mily  ild 

more?^' — snatching   up  b4s  bat,  whieh  be 

iiad  iaid  on  tbe  seat,  and  moving  as  to  deparC 

— "  FarewelK  then,  Emily : — ^O  mti«l  I  say, 

for  ever  fare  well  ?" —  In  her  tum,  E«Sty, 

trembliog  and  agitated,  now  becaine  an  un^^ 

conacious  snppiicant.      Rising,  and  taking 

hoW  of  bim— "  Did  I  s&y  so,   Alpbonzo  ? 

Bo  forgive  me,  if  I  did."^**  Farewell,"  he 

repeated,  gently   disengaging  bimself  froBfjf 

W  grasp. — •«  O  Alpbonzo !   and  will  you, 

*en,  break  my  beart  ?'*   oiid  she,  burstiog 

i«to  t#ars^  and    sinking  upon  tbe  seat, — 
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The  youth,    deeply  moved,    turned,    and 
approachiog  her,  took  her  passive  hånd  in 
bis,  and    pressing  it,   bedewed     as  it  was 
with  tears,  to  his  lips,  uttered,  in  a  tone 
softened  by  a  tbousand  sensations  warring 
within — "No,  Emily:    I  should  indeedbe 
more  than    cruel,    could    I  do    aught  of 
violence  to  a  heart  so  gentle.— But,  for  the 
present,  I  must  say  farewell.'* 
'    Night  was  now  advancing,  and  the  sbades 
were    tbickening     round.      All   was  still, 
bowever,  and  Ålphonzo,  as  he  hurried  along 
the  Winding  patb  towards  the  spot  where 
his  servant  waited  with  bis  horse,    fåncied 
he  could  bear  her  sobs,  as  he  stopped  at 
intervals,  mingled  with  faint  cries  of  **  Ål- 
phonzo,  Ålphonzo;'^  until  they   gradually 
died  away  in  the   distance,  and  he  could 
catch  them  no  more.     He  then  quickened 
his  pace,  threw  himseif  into  bis  saddle,  and 
was  ere  long  again  within  the  walls  where 
he  bad  received  bis  birtb.      Here,  retiring 
to  bis  cbamber,  he   tbought  of  Emily 's  fe- 
proof.     He  was  not  so  little  conversant  with 
the  labryntbs  of  woman's  heart,  as  to  dis- 
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guise  fioin  bimself  the  feeling,  tbat  he  had 
ao  interest  in  the  affections  of  one,  in 
wbose  bosom  he  most  wished  his  own  finaliy 
to  repose.  But  he  perceived  that  there  was 
a  principle  in  her  breast,  predominant  even 
over  its  most  tender  emotions. 

'^  And  am  I,  then/'said  he  within  bimself, 
"  really  such  as  her  fears  represent  me  ? — an 
out-cast,  and  an  alien,  from  Emily's  God  ? 
Alas  !  it  may  be,  it  may  be  indeed.  Yet, 
£mily,  dost  thou  not  know  me  ?  Could  I 
not  discern  in  thine  anxiety  some  hope,  that 
I  was  not  altogether  a  stranger  from  the 
covenants  of  promise  ?  But,  if  it  be  other- 
wise — I  will  still,  never,  never  deceive  thee. 
Though  the  hypocrisy  of  a  moment  might 
betray  thy  band  to  mine — I  will  never, 
never  deceive  thee." — He  felt  that  she  was 
now  raised  in  his  esteem.  Much  as  it  was 
evident  she  loved  him,  he  saw  that  she 
would  not  hesitate  to  sacrifice  her  affection, 
were  it  necessary,  on  the  altar  of  duty. 
With  her,  experience  had  taught  him,  the 
high  allegiance,  due  to  the  author  of  her  be- 
ing)  was  paramount  to  every  other  sentiment. 


i5( 
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From*tiM6  period,  hé  began  tb  scnitthise 
severely  the  m<>tive8  by  whicb  he  had  been 
bitberto  actuatéd.  He  was  sensible  that  in 
m^y  things  he  bskd  ofiended.  If  tbe  Lord 
were  %9  be  his  God,  bere,  and  bereafter:  if 
be  hoped  that  be  sliould  fiaally  eiitcr  ioto 
bis  p^ese^ce,  there  to  dwell  for  ever :  if  he 
was  redeemed,  not  with  corruptible  things 
as  siiver  and  gold,  but  with  tbe  precious 
blood  of  Cbrist ;  he  was  conscious  that  a 
cloøer  walk  became  bim  witb  One,  who  bad 
so  myBteffioiialy  proved  Himseif  bis  Friend. 
He  tbeQ  kneeied  in  prayer.  Tears  of  con- 
trition  were  blended  wtth  tlioseof  gratitttde;  H 
and,  in  a  stxengtb  not  his  own,  deteroiining 
to  live  henceforth  more  inimediately  to  fiim 
wbo  had  died-for  him,  be  arose,  tbrew  hioi*' 
ée\f  Qn  tbe' bed  witb  a  peace  of  mind  do 
Qierely-iDoftal  happiness  coiild  have  be- 
stow^;:  apd  sunk  into  a  sleep  uninternipted 
siave  by.  ballowéd  dreams,  until  tbe  morrow^ 
svtn  warne^  bim,  that  tbe  lapse  of  another 
xii[ghthcid  brought  him  so  much  nearer  todiøt 
gpal,  wbere  be  was  to  bid  adieu  to  aJl  that  ^^j 
w^s  desir€^We  pn  eartb* —  ^la 
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fimily,  meaowbile,  had  hdd  sad  com- 
munioo  with  her  heart.  Sbe  had  aeeo- 
AipboDzo  leave  her,  witbout  being  per- 
mkted  to  explain  berseH*  more  cieQrly-«-be 
had  wUhdiawn  from  her,  sbc  was  appre« 
heosive,  under  a  mistake  relative  tober 
sentiments ;  and  her  bosom  anxioualy  res^ 
ponded  to  the  sudden  reaction  of  the  cbUi 
tbat  waS'  tbrown  upon  her  affections — upon 

**  Those  hopes,  and  fean  that  kiiidle  hape, 

An  undistinguish'd  throng ; 
fy^  tendejr  feeling«  long  subdued^ 

Subdued>  and  cherish'd  lon^." 

Shethought  over  and  over  her  anawer  to* 
him,  and  atill  recurred'  to  some  expresston 
tbat  mtgbt  have   worn   the   semblance    of 
unkindnessj     Sbe  dreaded  to  have  wounded  * 
thespirit^he  loved.     Even  while  the  voice 
^ithin  acquitted   her,  and  commended  .the- 
decision  sbe  had  taken,  sbe  still  trembled 
lest  some  word  should  have  escaped   her, 
^hich  might  bear  an   erroneous  interpre- 
Wion,     In  the   violence  of  her  agitation, 
*he  had   been  totally   unconscious   of  his 
^iet  langiiage,  and  the  pledgexrf 
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which  her  own  band  had  sealed ;  nor  was 
sjie  made  acquainted  with^  tbese,  until  cir- 
cumstances  in  the  sequel  brought  them  to 
light.  His  words — "  for  ever  fareweir — 
seemed  all  she  could  retrace :  and  a  tboii- 
sand  and  a  thousand  times  did  the  remem- 
brance  elicit  from  her  some  bitter  ejacula- 
tion  of  self-reproacb. 

Gradually,  however,  the  tempest  of  emo- 
tion subsided  into  the  calm  of  an  ap- 
proving  conscience.  Whatever  n&ight  be 
the  issue,  she  had  fulfilled  the  supreme 
obligations  she  owed  to  God,  and  into  his 
bands  she  committed  herself  and  her  hap- 
piness.  In  reflections  such  as  these  several 
hours  elapsed  after  Alphonzo's  departure; 
and  the  moon  was  already  high  in  heaven, 
when  she  slowly  retired^  from  the  melan- 
choly  spot. 
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**  E'en  now»  while  Alpine  solitade*  asoend, 

I  sit  me  dowi^a  pcnsive  hour  to  spend.''— G^&i^m'M. 
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^So  may  we  oft  a  tender  &tlier  9oe, 

To  please  his  prattling  son,  his  hdpe  and  jd}r> 

Coast  all  aboiit  to  cåtch  the  rOting  bee^ 

Aftd>  atung  hiiiittlf,  Wit  busy  hånds  em)^ 

To  save  tbe  hooey "finr  his  gsaoiolome  bo^r ;« 

Or  from  the  snake  her  rancorous  tooth  erazc. 

And  make  his  child  the  harmless  serpent  chase, 

Or  with  hiø  Mttle  bands  her  sweHing  ctBÉt  etnbrace.*^ 


^  &ABL Y  tbree  weeks  pEissed  withaut  any 
tidiilgs  fpotn  the  castle;  a  period  tnucb 
longer  than  any  which  biad  intervened  with« 
tmt  tbe  arrival  of  Atphonzo,  since  the 
i^iiew^  of  his  apquaintance  at  tbe  f^ea« 
lieavily  had  Aek  hours  rolled  over  the  head 
pf  EoQily*  .  Often  would  she  wander  in- 
i^oluptarily  toward^  dne  brow  of  the  bill)  and 
IWt  a   wistfiri  lopk  in  the  direction  pf  the 
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castle,  if  possibly  she  migbt  catch  a  glimps^ 
of  the  accustomed  form — but  ja  vain^  Day^ 
and  weeks  were  numbered,  biit  he  cåme  not. 
Sooie  horseman  might  occasionally  meet  her 
view,  and  her  heart  would  beat  quick  for  a 
moment ;  but,  the  fiext,  itonly  sunk  inta 
deeper  dejection,  as  his  nearer  approach 
fevealed  a  stranger,  and  elicited  from  her  the 
sad  inquiry  ;  ''^  Will  he  never  come  agmh  V* 
Her  disquietude,  it  is  true,  was  alleviated 
by  the  conscipusnesS)  tbat  it  had  been  her 
desire  to  demean  herself  as  became  a  disciple 
of  the  Kedeemer;  yet  still,  she  could  not 
exculpdte  herself  from  the  charge,  whicb 
had  a  foundation  only  in  her  tender solici tude, 
of  having  *  spoken  unadvisedly  with  her  lips/ 
'  The  morning  had  gone  by  amidst  these 
and  similar  reflections.  She  had  visited  the 
haunts  which  Alphonzo's  presence  had  so 
ofteu  ^  éniivened ;  but  she  found  no  rest 
among  thera — he  was  no  longer  there.  She 
ascended  the  hil),  hoping  that  its  lighter 
Btmosphere  wotild  remove  the  weight  from 
her  bosom,  and  restore  the  elasticjty  of  hef 
spirits ;   but  she  rétuirned  more  oppressed 
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than  before.  She  descended  to  the  vale, 
but  there  the  air  was  insupportable.  She 
sat  down  to  table  with  the  famiiy  ;  but  it 
was  in  vain  that  she  attempted  to  eat.  Her 
^heart  was  full,  and  her  food  remained  UQ- 
touched.  Thus  agitated,  she  had  retired  to 
.her  room ;  and  there,  bowing  in  humility,  was 
Jaying  open  the  distresses  of  her  mind.  At 
the  mercy-seat,  she  met  with  a  Friend  whom 
she  could  trust,  and  who  was  ever  ready  to 
listen  to  her  complainls.  To  him  she  could 
réveal  every  feeling  in  her  hreast,  wLth  all  its 
delicate  sensibilities^  and  without  a  blush. 
Her  Bible  was  lying  before  her ;  and  a  tear, 
where  resignation  was  mingled  with  the 
anguish  that  cailed  it  forth,  had  just  fallen 
upon  the  page,  when  she  was  startled  -by  a 
knock  at  the  door.  She  rose  hastily— it 
was  her  favourite  attendant,  similar  in  piety, 
and  not  less  interested  perhaps  in  the  welfare 
Qf  her  mistress,  who  had  educated  her  with 
parental  tenderness,  than  was  that  little 
maid  of  old  who  directed  the  Syrian  leper 
to  the  prophet.*  A  smile  of  compassion  and 
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aéfection  illuminated  the  gifPs  eoiihtenaiiCG[, 
as  if  she  considered  hérself  the  beårer  6fgootI 
tidings  to  one  she  lo  ved.     j^uttirtg  å  ntJtfe 

• 

into  the  hånd  of  her  mistréss,  and  skyitig  ; 
"It's  from  the  castle,  Mis*  Emily;**  éhé 
hurried  away,  urged  by  a  gense  of  tiatutal 
good-breeding,  tliat  she  might  Viéither 
Witness,  nor  interrupt,  the  emotion  her 
xnessage  might  excite. 

Emily  eagerly  snatched  Imd  opened  ri; 
scarce  allowing  hérself  leisure  to  foTlttl* 
successively  its  contents.  It  \^'as  fr6ni 
Alphonzo;  and  expressed  in  substahcé  his 
unfeigried  regret,  that  he  had  not  bééti  able 
to  summon  resolution  again  to  confronl:  her 
eye,  since  their  last  painful  inlWrview. 
Her  words,  he  said,  had  sunk  into  his  heart, 
and  awakened  many  an  agonizing,  but,  he 
lioped,  profitable,  thought.  He  coulA  not 
biit  fear,  £hat  she  would  always  fi^nd  hifn 
får  below  her  own  standard  of  excélléricfe ; 
yet  he  triisted,  that  his  one  supreme  desire 
was^ — *  to  be  prépåred  to  meet  his  God/ 
Shé  might  accuse  him,  possibly,  for  witti* 
drawing  from  her  presetice  so  abruptly  on  a 
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latc  occasion,  but  he  had  the  solemnity  of 
a  promise  to  contend  with,  as  well  as 
the  distressing  agitation  of  his  own  hcart. 
If  she  could  ever  think,  he  added  iji 
conclrusipn,  pf  shariog  his  joy^  and  sor- 
i:q>K*  in  tjie  deares|:  bonds  of  earthly  rela- 
tionshiPs  ^Q  ipust  nev^r  hope  that  he 
(;Quld  be  a  guide  to  ber  ;  but,  if  $be  would  • 
I?dn  oiji  his  arm,  and  direct  Jiim  in  the 
jgi^ih  he  ^hpul^d  pjirsvie,  his  beloved  Enaily 

fgl^pd. 

^^|{^  the  light  HQists  of  mpr^in^  before  ^ 
f}fff^ff^Tr?y^Pi  Emily's  apprehepsions  va^ 
piphed^  as  she  reaid.  Sh^  cpuld  npw  di  vine 
the j^^qq  of  lii§  protrj^cted  a{)sence,  apd  with 
peculia^'  ple^spr?  dweU  in  her  mind  6n  tbfi 
^elJCftcy  yvbicb  had  restxained  him  froni 
visltiipg  her.  We  needj  npt  say  how  ofteq 
^Ije  |^ero$(sd  the  welcpme  lines,  nor  with 
w.hat  lively  gratitude  she  poAy  approached 
^^t  jpiercy-seat,  where  bi^t  a  jnoment  before 
^e  l^i^j}  8^nk  dpwn  in  $uch  bitterness  of 

fpirjif*     TiE>f€§^  ^^  i^  litt^?  tepdernes3es  of 
Ji^jQjv^  iQYj^f,  i,n   wliicb  pvery  pjous  atjij 
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feeling  bosom  will  particlpaté,  aml  which  it 
will  easiiy  picture  to  itself. 

The  next  day  brought  Alphonzo  to  the 
gien.  £xpecting,  from  the  tenour  of  hw 
note,  that  he  would  desire  a  personal  inter- 
view, and  that  she  might  consequently  look 
for  his  arrival,  and  anxious  that  their  meet* 
ing  shouldbe  private,  Emily,  after  leaving 
a  message  for  him  with  her  faithful  maid, 
walked  up  the  hill,  and  sat  down  under  the 
shade  of  an  ancient  oak,  where,  aCcording  to 
a  traditionary  tale  still  told  among  the  Alps; 
Victor  Amadeus,  one  of  the  dukes  of  Savoy, 
had  passed  a  night,  when  driven  upon  thé 
coiast  by  a  storm  that  ovértook  hi  ni  while  h^ 
was  fishing  on  the  lake,  and  where  he  was 
discovered  asleep  in  the  morning  by  a  pretty 
peasantgirly  who,  ignorant  of  his  radk,  awoke 
him,  saying  it  was  dangeroiis  to  sleep  there, 
and,  obsérving  him  exhåusted,  ofiered  hini 
some  milk  which  she  wa^  bringing  from  the 
jnountaiu,  and  whom  he  afterwards  made 
the  partner  of  his  throne,  Here,  Emily  was 
reposing,  and  reading  thé  iuteresting  story  of 
Huth,  whose  piety  and  simpKcity  of  spirit 
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.  «he  iiras  praying  to   be  enabled  to  imttate, 

when  sbe  heard  a  foot.  .  She  thought  sbe 

knew    the   manly    step.     Her  heart    beat 

quick  and  quicker ;   but  as  yet  no  one  wa& 

visible.     It   drew  nearer — ^and  you  would 

have  supposed  that  every  pulse  which  heaved 

ber  breast,  would  have  burst  its  fragile  covei^ 

ing«     A  fbrm  appeared— she  rose,  and  ré- 

ceived  Alphonzo.     We  shall  not  attempt  to 

describe  the  emotions  with.  which  they  met. 

How  different  they  were  from  those  with 

which  they  had  last  parted,  we  shall  leave  tp 

the  imagioation  of  the  reader. 

Their  intercoursewas  now  renewed  under 

other  and  more  benign  auspices.     Explan^ 

tions  were  mutually  given,  and  readily  aq- 

'  eepted ;  and  ere  Alphonzo  had  quitted  tl>e 

--æat  he  had  taken   beside.  Emily,  she  had 

consented  one  day  to  becon^e  hi^^  brid^. 

Thenceforward,  life  wore  to  each  of  them 

9notber  aspect,  while  every  revolving  hour 

ooly  seemed  to  proye  how  necessary  they 

vrere  to  each  ptherVhappiness,  and  tp  rend^ 

liQOre  apparent  the  conformity  of  tastes  and 

^^ntin^eQts,  which  the   unreserve  of  their 
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continued  and  frequetit  interviews  had  been 
ailently  operating  betweeo  them*  With 
hearts  aa  yet  untouched  by  disappointmeot, 
and  acquainted  only  by  nioiour  with  tbe 
unnumbeied  sorrows  whick  attend  tbe  patfa 
€3i  mortality,  they  gare  tbenaelves  uncon- 
atrainedly  to  tbe  aweet  itkisiaBs  of  bope. 
Meanwbile,  it  was  £mily's  ^eotie  and  pl^as- 
ingtad^y  to tend,  as  with  an  unaeen hånd,  tbe 
germofpiety  in  tbe  bogom  of  Alpbonzo. 
Thougb  Bown,  and  impeiceptibly  gs^bering 
strengtb,  it  was  sfall  of  inunatiire  gvowtb. 
Gradually,  however,  it  ^xpanded  under  tbe 
foatermg cuhnre  of  heaven,  and  aliedoubted 
BOt  bnt  tbe  ^vidences  of  hia  adoption  into 
tfae  ^rnily  above  'vrould  diuly  becoøie  move 
manifest,  and  that  she  would  ére  long  behold 
Alpbonzo  all  her  tendefest  antieipatioiis 
eould  desire. 

Sometifne  subseqnent  to  tbe  pm4od  at 
i;i4iich  yfe  are  now  arriT^d,  A4pboo«)  was 
called  to  Pans.  He  bad  been  frequenfly 
drafted  into  tbe  ranks  of  libe  conscriptiM, 
and  bad  fotmd  it  (fid|cu(t,  notwitlistaiidiiig 


the  payment  of  large  sums,  to  get  himself 
exempted  from  serving  ;  and  i^  was  now 
deemed  expedient,  both  by  his  own  friends 
and  Emily^s,  tfaat  he  should  visit  the  seat  of 
governnient;  and  make  the  requisite  arrange- 
ments ia  person,  in  order  to  avoid  any  thing 
disagreeable  in  future.  As  he  was  detained, 
from  various  unforeseen  difficulties,  much 
longer  ,ia  the  Freuch  capital  and  elsewhere 
than  he  had  anticipated,  his  letters  to  Emily 
were  of  course  numerous,  and  not  less  so 
her's  in  reply.  That  we  may  not  crowd  our 
pages,  however,  with  a  correspondence, 
whicb,  deeply  as  it  engaged  the  parties, 
might  be  tedious  to  general  readers,  we  shali 
select  onjy  a  few  of  the  more  interesting 
Communications,  which  may  serve,  we  hope, 
the  double  purpose  of  amusing  the  reader, 
and  carrying  forward  our  narrative,  until 
Alphonzo  bécomes  once  more  a  dweller 
amidst  the  scenes  of  his  natiyity. 
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Ålphonzo  to  Emily. 

I  H  aVe  just  arrived,  and  hasten  to  convey 
tbe  intelligence  to  my  Emily,  hoping  that, 
while  I  fulfil  tbis  duty,  she  will  accept  it  as 
an  offering  of  the  tender  affection  I  bear  ber. 
Tbe  weatber  was  fiivourable ;  and  bad  it  not 
been  tbat  I  was  absent  from  all  I  love  on 
earth,  and  momenfarily  removing  to  a  greater 
distance,  1  migbt  bave  enjoyed  tbe  jouruey. 
But,  wben  tbe  heart  is  sad,  every  tbing  wé 
are  conversant  witb  partakes  of  its  emotion. 
No  wonder,  then,  my  Emily,  tbat  witb  tbe 
last  look  I  turned  towards  your  lovely  valé, 
as  I  reacbed  tbe  summit  of  tbe  Jura,  my 
spirits  sunk,  and  my  pleasure  was  cbanged 
to  melancholy,  Tbenceforward,  nature 
seemed  but  a  blank  to  my  eye.  Tbe  fertile 
plains  of  France,  and  ber  bilis  covered  witb 
vines,  appeared  barren  and  desolate ;  and  I 
often  fancied  tbat  I  was  travelling  tbrougb  a 
wilderness. 

I  sbould  express  my  obligation^  to  your 
fond  solicitude,  wbich  urged  me  to  provide 
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mydelf  with  a  passport  from  the  military, 

.as  well  as  from  tbe  civil,  authorities.     The 

former,   for  ivhich  I  am  solely  indebted  to 

ypur  care,    was  peculiarly  serviceable,  as  I 

was  continually  accosted   by  the  patroles, 

which,  \n  these  unbappy  times,  are  march- 

iog  and  couotermarching  in  every  direction. 

Had  it  not  beeo  for  my  double  security, 

they  wouid  willingly  have  been  rude,  as  my 

Swiss  accent  rather  betrayed  me.     Let  me  be 

thankful,  however,  for  the  mercy  which  has  fol- 

lowedme,  andbrought  me  hitberto  uninjured. 

*  Wars  and  rumours  of  wars/  with  their 

attendant  horrors,  thicken  over  our  hemis- 

phere.     1  had  occasion   to  witness  a  most 

ipainful  scene  in  the  viciuity  of  Dijon.     A 

young  man,  lately  married,  had  been  drawn, 

amongst  others,  to  supply  the  place  of  those 

whom  •  the  sword,  the  famine,  and  the  pes- 

tWence,*  are  daily  sweepingaway.     He  had 

been  ordered   to  repair  to  the  dep6t,  but 

being  rather  dilatory,  unwilling  probably  to 

leave  his  wife  and  fire-side,  a  party  of  g*éf»5- 

\darni6s  were  commanded   to  arrest  him. 

:lt  so  happened,   that  at  the  time  of  their 
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arriva!  my  carriage  drove  up.  Enquifin^ 
hito  the  circumstances,  I  determined  to  watt, 
that  I  mig^t,  if  possiWe,  calm  tfee  «XB8pe- 
rated  ferocity  of  the  soldiers,  and  :onfbrt 
their  unfortunate  prisoner . 

They  had  already  seiz«d  him,  and  were 
driving  him  forward  at  the  peint  of  the 
bayonet,  when  hi*  wife,  with  an  infant  at 
her  breast,  rushed  in  among  thera  apparently 
in  a  State  of  extreme  agitation,  and  threw 
her  arms  about  her  hnsband's  neck.  Ifi  this 
manner  they  continued  for  some  mmutes, 
scbbing  and  crying  altermttely  ;  =**  O  An- 
toinej  my  dear  AntorncY*  "  Lwcie,  my 
Lucie,  must  I  leave  thee,  my  beloved 
Lucie  ?^* — So  touching  was  the  ^ht,  that 
the  guard  themselves  were  almost -mbved  tp 
tears.  Observing  this,  I  asked  if  riortiwg 
couid  be  done,  and  offered  to  'be  ^t  »tbe 
expense  df  a  substitute ;  but  they  •  repVted 
that  their  orders  were  peremptory,  attd-tbey 
dared  not  disobey.  At  this  moment,  an 
officer,  the  Count  de  P.,  whom  I  had  -beeh 
acquainted  wrth  in  Vienna,  rode  up,  and 
after  threatening  the  soldiers  wiUh  marlial 


wraritjr  ior  penDittiag  sucjh  misøiøbié  triØing 

as  he  calEed   H,  desiréd  tiie  youqg  .wqoIm 

with  iiie  most  dreadiul  impfeoatioQS  to .  lot 

tbe^onscript  go,  or  he  would  rusiiertbroiigb. 

Not  •beufitig  him,  piobably,  sbe  atiH  eJufig 

te  ber  husbeiid,  whea  the  wretcb  ifbrø>y  hi^ 

«MK»^,  9nd,  ivhether  he  actoally   ioteiid«^ 

to  kill  her,  or  mendy  to  frighten  ber,  I  caxi^ 

Mt  affirm,    but,  beébre  I  eould  arrest  his 

baajd,  the  body  of  her.  bel^^3  babe  reeaivf^ 

'die  Ibrust,  and  .with  a  iittie  shriQk  the  iihiq- 

«eiit  expired.    ^*  P/'-^I  oalled-^He  twrwU 

iround,     and   «eemed    surprised.       ^^  Meiv 

teiAwg,^  aaid  he,  at  leogth,  *'  is  that  yow  ?" 

Then,  widiout  waiting  reply,  or  taking  the 

^tigfatest  fu>tice  of  the  murder  he  had  coal«- 

initted,  as  1f  it<was.a  matter  of  total  iodiffø- 

teiiee,  be  comm^inded  the  guard,  on  paio  of 

death,  1^  oaf  ry  Kfff  the  prisoher  inatantiy, 

tmd  ap^ear  fjbefoce  ium  on  arririDg  at  the 

dep6t  to  Qnawer  for  their  coi^uct*     Hetbea 

put  bis  hoFse  to  a  gatlop,  and  was  aooii  out 

^f  hearing  allke  of  my  indigflaiit  exposlsi- 

^tkm^,  and  the  ories  of  the  unfortuate  Lucae. 
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O  Emily !  could  I  witness  such  a  scene 
of  horror,  and  not  think  of  you  ?  While  I 
beheld  an  unhappy  being  rendered  cbildlesø 
among  women,  and  left  in  a  situation  more 
trying  than  widowhood,  could  I  restrain  th^ 
reQection  that  wandered  to  her-r*who  has  so 
long  twined  herself  round  every  pulsatioo 
of  my  heart.  To  fancy  her  bereft  of 
husband,  and  children — was  more  than  .na- 
ture could  endure  !  I  remained  with.thépoor 
creature  for  uearly  an  hour,  usii^g  my  en- 
deavours  to  console  her,  Jbut^he  refused  to  be 
oomfotted.  I  proraiséd,  howeter,  to  repre- 
sent t))e  affitir  to  tbe !  proper  authorities,  io 
order  to  procure,  i£  posstble;  her  husbandes 
discharge ;  and,  putting  a  trifle  into  her  band 
to  enabie  her  to  bestow  on  her  infant  tbe 
decent  rites  of  sepuiture,  I  proceeded  on  my 
jjoumey.  This  incident  made  a  deep  impres^ 
sion  on  my  mind,  and  greatly  tended  to 
increase  my.dejectioh.  Ah,  Kmily  !  should 
:our  domestichappinesseversufferso  rudeaa 
interruptioB  !— Biit  I  must  ban ish  the  idea, 
Jest  it  incapacitate  me  for  other  employmenl^ 
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I  have  not  as  yet  taken  any  steps,  relative 

to  the  object  of  my  visit  to  tbis  busy  capitaK 

My  first  duty  was  to  Emily:  that  fiilfilled, 

with  a  pleasure  wfaich  those  I  have  subsé- 

quently  to  undertake  will  not,   I  am  afraid, 

afford  me,  I  shall  turn  my  attention  to  more 

serious  labour.      No  doubt  I   shall    have 

many  difficulties  to  encounteK     But  this  is 

my  consolation— '  that  the  Most  High  ruleth 

among  the  children  of  men/     Hope,  too, 

sball  buoy  nae  up ;    and   in  the  soothing 

thought  of  once  more  seeing  her,  in   whose 

bosom  alone  my  earthly  affecdons  can  find 

repose,  I  shall  endeavour  to  forget  the  irk- 

sotneness  of  the  intervening  period. 

How  often,  Emily,  have  I  retraeed  the 
houTs  we  have  passed  together  !  Alas !  bo^y 
swiftly  have  they  fled !  warning  us,  dear 
Emily,  of  that  approaching  season  when^the 
fewallotted  moments  of  our  present  existence 
will  escape  from  us  for  ever.  Tell  me,  then, 
loy  beloved,  O  tell  me  to  press  forward  in 
wy  Christian  course.  Encourage  me  in  run- 
ding the  race  that  is  set  before  me;  for 
iudeed  I  am  xeady  utterly  to  despair.    Yet : 
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thus  torn  from  me  /^'  I  thought,  and  wept : 
again  I  thought— "  Should  Alphonzo  be 
torn  from  m^ !''  and  again  a  tribute  of 
-sorrow  feU  for  Lucie's  melancholy  fate. 
But,  perhaps,  we  should  not  anticipate 
evii,  when  a  gracious  God  seems  to  place  us 
beyond  it.  A  substitute  i$  at  all  times  to 
be  procuped,  though  the  expense  mitet 
necessarily  be  considerable.  Let  us  rejoice 
therefore,  and  accept  the  boon  with  gratitude, 
that  youj  at  least,  have  the  mcans  of  avoid- 
ing  the  conscription,  if  it  be  the  Divine  wi|l 
to  .  prosper  ypur  present  negotiation.  We 
beg  you  to.  bear  poor  Lucie  ih  remembrance. 
Do  endeavour  to  obtain  faer  husbandes  dis- 
charge.. Though  '  the  tender  mercies  of  the 
'wicked  are  cruel/  shame  will  occasionally 
influence,  when  compassion  would  be  ap- 
p^aled  to  in.vain. 

^  In  returp  for  your  aflfecting  narrative,  I 
shall  now  tell  you  a  little  story  with  wbich 
you  will  be  pleased,  uniess  my  hopes  greatly 
decéive  me.  The  morning  after  you  left  uSj 
as  I  was  on  my  way  to  visit  ourpious  A)i^> 
the  old  blind  woman  whom  I.took  you  to 
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see,  ^s   you  will  recollect,  one  evening,  I 

met  a  poor  creature  who  appeared  to  be  in 

great  distress.     There  was  a  semblance  of 

humility    and    diffidence  in    her   exterior, 

which  attracted  my  attention ;  for  you  know 

I  am  more  frieiidly  to  the  modest  and  un- 

complaining   of    the  children  of  affliction. 

She  curtsied  as  she  passed  me,  and  I  could 

perceive  that  she  had  been  weeping.     She 

did  not  speak,  however,  and  I  permitted  her 

to  walk  on  without  interruption,  expecting, 

indeed,  that  she  would  have  addressed  me 

'with  some   tale  of  woe,  reat  or  fictitious; 

Finding  that  I  was  mistaken,  and  my  heart 

snaiting  me  for  having  aceused  her-unjustly, 

I  ran  back  to  her,  and  overtook  her  as  she 

entered  the  adjacent  hamlet. 

Apolo^zing  for  my  intrusion,  ibr  1  could 
not  help  feeling  that  I  was  intruding,  so 
mournfully  dignified  was  her  aspect,  I  said 
I  feared  she  had  some  cause  for  the  sorrow 
^  observed  depioted  m  her  countenanoe,  and 
^xpressed  my  hope  that  shq  would  allow  nae 
to  participate  in  her  grief,  Looking  atme 
stedfiistly  for  a  moment,  asif  foscrutinize  my 
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« 

motive  for  accostiog  her,  $he  hurat  into  tears, 
^nd  replied:  "It  is  3^om,  young  lady* 
that  I  bavfi  found  any  one,  who  wpuld 
sympathiza  with  the  dif  tresses  of  a  poot 
4^spl^te  wid9w.''  Sti^;  tjtæn  iofor^d  vf&f 
^t  she  bad  heaifd  her  o^)y  ^qa  wai 
^VMOuiuled,  ai^d  tk^t  s|)q  ^^g<^g  lA  ^WF^  ^ 
\im.  *''Aye,"  said  sh^,  fue^}fly  rajfiflg  ber 
eyes,  fUled  with  tG^s^  to  he^v^p  ;  ^^  |  oft^n 
dwa^ed  jLhi^  hpijr.  i^y  pqar  |?oy  was 
scari5^Iy  aj)lp  to  c^rry  ^  gg»,  wije^  »tbey^qr- 
ried  ^i^  $o  ffee  sJgtfgHter,  .iioi«  |wf  wretpi^fl 

jbWfi  !  Jf  I  pip  bfffm^Af,  I  ^:km^^y' 
.   J  ww  sp  mp^  tqgch§^.*v'f4^p,u»i^^ 

#d  ^t3ft^y,  ftøt  I  pfev^A^^  .wiHef  ;|x?  fccopi^ 

pany  me  to  my  Mnpff.  W^  fvs«  ^ 
dci^pJy'  i»*ei;^fttj  jn  h/E^:aRjfictjf  sd;)^  b^^ 
søn;  aod  «awi»a'p»rtiful^j.  SA^e  M^^«* 
l$Oirøoio.ij«,  tbj^t^§|»e  ffiight  §09^  fcp  ia  ?  ^iffli'?^ 
9ituatU>Q,  w4  €fe»  ^^^  i*tt»rly  ot^e?  *^ 
uridQw'a  tate.  At  te^gtj^  sm^Jm  tP^  ^^ 
titttt  abj»  wiaa  apps^ftsiyp  it  ywW  t^  ' 
^itksK»  leKrawd,  A§  ^^  v«   HBSPflM^I^ 
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he  wér«  attached,  Und  ignorant  of  the  place 
%ft}eré  he  wad  fepbrtéd  t6  tTåVe  fecéived  hi^ 
VthArd.      ^*Gdod    lady,**  she  réplied,  "I 
ctfvild  not  fest,  hight  or  day,  thinking  about 
hifl).     My  poor  boy  !   What  he  snffers  in 
hléittKfy  is,  rto  doubt,  causeof  gréatafflrction 
to  fne  ;  bot  what  fs  that,  cdmpared  with  thé 
tfanger  df  his  soul  ?    O  the  eternity,  the 
iong  dternlty  tfiat's  befote  him  !^*    Hére, 
yhe^dbbed  ålcud.     **-He  tvas  a  gdod  dhM,'^ 
shé  contlnaed^  '"ÉiYfd  ofteti  re^d  the  Bible  to 
We  of  a  night,  WheH  he  tsine  hoitae  frotti'tlie 
mountain  ;  but  I  dafenot  say  he  wås  turried 
lo  God.     Yet,  i  have  séén  thé  teårs  ih  his 
iiftle  eyés,  too,  deaf  chlld,  When  I  havetakéh 
him  on  my  krieé,  and  spoken  to  him  bf  fh'é 
15åviéur  bf  sittneps,  ånd  ho^  tie  loved  littlé 
childreh,  and  ^åid ;    'Sufferthenitb    dbttie 
unto  tue,  kttd  forbid  thfera  nbt^*  iBut,  lady,  it  is 
an  åwfill  thin^  to  die,  When  ofie  has  not  *a 
gbbtf  ho^^  thrbugh^jntée,'  thslt  all  tvill  be  wefl 
for  evén    O  ttiy  pocfr  boy,  tny  poor  boy!** 
FitiaHy,howéVér,  We  diverted  lier  frotn  her 
pbtpoée.     ^'It  was  Very  improbable,**' we 
térd  'ttér,   **%at  she   Woiild  find  hitn,  atld 
perfwfpB  ské  hersélf  Tiiight    be   iinabfe  to 
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våin  \^J  Hra  eye  is  over' tiiøm,  ai^d  tile  g«le» 
&f  iiéll  l^lliiotpifevail:  st^icM.  tbeir  peatie. 
Rettidiliber  Ihttt  inimitable  p(Hsag%r  of 
LiMfhér'8  hjtnn : 

"  Aet  but  the  in&nt's  gentle  pflH» 
Give  Up  to  Ichre  thy  wffliii^  Iteaft : 
KotMést^ttat'ø  mmdg1)MÉt 
Ycwmø^  yké  tby  Gocfs^  t«  makeUkee  l>kit 
Taught  its  dear  mother  soon  to  know^ 
¥he  teniderest  babe  his  love  can  åhew. 
Bid  thy  bine  sei^vÉe'fear  r^tlit^ 
!nii9  twk  tv  ]9bour^w]txeq^ire.^f 

Répeat  thesé  lines,  dear  Alph6n^6,  fre-* 
quénlly  to  yourselF,  and .  suppliCate  the  aid 
6f  iTie  Holy  Spirit  tb  apply  them  to  yoiir 
tieart.  Through* them,  behold  the  wondéfful 
love  6f  tbaf  Rédécmer, ;'.wh6,  Though  hé 
was  rich,  yét  for  bur  sakes  bécathé  pdor, 
that/wé  thrbugti  his  pbyérty  might  be  rich.' 
Meditate  6n  his  gracious  condescensioti. 
tTiiiik  of  his  kind  invitation:  ?Come  imto 

me,  all  yethat  labpur  and  are  heavy  ladet), 

<  • 

r    • 
•  •       •  . 

We  Jiaive  adppled  I^r*  Brewne's  tranidaUon  of  thif 
beautiful  hymn,^  which  we  cannot  tob  øtrongly  recommend 
*6Ue^ruÉifl[tffbArrtWert^  '      ' 
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and  I  wjU  give  you  rest/  ,He  does  not, 
indeed,  promise  that  every  thing  sball  glide 
smoothly  with  us  in  our  journey  through 
life  ;  but  he  encourages  us  notwithstanding : 
'  Be  of  good  cheer,  I  have  oyercome  the 
world/ 

Emily  does  not  deny  that  she  will  fejoice 
when  the  season  approaches,  which  will 
restore  you  to  her  retreats ;  but,  in  the 
mean  time,  she  would  wish  you  not  to 
mourn  too  deeply  over  what  is  irremediable. 
To  prove  to  you,  however,  that  I  have  not 
been  altogether  unmindful  of  j^ou,  I  send 
you  a  few  lines,  in  which  I  have  attempted 
to  clothe  the  feelings  of  a  pensive  hour  in 
the  garb  of  poetry.  I  need  not  crave  your 
$:ompassion  •  towards  them— ^ou  know  too 
well,  that  all  Emily  does,  requireé  forgive- 
ttess  and  pity. 

LE  SØUVENIB. 

/  ■  ■  •'• 

On  the  night'we  parted  last,,: 

Did  the råin faUcdd  and fittV^ 

Did  the  wind  of  wioter  blow  ^ . 

O'er  the  VaUey  fl^oeed  whh  fxfl^^ 
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Or^  on  Balmé*8  baughty  crest 

Did  the  stormes  rude  legions  rest  ? 

No  ^— the  skies  of  gentlest  liue 

Wore  a  soft  ethereel  blue ; 

And  arrayed  ivith  aWery^igiity 

Gladdening  far  the  reign  of  night^ 

Mounting  to  her  peacefiil  noon^ 

Walked  throiigh  heav^en  the  waning  moon ; 

Nor^  o'er  all  her  liquid  way; 

Did  the  highest  cloudlet  stray. 

Distant  as  the  eye  could  reach. 
From  the  wave  that  swept  the  beach, 
'To yon mountaia's  toweringhead, 
Where  the  beath-cock  makes  bis  bed : 
Where  the  mew  retires  to  rest : 
Where  the  eagle  tends  her  nest— 
AH  was  peace — nor  sound  was'heasdy 
Save  the  prayer  for  thee  prefened : 

''  Thpu  art  going  &x,  and  wbeie 
Many  a  Syren  weaves  the  snare : 
Where  Religioii's  beavenly  voice 
Bidsno  mmmier's  heart  rgoiee : 
Take^  O  take>  tben,  o*er  thy  head 
Faith's  protecting  buckler  spread  ; 
And  may  He  thy  path  attende 
He^  dedared  the  stranger^s  Mend, 
And  thy  boik  good'angd8:guide 
Safe  through  danger^s  adverse  tide. 

Shun^ .  .0  .shun^  Æe  mtmraaa^s  ^vile — 
Ruin  luriu  beneath  her  snoile : 
Keep  thy  iheait  wken  near  her-iseat : 
StéeHlijr  \mom ;  cbiad  |liy  ^»t : 
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),  may  all  a  SaTiour*8  power 
Arm  thee  in  thai  trying  hour ! 

And  if  heaTea  ordam  it  ao. 
And  we  meet  no  more  bdow, 
When,  adown  thine  erening-sky^ 
Death  is-aeen  to  boT^er  nigh: 
Wheo^  as  shrill  the  summotw  rings^ 
Darkness  o*er  thee  wares-her  wings : 
lÆay  the  Toiceof  love  prodaim 
Pardon  in  Emmanud*8  name, 
While  tby  thougfata— thy  wishes,  ioar 
Where,  onoe  met,  we  part  no  more  I" 

I  must  now  conclude  this  voluminous 
episUe,  lest  I  exhaust  your  patience.  You 
know  I  ofteD  try  it ;  but  let  me  experience 
you  still  as  easy  to  be  pacified  as  bitherto. 
Tbe  Ainited  regards  of  the  .gien  "accompaDy 
tbis,  with  the  tender  remembrances  of  your 
unwortby 

Emily  du  B. 


Alphonzo  to  Emily. 

Paris,  Sept.  Uth. 

Th|e  days  roll  jbeavily  onward — differ^^ttt 
indeied  in  '^eir  teapur  from  tbose  'wb.ich  I 

c  2 
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have  spent  with  my  ever-dear  Emrly.  But 
these,  I  suppose,  and  is  it  not  so,  Emily  ?— 
are  trials  designed  to  prepare  us  for  others 
still  more  severe.  Yet,  it  may  be  the  mer- 
cifiil  intention  of  Him,  '  from  whom  cometh 
every  good  and  every  perfect  gift/  in  sending 
me  these  little  afflictions,'to render  my  enjoy- 
ments  doubly  sweet  hereafter,  while  they 
are  contrasted  with  my  present  occupations 
and  feelings.  O  Emily,  it  is  hard  to  bear 
up  under  the  ills  of  Ufe!  But,  if  my 
trifling  grievances  are  so  heavy,  what  must 
be  the  vvretchedness  of  myriads  ?  And  O, 
let  me  not  pass  over  unnoticed  His  sufier- 
ings,  who,with  a  mind  spotiess,  and  wound- 
ed  even  by  the  distant  appearance  of  im- 
purity,  endured  so  many  tauntd  and  re- 
proaches,  and  so  much  contradiction,  from 
those  ve|y  beings  whom  he  came  to  save ! 
Should  not  the  consideration  of  this,  Emily, 
nerve  me  for  rebukes  and  insults,  while  it 
teaches  me  patience  under  the  provocatidns 
of  deluded  men  ?  Yet,  my  beloved,  my 
soul  is  deeply  oppressed.  Truly  I  can 
sympathize  with  the  mourningpsalmist,  when 
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he  exclaims  :  *•  Woe  is  me  tbat  I  sojourn  in 
Mesecb,  that  I  dwell  in  the  tents  of  Kedar !' 
But)  with  him,  I  would  lift  up  mine  eyes 
unto  the  hills,  from  whence  cometh  my  help, 
in  the  hope  to  descry  beyond  this  scene  of 
trial  the  glories  of  an  undisturbed,  and  un- 
polluted  rest, 

I    waited   on    the   minister  of   the  war 

department  yesterday,  and  was  favourably 

received  ;  biit  I  have  been  too  long  the  sport 

of  profession,   to  set  much  value  on   the 

civilities  of  courtiers.     They  have  hitherto 

thrown   every  impediment  in  my  way,  and 

risen  in   their   demands  on  every  renewed 

application.     Often,  often,  have  they  made 

the  tear  of  indignation  spring,  to  my  eye. 

But  I  must  bear  with  them,  Emily,  must  I 

^ot  ?      The  generality   have  little  of   the 

politeness  of  the  ancien  regime  about  them. 

Things   have  changed  their  masters ;    and 

the  masters  wear  another  exterior,  than  that 

wbich  graced  the  court  and  cabinet  of  the 

unfortunate  Louis.    . 

Would  I  were  once   more  in   my  own 
dear  native  vale !    There  I  bad  only  to  walk 
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høEivenward  with  my  Emily,  comforted  by 
her  voice,  and  directed  by  her  counsels, 
while  I  attended  her  from  hill  to  hill)  or 
vi^ited  with  her  some  lowly  shed,  the 
dwelling  of  poverty,  but  the  abode  of  peace. 
Our  pleasures  consist  much  in  anticipation  ; 
and  I  feel  it  a  balm  to  my  heart  in  this 
metencholy  moment,  to  look  forward  to  the 
hour  when  my  mind  will  be  tranqirillized^ 
,  by  some  hymn  from  the  lips  of  my  Emilys 
or  solaced  by  the  endearments  of  her  tender 
affection.  Pray  for  me^  Emily,  O  pråy  for 
me,  that  I  may  indeed  be  enabted  to  fix  iHy 
hopes  more  unwaveringly  on  another,  and  a'^ 
bettér,  world  !  Pray  for  me,  O  pråy  for  me, 
Emily,  that  the  finished^  worfc  of  my  Re- 
(feemer  may  bécomie  incréasingly  precion»  to 
me  ;  and  that  my  desires  of  seeing  him  in 
his  glbiy  may  be  quickened— ^of  behold  i  ng 
him  face  to  ftice,  and  réjoicing  evermore 
in  the  nriveiled  effiilgerice  of  his  grace  and' 
tmth! 

I  enclose  you  a  few  lines,  whicb  I  oom- 
posed  the  other  evening  to  calm  my  agitated 
spirit^>  after  a  very  uncourteous  rfeeeption 
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frorø'  Mr.  C.  the  secrefeiry  for  home  afikirs^ 
He  imbrued  his  hånds  in  the  biood  of  hiø 
king,  and  may  welt  treafi  the  son  of  a  &wis» 
Baron'  with  little  ceremony. 

o  bkst  be  the  feeling,  whose  seothing  can  wile^ 
Though  it  were  but  a  pang  that  around  thee  would  stray  ; 

And  blest  the  ilhision^'where  sorrow  the  wMle 
Emerges  to  faope>  and  iHumiiics  my  wsfl 

How  dear  to  my  heart  is  thy  wild-wood  retreat ! 

How  tender  the  thought  t&at  would  image  thy  form ! 

But  ak  1:  'tia  a  day-dream — aa  transient^  as  sweet ; 

Like  the  moon-beam  that  bursts  from  the  throne  of  the 
storm, 

I^'  anray  frøm  tfa^r  hauntSy  a.  sut  exil^.  and.  åur 
From  thy  bilis  and  thy  dafes^  and  the  blue  of  thy  way  e : 

""'Tis  the  ni^ht  of  remembrance^  uncheered  by  a  star. 
And  lone  as  thé  flower  o'er  the  sleep  of  the  brave. 

Then  green  grow  the  wild-wood,  that  round  thee  entwine« 

Itsr  arms  of  seclusion,  an^  whnpers  of  me^ 
Still  calm  flow  the  li^  that  thy  boøom  enalirinesy 

Till  I  Yisit  thy  shades,  my  belovedi  with  thee  I 

And  now,  farewell,  Emily.  I  need  not 
^ssure  you  of  the  fondness  with  which  I' 
think  bf  you.  You  know  my  heart,  and 
have  long  since  seen  where  its  affections 
center.  I  do  not  transgress,  do  I,  Emily  ^ 
in  regarding  yoii*  with  so  much  tenderness,> 


32  AN  ALPINE  TALE. 

It  is  said  of  Jacob's  hallowed  attachment  t& 
Rachael,  that  the  seven  years  of  his  seryitude 
seemed  to  him  but  a  few  days,  for  the  love 
he  bore  her:  yet  the  inspired  narrator  of 
the  interesting  anecdote  does  not  imply  the 
remotest  censiire.  Embrace  your  father 
and  mother  for  me,  and  remember  me  with 
fraternal  solicitude  to  your  sisters. 

Ever  your^s — 

Alphonzo  de  M. 

P.  S.  I  have  just  recei  ved  a  line  from  your* 
eldest  brother.  He  tells  me  he  is  ordered 
with  his  regiment  to  the  coast.  They  in- 
formed  me  at  the  war  office,  that  Adolphus 
was  on  the  Austrian  frontiers,  alive  and  well 
when  the  last  retums  were  made.  His 
letters  have  miscarried  probably.  Adiéu; 
Emily.  I  commit  this  to  a  private  hånd, 
as  the  posts  are  in  many  respects  insecure. 
If  you  write  by  the  courier,  I  always  expeet 
your  answer  with  his  return.  May  the 
God  of  our  fathers  protect  you>  and  *  keep 
you  in  perfect  peace.*      This  he  will  do» 
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£mily  ;  for  *your  mind  is  stayed  on  him.' 
Would  mine  were  equally  so  !  Do  not  be 
anxious  about  my  health  :  I  am  not  unwell, 
tfaougb  occasionally  depressed. 


Emily  to  Alphonzo. 

At  the  Glen,  Sepi,  20. 

While  we  rejoiced  in  the  arrival  of  your 

letter,  and  in   the   assurance  it  brought  us, 

though    too  dubiously  expressed,  that  you 

were  well,  weparticipateddeeply  in  the  melan- 

choly  spirit  it  breathed.   I  need  not  tell  you, 

how  sincerely  one  of  the  family  sympathizes 

with  -you  in  all  you  feel.     Continue,  dear 

Alphonzo,  to  open  your  sorrows  to  her,  for 

it  aJSfords  her  a  mouruful  gratification  to  have 

that  communion  with  your  afflictions  ;  and 

you  will  thence,  perhaps,  derlve  some  alle- 

viation  of  your  distress,  asanguish,  of  what- 

ever  nature  it  may  be,  is  relieved  by  laying 

it  on  the  bosom  of  another,  who  is  willing  to 

»hare  4ts  load, 

c  å 
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Be  comforted,  bowever^  by  the  full  pcr- 
»uasion,  tbat  theife  troubles  are  from  a  Fa- 
thePs  hånd  :  '  they  come  not  of  the  dust, 
neither  do  they  spring  out  of  the  ground.'* 
When  our  path  is  strewed  only  with  roses, 
we  are  too  apt  to  be  enamoured  of  our  pre- 
sent condition.  Whatever,  therefore,  has  a 
tendency  to  awaken  us  from  the  pleasing 
delusion,  should  be  considered  as  the  effect 
of  tliat  love,  from  whence  floweth  every 
blessing  we  enjoy;  and  ought,  dOiibtless« 
increasingly  to  endear  our  anticipated  repose. 
The  svvell  of  the  peeanj  and  the  buffering  of 
the  tempesi,  which  the  seaman  encountersr 
on  his  voyage,  teach  him  to  value  the  quietude 
of  his  desired  haven,  where  neitbef  wind  nof 
WTive  will  assail  his  bark. 

But  do  not  imagine,  A'lphonzo,  tbat- 1  thi»s 
speak,  as  if  I  could  myself  alvmys  so  regard 
trials.  Alas,  no !  YoCir  Emily  is  a  poor 
weak  girl,  and  ought  rather  to  be  sitting  at 
the  feet  of  her  Divine  Instructor,  than  offers 
ing  counsel,  where  she  so  much  stands  in 
need  of  admonitiofl  hcnsélf.  All  your 
anxieties,  however,  she  has  long  made  her 
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own  ;    and  bow  much  more  the  uneasteess 
you  express  relative  to  the  issue  of  the  pre- 
sent negotiation.     To  have  you  rudely  torn 
away  from  me — (forgive  for  a  moment  the 
unrestrained  emotion  of  a  bleeding  heart)— 
after  a  union  so  close  and  so  tender,  would, 
methinks,  soon  bring  poor  Emily  to  the  grave. 
Again,  let  me  recommend  to  you  the  ut- 
most  exercise  of  prudence.     Forbear  resent- 
ing injuries:     wisdom  and   religion   alike 
demand  it.,    RecoUect  the  practice  of  the 
philosophers  we  once  spoke  of  while  vj^alk- 
ing  together ;  and  suppose  yourself  in  the 
mean  time  a  Pythagorean.*      '  Cease  from 
anger,  and  forsake  wrath,"    is  a  Divine  in- 
junction  ;  and  ever  bear  in  mind,  that  *  the 
wrath  of  man  worketh  not  the  righteou»ness 
of  God/     If  possible,  do  not  even  have  the 

■  ■■  !■  I  ■  t  ■     ■    I.  ■  II 

*  The  custom  here  alluded  to  is  mentioned  by  Plutarcfa. 
Speaking  of  the  Pythagoreans,  and  referring  toany  oceasional 
disagreement    that   had   arisen    atnodg   tfaem^    fae    says: 

JfXwf  ivvai  iitXvovTo."  (They  shook  hands^  and  embraced 
each  other^  and  foiigot  all  their  difTeFences  before  the  san 
went  down.)  St.  Paul  would  seem  to  have  had  this  amiable 
practice  in  view^  Eph.  iv,  26 :  '  Let  not  the  sun  go  down 
wpon  your  wrath.** 


36  AN  ALPINE  TALF- 

appearance  of  noticing  an  affront :  it  witl 
thus  be  much  easier  to  avoid  recr^mina* 
tions,  for  pride  often  hanries  us  forward  to 
resentment,  as  well  as  a  desire  of  revenge. 
Remember,  our  poor  Switzerland  is  no  longer 
what  she  was — free  and  happy.  It  has 
pleased  God,  in  chastisement  for  our  ini- 
quities,  to  place  over  us  hard  taskmasters^ 
yet  more  cruel'than  those  of  Egypt.  They 
only  required  brick — the  labour  of  their 
captives :  these  drain  off  the  best  blood  thai 
warms  the  veins  of  our  fathers  and  brethren. 
But,  notwithstanding,  submission  is  our 
duty,  and  we  owe  it  by  a  high  command  to 
the  powers  that  be  ;'  for  *  they  are  ordained 
ofGod/  Meanwhilé,  Emily  will  plead  in 
your  behalf  with  that  Sovereign  Ruier  of  the 
universe,  '  who  alone  can  still  the  unruly 
affections  of  sinful  men.' 

Papa  says,  the  streets  of  Paris  should 
neverfind  you  on  themaflter  sun-set.  Many 
has  been  the  dark  deed  committed  there  bv 
unseen  hånds.  The  bridges  in  particular  are 
dangerous  safter  night-fall.  Papa  very  nearly 
lost  his  life  on  one  of  them,  and  only  owed 
bis  preservation,  under  God,  to  bis  strength 
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and  agility.  Avoid  those  hatefui  piaces, 
therefore,  and  be  cautious,  dear  Alpbonzo, 
if  not  for  your  own,  for  anoikers  sake.  The 
^pirit  that  reigns  in  that  unhappy  country,  a 
remnant  of  that  blood-thirsty  ferocity  en- 
gendered by  the  Revolution,  is  now  doubly 
hostile  to  personal  security. 

I  was  much  obliged  by  your  kind  remem- 

brance  of  me,  and  was  tenderly  sensible  of  ir. 

It  is  my  prayer,  that  I  raay  in  any  degree  be 

worthy  of  your  confidence,  or  of  the  interest 

you  manifest  in  me.     You  must  pardon  me, 

however,  if  I  remind  you  that  there  is  an 

affection,  whiqh  attaches  itself  too  much  to 

the  creature,  and  in  so  far  dishonours  the 

Creator.     He  is,  and  must  be,  through  the 

atoning  sacrifice.  of  the  Redeemer,  and  in 

Him,  the  supreme  object  of  all  our  desires, 

hopes,  and   fears.     Not>  that  1  considér  a 

virtuous  affection  forbidden  by  God,     On 

the  contrary,  I  should  believe  it  designed  to 

soften  the  asperities,  to  which  a  heart  insu- 

lated  from  its  kind  must  be  liable,  and  to 

mitigate  thesufferings  incident  to  humariity.. 

Yet,  must  it  be  in  subserviency  to  a  higher 


38  AN  ALPINE  TALE. 

devotedness--*-^  Thou  shalt  worshipthe  Lord 
tby  God,  and  him,  only  shalt  thou  serve.' 
The  German  hymn,  you  brought  rae  from 
Stutgard^  bas  aa  allusion,  as  you  will  recol- 
]«ct,  to  this  subject ;  and,  as  it  may  aet  the 
partof  a  silent  monitor  to  my  Alphonzo,  be 
willexcuse  rae  for  transcribing  the  tvvo  con- 
ciuding  verses  : 

o  ne,  ny  Father^  no^  notnore 

l-d  think  a  thought  of  mine  : 
The  weight  of  woe  my  Saviour  bore 

Has  too  long  senled  me  thine. 

Thine«  dear  Redeemer^  then,  I'll  be; 

And,  if  aught  else  I  love. 
Let  it  but  bind  me  more  to  thee, 

Its  giver— -thee>  abore  ! 

Mamma  desires  me  to  thank  you  for  the 
trøuble  you  took  about  Adolphus.  If  I 
niisitake  not,  Adolphus  is  her  farourite  boy. 
And,  truly,  he  is  an  amiable  youth,  looking, 
I  would  sincerely  hope,  for  that  better  coun- 
try, where  the  foUowers  of  the  Lamb  will 
ere  long  be  gathered  from  the  four  winds. 
How  often  in  a  summer  evening  has  he  given 
me  his  ai*m,  saying,  *'  Come,  Emily ;  let  us 
go  to  some  quiet  spot.     I  have  a  few  ques- 
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tions  to  propose  to  you/'  Then  he  would 
open  bis  pocket  testament,  and  ask  my  sei>^ 
timents  on  such  and  such  a  passage.  If  my 
interpretation  was  consolatory,  the  tear 
would'startin  his  eye  ;  and  I  have  hcard  him 
egaculate,  as  if  nnconsciotrsly,  on  several  ot' 
theseoccasiong — "  O  my  God  !,  can  such  a 
wretch  as  I  find  mercy  at  thy  hånds  ?''  Nor 
do  I  despair  of  my  eldest  brother,  though. 
tess  •  intifmatélj'  acquainted  with  himji  His 
lettere  frequently  breathe  a  spirit  of  piety  ; 
bat  there  is  too  miich  of  our  national  pride 
in  his  character.  Let  us  not  forget,  how- 
ever,  that  we  are  still  in  the  body  ;  while  vve 
are  so,  we  shall  ever  be  compassed  about 
with:infirmity.  My  poor  brothers  !  I  have 
many  an  anxious  tfaought  on  their  account. 
lam  glad  you  use  the  precaution  ofa  pri- 
vate conveyance,  when  you  have.  any  thing. 
particular  to  communicate.  There  is  but 
too  much  reason  to  believe  that  our  letters 
areopened.*     When    you  vvrite   to  me  by 

■  I  ■!  I  r  r       1         ■  ■■  I  II    ■  I.  ,1 

I 

*  A  German,  who  at  the  period  pf  the  author's  acquaint^ 
ance  with  him. was  a  man  of  probitjr  and  piety^  uod  would 
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post,  tberefore,  speak  io  general  terms,  and 
with  the  utmost  nonckaiance.  Enquire 
if  the  weather  be  fine  ;  and  whether  the  iake 
is  as  blue  as  usual :  whether  the  birds  sing 
as  sweetly  as  they  were  wont ;  and  whether 
the  tree  is  thriving  that  you  planted.  Senda 
kiss  to  mamma,  and  a  riddle  to  one  of  the 
girls — but  reserve  your  sorrows,  Alphouzo, 
fora  faithful  ear,  unless  vou  can  comniit  fbe 
letter  that  convéys  them,  to  some  band  that 
woiild  sooner '  foigct  ijts  eunning'  than  betray 
you.  If  any  thing  untoward  should  happen  to 
you,  Alphonzo,  what  would  become  of  poor 
Emily  ? 

I  am  deeply  indebled  to  you  for  your 
tender  and  pathetic  lines.  They  have 
awakened  a  mournful  chord  in  roy  bosom, 
to  which  my  fond  thoughts  but  too  anxiousiy 
reply.  At  some  future  period,  perhaps,'  I 
may  endeavour  to  give  them  a  poelic  dress. 


doubtless  have  shrunk  from  such  an  iniquitous  occupatioR, 
confessedto  me^  thathe  hadbeen  employed  under  Buonapafte 
to  open  letters.  The  sealed  letters  he  said  he  could  opcK 
afanost  without  posdbilitj  of  detectioit 
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In  the  mean  time,  however,  I  transmit  you 
the  tale  you  requested.  It  was  related  to 
me  by  one  of  the  brethren  of  the  convent,* 
and  is  supposed  to  be  told  in  the  name  of 
the  fraternity.  You  must  consider  it  merely 
as  a  fragment ;  and  if  it  afford  you  but  the 
amusement  of  a  moment,  Emily  will  not 
have  lost  her  reward. 

THE  WANDERER  OF  THE  ALPS : 

A   F&AGMEKT. 

Around  that  heart,  in  blythesome  beat, 
No  pulses  of  remembranoe  meet : 
And  in  that  eye,  anon,  there  glowed 
A  demon-fire,  delirium's  goad : 
And  o'er  his  look,  awhile,  there  gleams. 
As  thou  hast  seen  from  frightfiil  dreams, 
V     The  horror  of  the  visage  tell, 

The  sufferef  deemed  him  woke  from  heil. 

•  •      •  •». 

Upon  a  wreath  of  snovir  reclined. 
Ånd,  recUess  of  his  fate,  resigned — 
Resigned,  as  D?ho  beholds  but  gloom — 
Nor  hope,  nor  fear — beyond  the  tomb ; 
As  beat  him  rude  the  oold  night-gale, 
DrifUng  the  flakes  from  mount  and  vale. 
His  strength  in  a  collected  shriek, 
Whose  vildness  spoke  the  life-pulse  weak, 

Tlie  convent  of  the  Gxeat  St  Bernard ;  in  the  album  of 
which,  as  the  author  believesj  the  narratire  still  ezitUt 
whence  the  subject  of  the  poem  is  derived. 
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He  had  spent :— tiien  all  exliausted  feU, 

Where  th'  winds  Lad  made  his  bed  so  well ; 

While  a  dread  vacancy  reclined 

On  the  dark  evening  of  his  mind^ 

Amidst  a  chaos  that  possest 

The  chamben  of  his  soul's  unrest 

Tet,  though  to  him  in  hotror  dad, 
That  hour  was  fraught  with  tidings  glad^ 
And  Mercy  smiled  in  it^  to  see 
Another  of  her  ransomed  free. 

Long  had  he  wandexsed  thrtmgh  that*  slfiade^  [ 

Where  visions  float  with  bliss  arrayed —  \ 

Flower»  of  life's  morning  that  distil 
Somnific  dews^enchant  and  IhU  : 
fiut  where  ne*er  found  a  recreant  ohild 
A  heavenly  Father  reconciled. 
But  husk  I — ^tbe  hour's  anwed.    Anon^ 
Forthfrom  the  throne  the  mandale's.goae ! 
— Swifter  than  bears^an  angei's  wing 
T<>the  redeemed  ministering, 
Hailed  by  hosannas^  through  the  skies 
The  everlasting  purpose  flies. 
His  spirit  wavers : — ere  it  fled, 
The  message  to  his  bosom  sped : 
He  heard  the  tidings  'twould  impart — 
They  came  with  power  and  reached  lus  heart. 

Sad  was  his  tale—and  o'er  his  soul 
Thou'dsfrseen  the  billows  wildly  roll; 
Aad-thott-hadst  Uiought  the  naighfy  God 
Had  touched  his  spirit  with  the  rod« 

*'  'Tw«8  autamn ;  and  the  puvpled  west 
Had  felt  the  last  r^y  wann  her  brast« 


^ 
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And  bright  and  fair  tiie  setdng  sno- 
Had  smiled  iipon  hb  waxfiupe  doiie> 
When  Gertrude^  from  the  eveniiig  bower 
Of  duty*8  nieditatire  hour,  ' 
Came  forth  tomeet  ine:^no  afemi 
I>istiirbed  her  heart— no^  thotigfat  of  haaai 
Calm  a]]>  and'tranquil !'  hiuiied.  arouiid, 
Above^  below,  deptevery soondy 
Save  v^here  some  insect  hummed  ita  tung. 
Or  murmunng  atreandet  paased  akmg* 

''  As  led  our  path  a  cypress  shade, 
Slowly  we  traeed  ttie'uplånd  glade. 
And  sweet,  and  mild,  tiie  moon-beam's  play 
Seemed  to  allure  our  onvrard  way. 
But  soon  we  marked— attd  swiftindéed 
Thia-  widowed  heart  woa  trained'  to  bkcd ! — 
A  thousand  wuving  cleuda  from  fiir 
Enfold  the  planet's  westering  oaæ. 
The  winds  arose,  and  through  the  aiir^ 
Wfld^gleamed  the  lightniifg-S  livid  g^bre : 
The  thundera  deepened ;  andtfaerafair 
Deluged  the  lati^^smiling'  pkln« 
'Twa»then  my  gaze  beheld  the  hnti 
Of  Sorrow>  riding  on  the  storm; 
Aad  chili,  anon,  with  seandung  sweQ, 
The  blast  on  Gertrude's  bosom  fell. 
— How  looked  on  me  her  tearful  eye ! 
How  heaved  her  heart  so  qmick  and  high ! 
Yet  pang  was  ne'er  less  wild,  or  deep» 
Than  laid  her  loveliness  to  sleep. 

'^  She  comeS'TT-the  tomb  resigns  its  dead: — 
Irare,  I  rare,  the  vision's  fled I 
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Yet  her  lemembranoe  shall  attest 

The  tempest  rismg  in  my  breast, 

Tin  rending  reooDections  cease^ 

And  daik  oblirion  whispers  peaoe. 

— Peaæ !  no :— a  heart,  as  wann  as  mme, 

Can  it  beneath  a  cahn  redine? 

Can  lave,  as  once  I  knew  it  Uess, 

Slumber  in  oold  forgetfulness  ? 

Grief  may  be  silent  ;~but  my  truth^ 

Can  it  dissohre  as  did  her  youtfa  ? 

DUe,  as  the  rose  on  that  dear  cheek — 

A  timid  thing,  a  blast  might  Ineak : 

A  fragile  flow'rcty  that  a  breath 

Hight  crumble  to  the  dust  of  death  ? 

*'  And  I  have  listened^  and  have  heard 
Her  midnight  prayer  to  heaven  preferred : 
Seen  her  m  such  a  smile  arniyed^ 
As  told  her  peacé  with  God  was  made. 
And  she  has  soothed  me^  while  she  sung 
Of  One  from  Judah's  monarch  spmng, 
Who  died,  she  sweetly  said,  ^or  'me^ 
What  time  he  bled  on  Calrary« 
And  Death  disarmed^  and  from  the  G^^e 
The  laurd  tore  that  victOTB  wave. 

"  How  could  a  thought  that  answered  tfaine, 
Dear  Gertrude^  leaye  these  lips  of  mme? 
Or  could  that  prayer  be  owned  above. 
Nor  breathed  by  frdth,  nor  hope^  nor  lo^e? 

i 

"  Oh !  I  remember  well  that  shriek — 
It  flushed  thy  pale  and  Hvid  cheek, 
WhOe  blanched,  as  Iles  on  Mola's  crest 
The  wintry  wreath,  Was'that  fond  bieast ! 
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— *Twa8  then  she  snatched  fromme  her  tMiå, 

And  looked  on  it,  and  lauglied  so  wilct— 

While«  unalarmed,  the  baby  smiled ! 

She  fixed  on  me  her  gaze: — the  last^ 

In  it  on  high  her  spirit  passed. 

— Horror  that  inatant  bozeraj  frame : 

The  sense  of  sufiéring  went  and  came : 

And  floods  of  torment  awept  my  mind. 

All  waated  by  the  desert  wind  ; 

And  Reason  then  resumed  her  régo. 

And  searched  each  nerve^  and  thrilled  each  vein : — 

O,  would  it  never  had  retumed : 

That  thia  oold  bosom  still  had  bumed ; 

That  horror  had  o'erhiing  my  brow ; 

And  frenzy  racked  my  brain  till  now, 

While^  'mid  these  Alpine  wildsj  I  sou^^t 

A  shelter  from  pursuing  thought  !*' 

'^  Huah,  hush/'  we  said :  "  Dost  thou  not  know, 
Who  rules  on  high  is  Lord  below  ? 
Dost  thou  not  feel^  tbe  sons  of  men 
Are  guided  by  no  mortal  ken« 
— To  cleanse  the  heart«  the  hopes  sublime ; 
To  wean  the  soul  from  sense  and  time ; 
To  train  her'to  her  warfare  high ; 
To  fit  her  heav^enly  panoply ; 
To  point  her  to  her  rest  aboTe ; 
To  warm  her  with  atoning  love— 
On  errands  such  as  these^  is  sent 
The  angel  of  his  chastisement. 

'^  Jesus/^  we  whispered :  "  in  his  smile 
The  desert  joy  s,  and  Uooms  the  whHé : 
Emmanuel  speakS;  and  Sharon's  møp 
On  the  repentant  bosom  blows. 
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Crlofjr  loHim!  In  gcaoe  unknowii, 
UwekedJie^left  tbe  Fathefstfarane; 
Singlj  for  \»  tfae  Wine^pxess  -trod : 
£ndi^«d  aihne  theiwrath  of<jed. 
Gloiy  to  Thee !  -By.  enr^ry  tongue 
Of  eveiy  tribé^.tfay  prafee  be  øiing : 
Where'erthere  lires,  letevery  knee 
In  odoration  bow  to  Thee  \" 

Soothed  by  the  sound,  as  if  some  balm 
Had  reached  his  heart,  his  broiv  grew  cafan : 
Around  his  couch  ve  'kneeled  in  prayer. 
And  faithiUumed  thedarlmess  there. 
He'fetched  a  sigh : — ^it  semed  asthen 
Remembrance  wonld  revive  again ; 
And^as  helooked  areund,  a  tear, 
You'd  thdught,  woidd  ask  "  Is  Gertrude  hoe  ?" 
— ^Yet  Death,  we  deeméd,  had  lost  his  sting, 
And  bowed  the  Grave  to  Salem's  King; 
And  angels  then  had  joy  in  heaven 
Over  a  sinner's  sins  forgiven  ! 

And,  now,  let  me  commit  you  to  the 
keeping  of  Hitn.,  '  who  neither  slumbers  nor 
sleeps.^  My  sweetest  hours  aa'e  ^pent  in 
supplication  for  you  ;  and  were  it  not,  that 
no  other  thought  should  intermingle  with 
our  desire  of  heaven,  but  that  which  centers 
in  the  wish  ,lo  be  with  God  in  Christ, 
methinks  beaven  itselfseems  dearer  to  me, 
when  I  hope  to  share  its  felicity  with  Al- 
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phoDzø.     The  redemptioo   too,   that  is  in 

Jesus,    appeare  to  be   enbanced  in   value, 

when  I  believe  it  offered  for  the  ransom  of 

one  who  Jies  so  nearmy  beart.  O  Alpbonzo, 

in  tbe  midstofall  your  engagements,  often 

ateal  a  moment  for  tbe  throne  of  grac^.     If 

you  prize  your  nevernlying  soul,  neglect  not 

a  tbrone  of  grace.     Do  you  remember  that 

sublime  ideaof  yourfavourite,  Pascal,  wbere 

he  makes  tbe  human  being  enter  the  lists 

against  the  universe,  and  gives  the  palm  to 

the  immortality  of  man  ?     "  Man,'*  says  he, 

•  ''  is  but  a  peed,  the  feebfest  in  nature ;  but 

he  Carries  a  thinking  principle  within.     It 

needs  not  the  universe  in  league  to  over- 

whelm   him — ^a  vapour.  a  drop   of    water, 

suffices  for  his  destructioo.     But,  though  he 

^were  si nktng  under  the  combined  effortsof 

Ae  universe,  man  would  still  have  a  dignity 

•uperior  to  his  vanquisher.     The  universe, 

even  while  it  prevailed  against  him,  would 

oe  ioaensible  of  its  advantage : — man  main- 

tawis  his  tronsciousness  in  death."* 


*  LiioiiiiiiQ.n'est^qu^m>iQøeai]»  le  fhsa  foible  dela  nalim ; 
mais  c'est  un  roseau  pensant.    U  ne  &ut  pas  que  runiv^rs 
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]f,  therefore,  dear  Alphonzo,  you  value 
that  immortal  principle  within  you,  in  which 
consists  all  your  dignity — if  you  wish  the 
peace  of  one  who  would  willingly  resign  her 
/life,  if  in  doing  so  she  could  rescue  your 's, 
neglect  not  the  throne  of  grace.     There  you 
will  meet  a  friend,  who  will  sympathize  with 
you  still   more   affectionately  than   Emily, 
happy  as  she  is  to  participate  in  all  you  feel. 
You   have  your   Bible   with    you.      Even 
should  any  accident  have  deprived  ypu  of 
your  pocket  edition, -you  will  find  another 
which  an  unseen,  but  not  unkind,  hånd  in- 
troduced  in  to  your  portmanteau,  wheh  we 
were  sorrowfully  assisting  you    in   getting 
ready  for  your  departure,  the  night  before 
you  left   us.     O   oieditate   over   its  sacred 
pages.     A  day  wiil  come,  Alphonzo,  wben 
you    will  rejoice  in   every  hour  you  have 


entier  scanne  pour  Técraser.    Une  vapeur^  une  goutte  d'eau 

Buffit  pour  le  tuer.      Muii^  quand    runivers  récraseroit, 

homtne  seroit  encore  plus  qoble  que  ce  qui  le  tue«  paroequil 

•»t  qu'a   meurt;.et  l'avantage  que  runivers  a  sur  H 

l'umvePB  n'en  sait  rien.-— Pau^  de  Pascal;  jntrmén  mrtU, 
Art.  A   »^^   ^ 


^^-  4.  seet.  6. 
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spent  in  listeniog  to  its  voice.  Wheu  you 
are  laid  on  a  dying  bed — O  may  that  moment 
be  distant !  and  ere  long  to  be  folded  in  the 
searments  of  the  tomb— ^when  eternity,  with 
ail  its  awful  consequences,  is  opening  on 
your  view: — then,  it  will  not  repent  you 
to  have  been  a  frequent  visitant  at  its  hal- 
lowed  shrine.  Meanwhile,  it  will  refresh, 
and  invigorate,  your  drooping  spirit:  its 
healing  influence  will  diffuse  itself  through 
your  bosom,  like  springs  of  water  over  the 
thiraty  ground.  There  is  a  *  river,  whose 
streams  make  glad  the  city  of  God/  Drink 
ofthem,  Alphonzo,  and  you  will  not  fear 
even  sbould  calamities  overflow  you.  Such 
is  the  earnest,  and  anxious,  entreaty  of 
your 

Emily  du  B, 

P.  S.  Forgive  the  length  of  my  letters. 
When  1  am  writing,  I  fancy  myself  talking 
^ith  you,  and  I  know  not  when  to  stop — 
for,  then,  the  pleasing  illusion  ^ani^hes« 
Fare  well . 

VOL.    II.  D 
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Alphonzo  to  Emily. 

My  dearøst  Eniljr: 

At  l^ngth  I  hofe  tke  term  of  ny  cap« 
titity  k&  dvawiog  near,  O  iiow  tedious  its 
hdwrs  have  been  1  But,  as  I  have  only  a 
liM«  Idngér  td  suffer^  1  shall  eoéiare  the  re- 
ttiiaiuing^iodof  itwith  greaterequaoimfty. 
I  hasten  to  coisttnunicate  these  tidings  to 
y^M«  asmired  tl>a/t  they  wiU  gvAtify  you. 
Aiwi  will  tbey  aot,  my  Emily  ?  If  they  do 
øots  I  may  gtHt  sojo^m  ia  a  stisnge  landt 
for  it  1^11  «ot  be  a  return  lo  my  native  biDs 
t^fft  wiU  %Hen  'oalm  this  agitated  liéarl.  It 
^3  Emily"^  afiectirå  tbat  gilda  My  iiylAire 
prospects,  and  sweetens^  the  anticipation  of 
years  to  come.  Enjoyed  with  thee,  £mily, 
how  delightful  will  be  my  walks  among  those 
shades,  which  beheld  our  juvenile,  may  I 
say  innocent^^oves  ?  though  we  were  as 
yet  laFacoMcious  q&  the  attraction,  which 
btendéd  <the  tender  scieUB  of  our  hbpea  and 
£sass.  A  la<!eiit  ohartil  «eeiiis  to  dweH  upon 
the    reminiscence    of   the  past.    There  ia 
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something  in  thoøe  tbiogs,  witb  wbicb  we 
havB  :been  conviersaBt  in  e^ijly  life  whicli 
tmnes  itaelf  round  our  aJSedioM  invo* 
luotarily,  but  wUh  a  mourafuUy-pleaøing 
power.  The  memoTjr  of  id^ys  i|i>d  yemi^ 
wheB  wø  were  as.  yet  (unacquainted  wi^b  tb$ 
trials  and  anxietii^a  i(^  jQ(iiatur6r:a9e3  resen^Wep 
III  sonie  degree  ^be  ligbt  re^ty  ofa  vorid^ 
wheie  cai»  and  $<mi9w  bad  not  cAt^red ;  wd 
tbougb  tbe  soa^on  has  irøevQoably  fled  wbeiit 
<Hir  bosoms  beaA  buoyandy  amidsl:.  tbe  pka^ 
sofes  lOf  mfiuftcyt  tbe  soul  will  ^oftentioK^ 
lunder  back  in  fond  reéoHec^ti'on  to  itbe. 
emotions  they  inspired.  But,  may  we  not 
promise^oursdrøs,  myheloved,  in  depend- 
ance  on  tbe  Divine  beneficeoce,  enjoyménts 
less  visionary  tban  tbose  ?  The  feelings  of 
childbood  are,  at  best,  illusory.  It  is  refiec- 
tion  alone  that  can  constitnte  ns  happy ;  con- 
seqm^Qitl^^tb^  bappiuessofinfancy  is  merely 
98  aflij»r«iHig-t|rsw>,jal)iac|awy,.tliopgbJloyely. 

Tptbie  i^Ij^TI*  mid.tketuUI,  and  therocjc^  and  tbe  wOd-wood^ 

'StSll  in  visions  of  infancy  memory  cfings  j 
Thea  ca3m1)e  your  moments^  ye  thougto  <rf  ituy  efafléO^éOÉ^ 

*t!iatJMftiy.afribD(Mai  my  Jife  in  yam  wiigij? 

D  2 
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I  hope  to  reach  D61e  by  the  25th.  If  so, 
you  may  expect  me,  I  should  think,  on  the 
day  following.  Do  not  be  disappointed, 
however,  if  I  do  not  arrive,  as  I  shall  hot  be 
able  to  fix  a  precise  period  for  my  departure. 
But,  the  moment  the  papers  receive  the  se- 
cretary's  signature,  that  moment,  witb  the 
Di  vine  permission,  I  shall  be  on  my  way  to 
Emily.  Pray  for  me,  Emily,  that,  in  the 
anticipation  of  earthly  felicity,  I  may  not  be 
unmindful  of  that  country,  where  are  plea- 
sures  for  evermore.  Meantime,  anxiously 
looking  for  another  letter  from  you,  I  am 
your  tenderly  attached 

Alphonzo  de  M. 


Emily  to  Alphonzo. 

At  the  Glen. 

I  SHALL  not  say  how  fondly  my  bosom 
replied  to  your  intelligence,  lest  I  should 
exaggerate,  or  appéar  to  aet  inconsistegtly 
with  the  feelings  of  the  poor  heartlessr  girl 
you  have  found  me.    Yet,  be  assured,  AI- 


AN  ALPINE  TALE.  53 

phonzo,  tbat  many  here  will  rejoice  to  see 

you,  thoiigh  the  timidity  of  your  Emily  may 

tbrow  a  damp  on  the  expression  of  lier  coiir 

gratulations.     Believe  me,  the  interval  since 

we  met  has  been  a  painful  one.     Many  an 

apprehensive  thougbt   would  turn   towaids 

you  ;  and  1  will  not  repeat  to  you  how  often 

I  approacbed  the  mercy-seat,  as  a  suppliant 

in  your  behalf.     Enoug^i   for  me,  tbat  my 

prayers  have  gone  up  as  a  memorial,  and 

brought  d  o  wn  an  ans wer  of  peace .     Enough 

for  me  to  see  Alphonzo  once  more  in  health 

on  this  side  the  grave.     Even  tbat  would  be 

a  consolation  sweet  indeed— I  dåre  not  add 

what  hope  would  whisper  of  some  tender 

relationship  besides. 

I  éaimot  help  acknowledging  a  secret  plea- 
sure,  tbat  your  recollections  return  so  fondly 
to  our  sweet  retreats.  Tbey  have  long 
seemed  to  lament  your  absence,  and  scarce 
have  greeted  me  with  a  smile  since  you  left 
them  ;  unless  it  was,  when  I  was  pruning 
sooie  tree  tbat  you  planted,  or  succouring 
some  drooping  flower  tbat  you  were  wont 
to  admire.      I  visit  them,  when   *  the  out- 
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gotng!^  of  tbe  UKnmug  and  evi^ing  are  lie* 
joicing^    ayroond  me^  but  I  am  uagble  m 
fonnerly  to  participate  in  tfaeir  joy.     Tbe 
monnUkins  and  tbe  bilis  osed  to  break  forth 
befere  me  into  singing.      iQeteead  of  tbe 
thonif  I  beheld  tbe  flg-^tree,  and  instead  of 
tlie  brier^canie  up  tbe  myrtle-treé  i  butalas! 
utt  bas  long  been  desolate  and  sad.    Tbe  bill 
ind  tiie  dale  haive  lost  tbeir  cbéerfulneas^  and 
tbe  woods  appear  to  niy  eye  only  a  tangkd 
brake.     My  flowers  are  growing,  bttt  tbey 
hare  tio  longer  their  accilstomed  loveliness« 
I  tend  tbem  soljtarily,  like  Eve  in  Eden^ 
whefi  too  coiYfident  in  ber  own  stretigtb  she 
tefused-to  bearken  to  tbe  dissuasive  voice  of 
ber  consort: 

''Ft^oi^her  bést  pfopsof  fkr,  and  øtonn  øon%lk^ 

Perhaps,  too,  Emily  wduld  not  be  less 
sefcure,  bad  she  an  arm  to  lean  on.  But  tbe 
Christian  has  always  aid  at  band,  and  tbat, 
mightier  than  an  årm  of  flesh. 

I  prdiflised,  I  believe,  toreply,  if  occasion 
oflfered,  to  yoUr  téttder  remembrances  ;  afld 
I  ftow  send  you  the  tribute  of  my  poor 
riéglected  muse,     Ydu  will  comp^sionatei 


I  knpw  you  wil|)  ber  lUtle  labcmrs  to 
pleaae  you.  Yet,  do  pot  fpare  thein,  mueh 
leas  coHuuead  tbem,  leat  Emily  should  b^ 

The  liimet  8tin  warbks;  atill  gteen  the  wopd  giowi; 
The  cascade  stfll  murmurs  ;  still  blushes  the  rose ; 
^The  winds  on  thehiU  are  still  quiet  i  the  ^ave 
Still  as  blue,  and  M  caUn»  o'er  the  poaiiiior's  grave. 

The  Mormng  stm  gr«ef8  mtf  w^  tMHy  a  Sikiae« 
As  if  twonUL  hiThe  t6 be  happy^ the  wWSe; 
Stilig  "Bremag  as  erér  giows  s^eetily  sereo«*- 
But  ah!  their  attractions  haVefled  from  thøsesne. 

The  note  of  the  linnet  sounds  harsher ;  less  bright 
Orows  the  green  of  the  wild*wood  retreat  to  my  ngfat ; 
The  cascade  fiiUs  hoarser  ;  leas  kind  to  my  caro 
The  flowers  that  I  tended,  and  onoe  thought  so  &ir. 

The  bieeee  seems  the  spixit  tha^  howls  through  the  storm ; 
The  soft-niUing  wave  wears  a  wild-^welling  form: 
The  crimson  of  Morning  but  saddens  the  sky ; 
And  Evening  is  lovely  no  more  tfi  my  eye. 

Lon^  past  from  the  season  's  the  smile  of  its  blooip ; 
And  mountæn  and  valley  are  seated  in  gloom : — 
Ah  I  why  then  this  change  canst  thou  tell  me  ? — •!  vre&a, 
The  Toioe  of  the  ehanaer  Is  mute  o'er  the  soene ! 

instead  of  this  mournful  reminiscence,  I 
had  almost  determiaed  .on  sending  you  the 
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meiancholy,  but  elegant  and  affecting,  lines 
of  poor  Tasso,  *  Tu  che  ne  vai  in  Pindo/*  &c. 
but  perhaps  you  wili  still  permit  me  to  adopt 
his  idea,  aud  apply  it  to  myself.«  Possibly, 
you  will  scold  your  Emily :  she  will  trust, 
however,  to  your  generosity. 

o  tliou^  who  leav*8tthese  sweet  retreats^ 
To  vifflt  pleasure's  crowded  seats^ 
Tell  my  AJphonzo— (be  rendes 
Where  Seine  roOs  down  her  silirery  tides) — 
My  oBce-loved  harp,  untouchedj  unstning', 
Bende  me  's  on  the  willow  hung« 
And  I  have  ceased  to  tang — 'tis  vain^ 
For  he  's  not  here  to  list  the  strain ! 

The  lamentation  of  the  unhappy  Thii'za, 
in  the  tender  tale  of  Gessner,  has  often 
occurred  tb  me.  May  I  never  be  calledon  to 
sympathize  too  deeply  with  her  afflictions  ! 
You  recoUect  the  passage :  "  Every  object, 
that  once  delighted  me,  will  only  aggravate 
my  grie£  Your  green  twilight,  ye  verdaut 
bowers,  will  seem  tø  ask  me :  ^  where  is 
he  who,  withsuchgentleaffection,  embraced 
thee  beneath  our  shades?'  The  streams,^as 

•  See  note  #. 
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they  wander  by,  will  murmur  to  me :  *  whiere, 
forlorn  Thirza,  is  thy  beloved  ?*  '* 

But  I  must  be  no  more  sad ;  and  if  I 
have  hitherto  endeavoured  to  conceal  from 
you  my  sorrows,  you  will  know  how  to  par- 
don me,  for  your  heart  will  whisper  that  I 
did  so,  not  to  add  to  what  you  were  already 
suffering. 

Your  allusion   to  the    days  of   infancy 

awakened  in  my  breast some  painful,  though 

perhaps  not  unpleasing,  emotions.     I  fuUy 

coincide   with   you   in  the  sentiment,  that 

the  happiness  of  childhood  is  illusory.     If 

we  were  happy,  and  say  Alphonzo,  if  we 

were  not !  while  rambling  in  days  now  long 

gone  by,   arm  in  arm,   or  hånd  in  hånd, 

chaunting  some  Alpine  carol ;  it  was  onlyas 

the  lark  that  sang  to  us  overhead.     Shewas 

light-hearted,  and  so  were  we.     She  knew 

no  care,  nor  were  we  as  yet  initiated  in  the 

mysteries  of   the  trouble   which   was  our 

Virth-right.     She  had  no  dreams  of  futurity, 

neither  had  we.     She  looked  not  beyond  the 

sunshine  of  her  morning,  nor  did  we  think 

Då 
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of  the  tbousand  ills  that  would  beset  our 
onward  path : 

'^  We  rolled  with  pleasure  on  her  rattling  cai, 
And  danced  with  childhodd  to  her  &1J7  fitar> 
WhSé  eastwatd  yet  we  saw  DO  ddilds  arise. 
Nor  cast  a  glancfe  upon  our  eveomg  dde&T 

Ah,  AlphoDzo!    in  ihose  gilded  moments, 
there  was  no  reflection ;  and  reflection  alone, 
as  you  well  observe,  can  constitate  us.  happy. 
What  will  not  bear  the  ordeal  of  reflection— 
the  deepest    reflection-^— even    that    which 
piaces  us  at  the  Divine  tribunal^  and  sum- 
mons us  to  that  awful  account  which  we 
must  render  bf  every  thought,  and  word,  and 
action,  to  Him,   from  whom  no  secret  is 
hid,  will  form  but  a  sandy  foundation  indeed 
for  bappitiess  !    Mirtb  there  may  be  tvithout 
it ;    but  if   we  may   believe   the  voice  of 
Inspiration,   there  is  such  a  thtng  as  ^  the 
laughter  of  fools/     I  trust  we  may  tnily 
ahticipate  more  solid  delights.     Our  minds 
are  iiow  matured  to  contemplate  our  real 
situation.     We   know   what  we  are.     He, 
whose  <  goitig  fdrth  is  prepared  asi  the  mprn-> 
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iiig/  bath  visited  us  from  on  higfa.     He  has 
taugbt  U8,  and  bas  he  not  Alphonzo  ?  that 
tbere   is  a   joy  beyond  tbese    f^ri^bable, 
uDsubstantial,  scenes — a  joy,  of  wbich  we 
even    now  partake,    while  we  are   wafted 
heavemvard.  in  spirit,  and   penetrate    into 
worlds  to  Gome  on  the  wings  of  iaitb,  and 
bope,   and  love.      Theo,    thougfa  we  had 
h^rd  of  a  Saviour's  compassion,   we  had 
not  ^  tasted  that  he  was  gracioas/     We  had 
been  told  that  he  was  fond  of  iittle  children ; 
but  we  had   not  seen  ourseWes  'gathrøed 
With  his  arms,  or  carriéd  in   his  bosom.' 
Tfaey  had  taugbt  us  to  pray  to  him  ;  and  we 
had  listened   with  glistening  eyes  to    the 
stCNTjes  of  his  tendemess  ;  but  we  had  had 
no  experience  of  his  affection,  as  manifested 
to  ourselves ;  nor  had  we  as  yet  been  sealed 
as  his.*     His  Spirit  had  npt  borne  witn^ss 
With  our  spirits  thiat  we  were  the  children 
of  God,   and  heirs  of  a  kingdom,  whose 
gk>ry  should  never  fede. — And  how,  then, 
could  we  be  happy  ?  we  knew  not  that  all 
'was  well  for  eternity,  and. how  covM  we 
rc^ice  ?    No,    Alphonzo ;     wé   were   not 
bc^py— we    were  bhly  without    <^ougbt^ 


60  AN  ALPINE  TALE« 

Otir  pleasures  were  merely  tbe  light  visions 
of  a  mind,  that  rested  under  tbe  shade  of  tbe 
passing  hour,  and  desired  not  to  go  beyond. 

Yet,  do  not  accuse  me  of  even  insinaat- 
ing  any  disapprobation  of  tbe  sentiment 
expressed  in  your  beautifql  stanza.  Tbough 
we  may  allow  a  little  latitude  to  tbe  poet  in 
point  of  imagery,  wbile  tbe  great  essentials 
of  grace  do^  trutb  arebeld  steadily  in  view, 
I  would  not  affirm,  tbat  for  your  affectrng 
lines  we  must  crave  even  tbat/  Tbe  Chris- 
tian  will  look  back  upon  bis  cbildbood,  and 
tbe  momentary  sigb  may  escape;  bim  for 
enjoyments  fled,  never  to  return.-  But  he 
will  not  permit  himseif  to  tarry  amidst  vain 
regrets.  He  tnay  pause  tbere  for  an  instant, 
and  let  bis  soul  disquiet  itseif  witbin  bim ; 
but  it  will  only  be  to  resume  Kis  travel  with 
renewed  alacrity,  as  baving  seen  another 
prbof  tbat  be  mv^t  repose,  if  be  repose  at  all, 
in  tbings  to  come  ;  and  be  meditate  on  the 
past)  only  to  remember  tbat  it  is  irre- 
coverably  gone.  Tbence,  bis  tbougbts  are 
led  to  futurity;  and  tbere  tbey  are  fiveted 
by  tberecoUection,  tbat  as'deatb  leaves  him, 
jiidgmént  must  find  bim.     He  tben  arises, 
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and  goes  quicker  on  his  way.     It  leads  to 

heaven  ;   and  he   finaHy  attains  the  happy 

country.     The  troubles  and  sorrows  be  had 

met  with  on  his  journey  are  done  away,  and 

tbrgotten  for  ever  ;  or,  if  retraced,  it  is  only 

to  awaken  new  emotions  of  gratitude  to  the 

hånd  that  guided,  and  to  the  right  hånd  that 

upheld  him.     Thus,  through  the  merits  of 

his  adorable  Intercessor,  he  reaches  the  ^  rest 

that  remaineth  for  the  people  of  God/  and 

enters  on-the  possession  of  a  felicity  which 

'  eve  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  heard/     Fare- 

well.     May  such  be  the  blissfui  experience 

of  Alphonzo,  and  his 

Emily  du  B. 
P.  S.  Papa  desires  me  to  tell  you  with  his 
love,  that  he  will  have  a  relay  of  horses  for 
you  at  Vevay,  as  the  post  there  is  but  in- 
'  difFerently  supplied.  Emily  will  charge  her- 
self  with  having  them  there  in  time.  Need  I 
add,  that  they  shall  not  be  those  of  our  stud 
which  will  bring  you  with  least  speed  ? 
*  Therighteous  is  merciful  to  his  beast;^  but 
on  such  an  occasion  I  think  you  raay  uige 
them,  though  not  distress  them.  This  is  no 
casuistty,  is  it,  Alphonzo  ?  If  it  be,  rather 
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wait  a  week  longer  than  thiok  of  my  aaxiety. 
Mamma  and  the  girb  are  already  busying 
themselves  getting  yo«r  apartment  ready. 
They  say  we  must  have  the  Baron  over,  as 
they  cannot  let  you  leave  us  for  a  month  at 
least.  FareWell.  May  « the  Father  of  mer- 
cies,  and  the  God  of  all  comfort'  hide  you 
•  under  the  shadow  of  his  wings  !*  Once 
agaio,  farewell. 


The  negotiation  was  at  length  finally  con- 
cluded,  and  Alphonzo  was  on  the  eve  of 
setting  out  on  his  return.     At  the  gien  and 
the  castle  all  were  in  motion.     Preparations 
were  made,  and  many  a  bonfire  ready  to  be 
kjndled  by  the  happy  tenantry  of  de  Mer- 
tenburg,  who  would  not  be  dissuaded  from 
thus  testifying  theirjoy  at  the  approach  of 
their  amiable  young  lord.    The  morning  was 
fine,  and  the  inmates  of  the  gien  had  goqe 
to  the  summit  of  the  hill,  to  catch  the  fim 
distant  glimpse  of  the  carriage  freighted  with 
80  many  tender  wishes,  when  Mr.  du  Blesne, 
whose  telescope  had  long  been  directed  to- 
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wards  Vevay,  dnnounced  a  courier  approaeb^' 

iog  at  full  speed«     Many  a  heart  beat  high 

at  the  iatelligence,  and  many  a  fervent  eja- 

culation  rose,  that  he  might  be  tbe  bearer  of 

auspicious  tidiAgs.    They  watched  him^-^he 

bad  kft  Chilien  far  bebind.     Still  tbey  gaze 

— 4ie   has   attained  tbe  rising  gmund,  tbat 

fronts  you  from  tbe  emboucbureof  tbeRbone. 

Still  they  trace  bis  progress,  wbicb  had  it 

been  swift  as  the  ligbtning,  would  have  been 

outstripped  by  their  anxiety.  Now  he  winds 

round  the  angle  to  tbe  rigbt — bere  be  passes 

througb  the  wood  of  pines,  and  they  lose  bim 

for  a  monient.     Again  he  appears,  and  now 

they  basten  to  recelve  the  letter  he  already 

extends  in  the  didtanee.     It  was  from  Al- 

phonzo^-^without  address,  as  if  in  bis  haste 

he  had  forgotten  to  direct  it.     It  was,  how- 

ever,  comttiitted   tb  the    agitated    band   of 

Ettvily.     She  opened  it,  and  read : 

D^nest  Emily :  Af&ictious  abide  me.  At 
tbe  instant  I  was  Stepping  into  my  carriage 
to  revisit  my  dear  native  bilis,  I  received  a 
packet  from  the  Marquis  of  A .,  from  the  banks 
of  the  Rhide,  informing  me  that  my  aunti  his 
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wife,  and  my  mother'sonly  sister»  was  at  the 
point  of  deatb,  and  cxtremely  desirous  of 
seeing  me.  I  tremble  for  the  event.  ^  He 
speaks  obscurely  ;  but  I  ani  afraid,  from  the 
tenor  of  his  letter,  that  she  is  in  great  distress 
of  mind.  Pray  for  her,  for  me,  for  us  all, 
dear  Emily.  We  require  the  support  of 
many  intercessioiis.  When  I  shall  return 
to  you  is  known  only  to  Him,  from  whom 
nothing  is  hid.     Adieu,  my  Emily. 

Ever  your's — A .  de  M. 

The  next  letter  that  arrived  was  dated  at 
the  chateau  d*A.,  and  was  as  foUows : 

I  am  come  to  a  house  of  mourning— ^of 
darkness,  and  the  shadow  of  death  indeed ! 
I  found  my  poor  aunt  fast  approacbing  the 
term  of  her  mortal  exisfence,  and  awfully 
sensible  that  she  was  about  to  render  her 
account.  Her  disease  is  violeut,  -and  aug- 
mented  by  the  agony  of  her  mind.  Her 
shrieks,  at  times,  are  dreadful.  I  flew  to 
her  bed-side  the  moment  I  arrived — and  all 
she  could  utter,  was,  "  Too  late !  Too  late ! 
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• 

Too  late  !^*  and  buret  into  teare.  After  a 
iPichile  she  became  more  camposed,  and  I 
took  tbe  Bible,  with  the  permission  of  my 
uncle,  and  read  some  promises  to  the  retum- 
ing  sinner.  Bat  it  was  in  valn,  She  re- 
jected  the  offere  of  pardon  as  not  made  to 
her,  and  again  shrieked,  and  trembled,  and 
wept,  by  turns. 

O  Emily !  such  a  sight  as  I  have  been 
cailed  to  witness — and  tbat,  too,  of  one  so 
near  and  dear  to  me — the  only  maternal 
relative  that  now  remains  to  me.  Yet,  may 
tbe  DivJne  Spirit  seal  these  things  upon  my 
heart.  Ah,  how  the  world  deceive  them- 
selves! They  trust  in  a  chimera— a  delusion 
of  iniquity  and  death.  While  they  are  con-r 
soling  themselves  with  the  hope  that  all  is 
well,  the  gulph  of  perdition  is  yawning 
beneath  their  feet.  '  They  think  God,'  in 
the  language  of  the  prophet,  *  such  an  one 
as  themselves.  The  Lord,^  they  say,  '  will 
neither  do  good  nor  will  he  do  evil.^  But 
yet  a  season,  and  their  terror  shalU  come  as  a 
whirlwind.  If  any  could  repose  t>n  an  ex- 
ternally  blameless  life,  one  would  imagine 
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my  unhappy  aunt  might  derive  comfoit 
from  tbe  retrospect  of  ber's.  A  character 
»he  waS)  the  admiration  of  all  whd  were 
acquaipted  with  ber,  lovely  and  amiable. 
Her  path  seemed  to  an  outward  view,  to  fae 
pleasantnesa  and  peace*  Many  was  tbé 
eye  that  blessed  ber  approach,  aad  many  a 
beart  bad  sbe  made,  as  far  at  least  as  cha- 
ritable  muDificence  could  effect  it,  to  sing 
for  joy.  But,  alas  !  ber  confidence  was  io 
these  things.  Sbe  trusted,  as  she  told  aie 
bot  a  moment  ago,  to  berown  righteousnes«, 
and  did  not  loatbe  beraelf  in  ber  own  sight 
— -"  and  now,^*  abe  added,  witb  a  Jook  of  in- 
deseribable  anguisb,  ^^  I  am  lefl  to  pefrisb  in 
my  own  deceivings.  I  was  a  'friend  of  the 
world,^  and  now  I  am  found  ^  tbe  enemy  of 
God/  " 

I  cannot  aay  more  at  present.  Tbis  bouse 
is  ind^d  a  melancholy  abode.  Not  a^ay 
of  hope  seems  to  penetrate  the  tbick  dark- 
ness  in  which  it  is  enveloped.  Tbe  mirth 
and  gladness,  with  which  it  bas  so  often  re- 
sounded,  are  bushed  and  siient,  as  if  for  ever 
passed  away.     Now^  at  least,  are  they  proved 
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uuequalto  thé  task  af  mmisteringconsolation. 
But  it  is  tlkis,  tbat  millions  déiude  them«- 
s^veSi  and)  if  I  may  be  ps^rdoned  the  ex« 
pression,  go  with  songs  and  dances  to  ever« 
iastiog  ruin.  Fareiteli.  Pray  for  ns,  Emily ; 
pray,  pray ! 

Your  unhappy  Alphonzo. 

P.  S.     I  shåll  write  again  as  soon  as  any 
thing  material  occurs. 


Alphonzo  to  Emily. 

The  last  seefte  is  over— «ud  such  a  scene ! 
O  Eoiiiyj  Emily,  such  a  frightful  seede! 
During  the  whole  of  yesterday  it  Was  evident 
that  the  final  crisis  was  approaching;  and 
as  the  body  wasted,  the  spirit  seemed  to  gain 
fresh  vigour  to  pour  itself  forth  in  cries  of 
anguish  and  despair.  In  a  frame  so  ema- 
ciated,  it  was  dreadfally  dismaying  to  hear 
her  shriéks.     O,  ray  pen,  and  my  heart, 
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alike  refiise  to  proceed  with  the  fearful 
detail.  Such  a  house  as  this  is,  at  this 
moment !  Every  one  more  terrified  than 
another,  as  if  they  were  themselves  reådy  to 
be  swallowed  up  in  similar  torments.  O 
Emily,  Emily,  what  a  scene  I  have  wit- 
nessed !  My  poor,  poor,  aunt !  My  eyes  are 
overflowing,  and  my  soul  is  siuking  within 
me.  How  shall  I  begin,  or  where  shall  I 
conclude  the  overwhelming  narrative  ?  O, 
may  others  take  warning  ;  and,  ere  *  judg- 
ment  is  laid  to  the  line,  and  righteousness  to 
the  plummet,^  ere  the  rivers  of  Divine  ven- 
gearice  come,  that  shall  *  sweep  away  every 
refuge  of  lies ' — O  may  they  examine  them- 
selvesj  and  see,  and  know,  whether  they  are 
indeed  building  on  ^  the  Rock  of  Ages/ 
or  on  the  broken  reed  of  human  virtue  ! 

About  one  o'clock  on  the  morning  pre- 
ceding  that  on  which  she  died,  I  was  hastily 
summoned  to  her  apartment.  The  servant, 
who  brought  the  message,  was  so  frigbtened 
that  she  could  scarcely  articulate — "  O  come, 
Sir,  come  Sir  !"  In  a  moment  I  was  in  her 
chamber,  for  I  had  lain  down  in  my  clothesi 
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antictpating  some  such  event.      My  aunt 

was  then  delirious.     Her  eyes  were  rolling 

in  her  head  ;  and  her  cheeks  were  flushed  to 

scarlet.       Her    mouth    was    parched,    yet 

foaming  ;  and  her  lips  were  of  a  dead  livid 

colour.     O  Emily,  it  was  a  terrific  sight! 

Indeed,  indeed^  I  can  scarcely  continue  the 

horrible  detail.     At  first,  she  did  not  recog- 

iiize  me ;  but,  the  fever  abating  for  a  little^ 

she  cried  out :    "  Is  that  Alphonzo  ? — M y 

nephew,  my  dear  nephew,  who  would  have 

prepared  me  for  a  dying  bed  ?"    Then  again 

she  relapsed    into    her  former    state,    and 

shrieked  aboqt  *eternity' — and  'the  pains 

of  hell^ — ^and  'everlasting  burnings' — ^and 

*  the  worm  that  never  dies  '—and  '  the  fire 

that  never  shall  be  quenched/     O  Emily,  it 

was  dreadful  to  listen  to  her.     Poor,   un- 

happy  woman !    With  what  vivid  emotion 

was  that  awfuUy  sublime  description  of  the 

prophet  brought  to  my  recollection,  at  that 

moment !     '  The  great  day  of  the  Lord  is 

near ;    it  is  near,  and  hasteth  greatly ;    the 

voice  of  the  day  of  the  Lord :    the  mighty 

man  shall  cry  there  bitterly.     That  day  is  a 
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day  of  wiath  ;  a  day  of  trodUe  and  distresa; 
a  day  of  wasteoess  and  desolation .;  a  day  of 
dariæess  and  glpoæiness ;  a  day  of  clouds 
ai3d  thick  daf  kness ;  a  day  of  the  trumpet 
and  alarm ! ' 

Thus  she  continiied  with  occasional  in- 
tennissions  until  noon  of  yesterday,  when 
ber  minister,  the  LuthøBW  pastor  attacbed 
to  4åe  marcjuegate,  came  to  Vmt  her,  to 
exorcise  if  possible  the  evil  ispirit^  But 
alasj  hi$  attempt  had  a  contri^'y  ^ect,  and 
onlv  seemed  ai>ew  to  remve  tiie  :seR9atioQ6 
^of  horror  which  agitated  her.  He  wouW 
hai^e  ^faealed  her  hwt  ^tightly,  and  cried 
paace,  peace,  when  thcire  was  no  peaoe^^  as 
be  had  oflendone,  wh^n  b^lthiand  afflueøce 
reodered  s^weet  tbe  yoiee  of  dduaion«  But, 
theseason  was  fast  wiih  her  jfor  e^er,  when 
fibe  oould  shut  her  eyes  on  tfae  boly  lai|^ 
wbicb  abe  bad  i^iolated,  oi  rest  und^  ^ 
sfaadow  !of  ber  o<i9d  virtues !  He  told  ber 
faow  ajQfectionate  a  'wife  ahe  ,had  been,  and 
boxv  jtends*  ia  parc»t.:  how  exeøiplanrily  abe 
btid  fulfilled  all  ithe  nelati^  dsaties^.  aiad  hoyf 
fe^iar  sbe  bad  been  ki  atåendance  lOn  tbe 
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otdiiiances  of  peligioa.     Her  charities  were 
tlien  addticad,  and  her  almeKieeds  displayed 
belbre  her — the  poor  she  had  made  rich,  and 
tfate  lives  she  had  rescued  by  timely  assist- 
ance.    But,  all  was  vain.     The  charm  was 
dhsolyed ;  and  bowev^  soothing  such  eulo^ 
gies  might  once  have  been,  her  awakened 
conscienoe  could  eadore  the  sound  no  more ! 
Tfaat  atoning  sacrifice,  in^ch  can  alone  heal 
tbe  wounds  tbat  sin  has  made,  or  caim  thfd 
agoniziDg  spirit,  was  never  onoe  alluded  to, 
except  in  a  maaner  whicfa  testtfied  but  too 
Btrengly  the  little  estimation  in  wfaich  he 
lield  it,    even  whtie  he  cailed   himself  a 
tniaister  of  Christ.     Surely,  surely,   snch 
roen  have  reason  to  apprefaend  the  severity 
of '  the  Divhe  4enunciatio(B--<>  His    blood 
.will  I  fequire  at  the  watchman's  band  !' 

As  soen  as  be  had  ceased,  or  ratber 
indeed  interrupting  him,  she  said,  '*  Peace  1 
speakest  thou  to  me  of  peace  ? — thou  who 
hast  deceived  me  to  my  eternal  ruin.  Be- 
gpne  from  my  sight !  Leave  me,  and  come 
not  to  torment  me  before  my  time  !     You 
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• 

it  was,  who  taught  ine  that  all  would  be 
well  in  a  dying  bour,  if  I  was  guiity  of  no 
gross  dereliction  of  obedience.  When  did 
thy  unhallowed  lips  warn  me  to  flee  from 
the  wrath  to  conrie  ?  When  didst  thou  ia- 
form  me  that  ^  all  my  righteousnesses  were 
as  filthy  rags  ?*  When  did  I  hear  from 
thee,  that  I  must  be  born  again  ?  When 
didst  thou  utter  that  name,  at  which  now 
I  tremble,  or  point  it  out  to  me  as  a  refuge  ? 
Begone,  wretch,  begone !"  "  Oh  P'  she 
continued,  burstinsr  into  tears,  '^  I  am  un- 
done,  everlastingly  undone!^^ — and  with 
this' dismaying  exclamation,  and  with  a 
shriek  of  unutterable  horror,  she  expired.— 
I  can  say  no  more.  O  Emily,  Emily,  such 
a  dreadful  scene  !  O  pray,  pray,  that  the 
awful  recoMection  may  never  leave  me,  until 
I  am  beyond  the  reach  of  such  a  termi  nation 
to  my  earthly  existence. 

A.    DE   M. 


I 
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Emily  to  ålpiionzo. 

JttheOkn: 

« 

Belieye  me,  dcar  Alphonzo,  myTieart 
is  continually  ascending  in  prayer  for  you. 
Most  deeply,  indeed,  have  we  all  been 
affected  by  your  late  melancholy  narratives  ; 
and  many  and  bitter  were  the  tears  they 
drew  from  our  eyed.  Awful,  awful,  warn- 
ings  1  Hear  O  heavens,  and  give  ear  O 
earth  !  for  the  Lord  will  assuredly  bring 
evéry  secret  thing  into  judgment.  What 
will  then  avail  the  fragile  reed  of  righte« 
ousness  such  as  our's — polluted  and  impure  ? 
done  from  iinworthy  motives,  and  fer — ^yea, 
infinitely  belovjr  the  standard  of  the  Divine 
holiness  and  truth.  '  This  do,  and  thou 
shalt  live,*  is  the  tenour  of  the  covenant  of 
works;  but  who  ever  yet  came  up  to  its 
extensive  requirements  ?  And  even  were  we 
not  condemned  by  every  paft  and  portion  of 
it,  as  doubtless  in  the  sight  of  that  eye  we 
are,  which  is  *  too  pure  to  behold  iniquity  ;^ 
still  ^  whoso  offendeth  in  one  point  is  guilty 
of  all  :*  so  that  the  accumulated  sanctions/ 

YO£.   II.  £ 
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of  tbe  entire  law  we  have  infringed— in- 
fnnged  times  witbout  nunriter,  in  thougbt, 
word»  andiieed — must&llon  tiie  unpardoned 
»irøf»>.  l?e^»  an4,  in  ib^.  fau:fMl.iy  e^igf tic 
lftCg«««?Pf  oqr  (.Pr4,  'wjll  gTJøjii  hiqj.to 
RPwidef/      Wl?'i<J\?r  then  shaU    tb?    PPPT 

* 

c^WiBftltMrp?  \«;|^itl;nejr  sb^ll  he  flee  ?  wb^?^ 
s^4l  h§  hi^ft  bin»elf  from,  tbe  ^røtb  to 
qomg?— lw)W  esc^pp.  tbe  bl9c|f:.a?s^  pf,  ^\((, 
pess.  iqx  eyiM-  ?  I§  tbgre  np,  nv^ps  (^  delwec^ 
*n?ftr-no  pqtlet  by.wh^sh  he  tft^y  .^ud^  ^^ 
Sjeflrph  of  Oroftiscience?  Yes,  one  tl>?i?e 
is,  aud  fipe  alone !  A  city  of  refuge— Qf 
sur?,  h^bitation-T^wh^ience  the  Diyi^  ang?!:  is 
turned  aai^a,  and  r^paqved  foreyernRQ?^. !  Seft 
it— iol  on  C^lvaiy— the  %4^epajBr  digft.! 

*^  Rest^  O  my  øpkit,  by  this  martyy*d  ferm : 

Tffhe^  floo48  of  wrathy  that  w^h*d  the  vorld  tol|e|L 
On  Hhn  idone  in  xightecnui  vengeance  MT 

Mo8i  anxipuqly  bave  vf^    Pffiyedt   Aln 

inritoe^,  «B»y;  be  Wesl;  to  ypu  »[iifli  ^.  oji«- 
sely^  ftp4;tb8t  tbe  reppJJI/^e^p  of;  jit  nmy 
teudk  uiwJei,^,  bjgb^f  4irefi|ipB,  tp  keep.  i^fc 
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all  vaote  steadily  in  tfae  patfas  of   peace. 
^jiloomgrv  indeed,    aiiler  a  dispemadon  so 
awful,  bringing'  t»  view  as  it  Weie  tbei  fear« 
ful  fealities  o(  tbe  deDunciatidn,  ^Depart 
ye  cursed,'  ivould  be  our  jotmiey  to  tfae 
gvwei  wepe  not  ita  dreary  maiifiiions  iUu^ 
mined  by  tite Star  of  Jacob!     Every  howr 
ewry  momeDt,  isonly  hunyiog  us.fVom  alL 
below,  and  how  theo  caai;  a  senibiøøt,  being. 
giveihin^self  to  repose^  lititil  be  has  Ibiiiidi 
that  peari  o€  inestimaUe  prioey  for  w&ichi  he 
williiigly  parts:  wteh  all  be  has    besides^? 
Strange,  marveUously  stnmge^  deesjit  seeml 
mdeed !     But '  tbe  God-  o£  thb.world  blindsj 
tiie  heaity  andwitfatold^it froiasurreiideriiig^ 
itsetf  to  th^  law  6£  >  iaiitby.  and  tbe  bdly" 
obwK^ce  o^  a^iSa^iour^si  love:  yéa^  and  lotA 
wiliilbold^it^  untii  tte  voice  of  the  Redéemer' 
istheardtm  its  ^fetréats^  anc^ithe  Spiritiinovet 
up9«i^itlii^  h^  6^1the  d^f- vratefQ^  i¥im& 
haxrø/ lind'^  desofartat  itlt>&t  IMmIlVw^.  y^vdø 
sboiiUbethe  templer løt^tberM^i^^  ^ 

b9fia»^*Al|n]gb%rnrat4r<  There  wm^néatsAiBi 
tbatASBiMnistain  you — ^for  ^  vain  is  tbe  belp 

s  2 
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of  man/  '  His  breatii  is  in  his  nostrib/ 
and  it  needs  anly  a.  touch  from  His  rod, 
who  hath  said,  ^  Vengéance  is  mine/  to 
overwhehn  him  with  anguisb,  and  crusb 
bim  to  pieces.  Raise  your  ^ye,'  therefore, 
dearest  Alphonzo,  to  Him,  and  stay  your- 
self  upon  your  God.  '  He  is  a  refuge  in 
time  of  trouble/  and  he  never  yetfailed  any, 
who  ^  put  their  trust  under  the  shadow  bf 
his  wings/  Flee  tbither,  and  bide  yoiirself 
until  these  calamities  be  overpast.  Thé 
Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth,  and  he 
hath  promised  to  be  a  little  sanctuary  to  his 
people.  ^  I  will  nevér  leave  thee,  nor  for- 
sake  thee/  is  his  gracious  language ;  ånd 
^  God  is  not  a  man,  thathe  sbould  lie,  neilher 
the  son  of  man,  that  he  sbould  repient/ 
^Surely  there  is  no  encbantment,'  tiiåt 
aliall  prevail  ^  against  Jacob;  néitber  is 
tfaere  any  divination,^  that  shaH  endaoger 
th^  tents  of  Israel.  Whatever,  tberéf^re,  he' 
may  call  you  to  endure,  be  of  good  comfort, 
for  ^  as  thy  day  is,  so  sball  thy  strragth  be.' 
I  rémain  your  affection&te  and  syinpathrøi^ 
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ÅLPHONzo  TO  Emily. 

•  « 

Chateau  eTA:    Banks  of  the  Rhine, 

My  dearest  Emily  :  The  last  sad  solem- 

mties  are  closed)  and  all  tbat  was  mortal  of 

my    poor  aunt  is  now  laid,  where  it  will 

await  the  voice  of  the  archangel  that  sumi- 

mons  it  to  judgment.     Ah  !  were  there.  but 

a  hope  in  her  deatb,  I  should  be  consoled ; 

but  say,  dear  Emily,    is  it  Strange  tbat  I 

should  refuse  to  be  comforted  ?  Timej^  that 

bringsa  bålm  for  many  a  wound,  will  pro- 

babiy   pour  a  degree  of  forgetfulness,    ^t 

least,  over  that  which  now  bleeds  so  profusely 

in  my  heart:  whether  it  will  ever  be  entirely 

healed,  is  what  my  feelings  of  this  moipent 

would  induce  me   to  deny.      Never,   up, 

never,  since  I  became  a  thinking  being,  has 

so  poignant  an  arrov^  pierced   my  breast;! 

And  scarcely  can  I  weep:  eyen  the  soothing 

efficacy  of  tears  seems  to  be  withheld. 

.Yet,  uiidoubtedly,  thesethings  have  not 
been  pérmitted  without  the  wisest  and  mo^t 
.merciful  designs.     Already  my  poor  uncle 
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appears  to  be  hasteniog,  as  it  were,  from 
that  delusioOy  in  wbich  he  and  his  uuhappy 
partner  had  slept  with  such  fatal  security. 
May  the  God  of  his  fathers,  for  he  is  the 
foranch  of  a  hdfy  steto,  watch  over  him, 
and  lead  hhn  by  that  way,  fi«m  which  fae 
lias  hitherto  wandered  so  distant.  His  Bible 
4s  frequently,  indeéd  I  tnight  say  constantly, 
in  liis  hånds ;  and  1  often  observe  the  big 
drops  fallidg  silentiy  upon  ^e  page  as  he 
^roceeds.  Nor  does  he  negleet  ttie  me^cy- 
seat :  at  least  I  heår  him  bften  <  entér  into 
his  closet,  and  shut  bis  doors  about  faiin/ 
O  måy  that '  God,  whidi  seeth  in  «ecret/  in 
his  idippointed' time  give  him  the  gvatuitons, 
"but  ample,  réoompehce  df  a  renéwed  mind ! 
^Pray  for  him,  Emily)  f<»  hé  seems  to  be 
deeply  cast  down.  « The  great taters*  you 
^ould  think  *  ^ere  going  bver  liis  soul ;' 
bnt  I  have  a  férvétat  hope,  that  there  H  ^ 
Aimighty  arm  supportingt  biupi,  and  that 
they  wili  not  *fitiaUy  overwiiehn  him. 

Hiscb^éf,  evierå»nce  the  périod  of  my 
aunt's '  ^ath,  has  teen  clos^  øgatnst  die 
pastor,  iviio  had  fiéréCafore  faeéit  his'spttritiial 
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^de  ;  ond  hefabs  sent  bh  mviMran,  on  li^ 

nkcmiheiKhititin,  tb   mi    éminently    pious 

jroktDg   itiinistdr^    ^6  whs  lieitely'ordaiiied 

troixk  'rtié  unnrefsity  bf  Tubii^n.    MetfU- 

Irbilé,   an  aged  sei^vant  of  Cbitlst,  'wba  Uad 

tabotbred  in  ^oVerty  and  contempt  in  tbé 

heighbbulii6Dd|  thdngh  doubUess)  vHA  ae- 

eeptaaHioe  fh>m  dbore;  offibiates  iti  the  vacant 

pulpit.     Tbé  situation  wtø  t^fbréd  to  kim ; 

biit,  thot^  mdch  mdre  lacrative  tlian  that 

fae  hoIdB  at^nresi^  he  positiv^  réfiisedl6 

accept  i t.     His  reoasons  Wére  few«  bot  eo*- 

l^t ;  ahd  mdicated  the  geotinie  siriiplioltj 

of  his  aim  to  ^iitnnot^  tie  intel*érté  of  Uis 

MasterVkiiigiidm^  rdtSief^an  ta  ag^^ndize 

faimself  or  his  ^ihiiy •    Tné  iénået  thåt  was 

made   bioTy   howe^r^    and    his  admission 

Within  the  iltnits  of  tké  mafquesMé)  « Rave 

iallen  oat  tnbbthéfhirt^evatng^éf  the|f^^ 

and  he  te  adW  tréated  if Itfat  loffia  res^øot 

évten  by  ^e  ieihéiliies^  of  his  Lord.    How  Iny 

heart  r^Oii^d  to  Wdrainé  ilie  yemraltte  4^$^ 

crple  to  th^  thi^^idld  of  thfe  *xMAé  !  Yod 

¥/miiiå  haVe  d^^iréd  bis  Wtod'éfity^  Emity. 

No  look  that  bcftråyed  faitn  ehfted ;  no  aign 
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of  exultatkm  oould  you  bave  read  in  his 
oouDteoance.  All  waa  humility,  and  meek- 
nessy  and  gentlenen«  I  tbougfat,  indeed,  tfaat 
I  Muld  discern  a  tear  of  gratitude  to  that  God, 
who  aaid,  '  Them  that  honour  me,  I  wiH 
honour/  as  the  Marquis  took  his  hand^  and 
pfessed  it  widi  a  coidiality  that  denoted 
previous  esteem ;  but  he  seemed  iostantly 
to  check  that  starting  tear,  as  if  afraid  tfaat 
in  learing  his  eye,  it  might  foster  pride. 
He  reminded  me  not  a  little  of  your  pious 
instructor.  And  then,  to  see  and  béar  him 
when  he  speaks  as  the  priest  of  the  Most 
High  God !     Truly  it  is  edifying. 

*'  He  Tieirv  liii  flød^  with  all  a  ftUiei^s  eye. 
And  toflø  to  lead  tiiem  oowaid  to  the  ikj, 
A  weD-trrøed  pupil  in  the  Saviom^'g  scfaooly 
ISie  CrotB  fab  ^017,  the  Commsnd  his  mk." 

As  Jonathan's  to. David,  I.can  indeed 
say  that  niy  heart  was  knit  to  him,  from  the 
first  moment  I  listened  to  him,,  in  the  cha« 
racter  of  an  ambåssador  of  Christ.  Paul 
himsélf  would  not  have  beqn  dishonouied 
by  his.  strsun !  His  nervous  eloquence,  wbeD 

« 

bé  wouid  warn  the  sinner :   bis  pathc^tic  jan* 
guåge^  when  he  intreats  him  to  ^  save  bim« 
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«élf  fiQm  tbis  untdwård  generation  ,'-^^  bé« 
sqecbea  him  to  be  reconciled  to  .God  ;'  ht^ 
fuU  and  sublime .descriptions,  as .  if  he  had 
juist  visit^  its  sapred  .c6urts,  wben  be  painta 
thé .  glories .  and  beatitude  of  beaven:  bis 
overflowing  tenderness,  wben  be  but  imagines 
any  of  die  redeemed^  backsliding,  though  it 
bø  but  for  a  Itttle  seai^oni  .from  tbé  ways  of 
peace:  his  unbouiided  compassion  for  a 
lost  and  perishing  world ;  and  bi^  exceed- 
ing  love,  wh»i  he  dwells  oh  tbe  mercies 
of  bis  adorable  aiid  gracious  Lord  I  While 
he  is  proclaiming  tbe  glad  tidings,  you 
would  almost  believe  witli  the  prophetj 
that  his  '  heart  was  moved  and  the  beart 
of  his  people,.  as  the  trees  of  the  wood  are 
moved  with  the  wind  ;'  with  such  power 
does  his  word  go  forth. 

O  Emily,  amidst  the  dismaying  gloom 
which  so  lately  enveioped  this  mansion— 
thick  as  the  depths  of  midnigbt,  and  terrir 
fyin^  as  the  darkness  of  Egypt,  how  sootb- 
ing  is  the  smile  of  Mepcy ! — how  sweet,  ho^ 
reviving,  is  the  Gospers  sound !  Methinks, 
alreådy,  this  ^  desert  rejoices  and  blossoms  a? 

E  å 
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therMe.*  IiiMeadDltkettaofti,tbe%4ree^ 
Vuddiog ;  and  'whcnre  tbe  briev  spread  itaelf« 
tbere  ihe  myrtile*tme  Is  ipringifig  i n  veidura 
Kød  lovdinefls.  O,  i  cbuld  ddiheaté  snch  a 
øoene,  ^most  I  could  pefBuade  myneU;  with 
^  tbe  p«n  of  a  ready  "wvker^'  so  gladdenkig 
is  (fae  contntst  to  what  we  have  '90  receorily 
witfi^ded.  Who  is  it  thftt  beadtifiiHy  ^ys  ? 

Flings  hiø  fin«  hetaaaå  mnidst  desoendlBg  showers  ; 
fiidø  the  ftir  arch^  thai  nobly  øpans  the  skies, 
.  MfÉtyindAikøstaloiidsitøtidieMic^s 
Wf  vii!^  Uip  bow  iU^  xiuitchless  tiutø  afsume — 
Smile  on  ihe  beauty^  and  forget  the  gloom." 

Socb  are  my  féelings,  while  my  bosdtn 
beate  lightly  in  the  refreshing  prospect  of 
life  and  immortality.  Butalas !  dear  Emily« 
it  is  not  always  thus.  Many  a  sorrowftil 
remetnbrance  there  is«  wbich  tbrows  a  sad- 
deningshadeeven  over  tbose  moments  wben 
t  would  *  rejoice  in  the  Lordrartd  joy  in  the 
God  of  my  salvation.*  The  days,  and 
iaonths,  and  years,  in  wbich  I  li  ved  estranged 
%>m  bim,  and  slighted  tbe  oflbrs  of  bis  par- 
don-^and,  above  all,  the  transgressions 
Mrherewitb  I  have  grieved  his  boly  Spirit, 
since  my  adoption  into  tbe  family  of  bis 


^ 
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nåetmedf  oftéø,  ofteki  make  me  go  moui(ft- 
ing,  ånd  wotdd  well  nigh  wUélHier  aii  appré^ 
faensioD)  tbat  ^  my  spbt  is  not  the  8|)ot  of 
Ina  ehildreii/-«-«Agaiii»  let  me  iritreM  you  to 
ihtércéde  for  ny  pdor  afflicted  ttriele,  and 
for  your  tenderly  affectionate 

AlI'honzo  bs  Mertexburg. 

P.  S.  I  shall  write  when  such  arrange- 
ments have  taken  place,  as  will  afford  me  a 
possibility  of  revisiting  you.  Ådieu,  dearest 
Emily. 


Alphonzo  TO  Emily. 

CMmw  dtJ. 

At  leogth,  I  hope;  triy  undte  ib  b«c6ming 
Kconciléd  td  Aie  thotight  of  {laTtibg  With 
me.  He  iéf,  indééd,  a  didtressed  m&n,  sind' 
liiost  gladly  Would  I  minier  to  Wm  anjr 
iconsolaiion  in  iny  pciWéf .  But,  I  Wouid 
humbly  trust,  he  \i  noV  Suppdtted  by  au 
arm,  more  able  to  sustain  him  thiin  mitve. 
Mr.  G.,  thé  jr6ung  ihi'nistfer  I'  sj^ieé  df,  itf 
arrived,   våå   Bas  dr^dy  ^ht^réd-  on  bM 
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ofiiGe.  •  It  was  very  delightfal  to  witnéssr. 
wilh  what  filial  observance  he  treaied  the 
venerable  pastor,  who  bad  occiipied  his 
place  in  the  interval.  It  seemed  to  me,  that 
Paul  and  Timothy  might  tbus  have  mingled. 
in  embraces,  tears,  and  prayers.  In  some. 
respects,  perhaps,  he  is  better  adapted  for 
the  situation  than  most  of  the  Lutheran 
clergy,ashe  is  a  young  man  ofhighcon- 
nexioLS,  and  consequently  more  intimately 
acquainted  with  the  manners  of  the  society 
in  which  he  will  be  cailed  to  move  at  the 
castle.  His  erudition  also  is  extensive,  and 
hehas  a  peculiar  knowledge,  almo^tto  intui- 
tion, of  mankind.  If  you  will  excuse  my 
pedaoitry,  though  by  the  bye,  if  I  am  not 
mistakén,  I  taught  you  as  miich  Latin  as 
will  enable  you  to  understand  the  quotatiou, 
hehas  the  nicest  art  imaginable  in  seizing  the 
^tempora  moUia  fandi  ;*  and  I  -  have  frc- 
quQntiy  been  øurprized  at  the  amiable  adroit«. 
nejBs  With  whieh  be  turns   the  most  trivial 

■      -     •        •  * 

incident  to  ad  vantage.  Withal,  his  piety  is 
Qf  s;  qharacter,  which  bespeaks.  it.imbibed .  a^ 
the  i^ot  of  the  crcsf.     No  appearaace  ot* 
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levity  in  his  conducc,  yet  with  a  demeanoor 

softened   by  the  genuioeness  of  Christiaa 

affiibility  andkindness.     ^  Courteous  to  alP 

with    whom  be  walks  in  the  intercourse  of 

life,  yet  stediast  as  a  rock  to  tbe  purposes  of 

his  high  vocatioo,     Meek  and  gentle  under 

coDtemptand  réproach,  yet  unaiterably  fixed 

to  folio w.  his  Master,   ^  through  honour  and 

dishonour,    through    évil    report  and  -good 

report' — yen,  methinks,  though   he  should 

suiDcnon  bim  to  trace  his  steps    ^  to  (M'ison 

and    to  death/     Such   is  a  hasty.  sketch  of 

our-new  chaplain,  and  to  his  care,  under  the 

watchful  protection  of  a  Father  in  heaven,  I 

trust  I  may  safély  commit  my  uncle's  ad- 

vancement .  in   the    knowledge    of  Divine 

tWngs. 

Thus  my  wofk  appears  nearly  concluded, 
ås  far  as  it  regards  this  house  and  family.  I 
have  now  been  here  two  months,  and  should 
hope  in  anothér  week  that  I  may  be  taking 
my  leave.  IJearest  Emily,  my  heart  and 
^yesarealike  ov^rQowing  at  thifi  mon^^t. 
Mysterious>  mystierious  indeed,  ar<a  the  ways 
of  God!v   Since  my  arrival  herey  1  have 
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seeti  Olie  near  and  betoféd  reltttfve  depait 
under  circumstftnceø  wbich  wouM  appal  tbe 
inost  uiiljiinkiiig — ^and  anoth^,  i  hapst '  åt* 
livered  from  the  powier  bf  Satan,  add  trnns- 
lated  intO'tfae  kingdom  of  Oed^s  desfr  Son/ 
I  båve  behetd  <  thé  shadow  of  deatb  tmaéå 
jhto  the  morning,  and  the  day  mSKle  dark 
With  night/  One  has  béen  *  ):rfueked  as  a 
firebrand  out  of  the  bumiDg*^-*-aiiotfaer  Im 
^fone — ^but  let  it  be  btikbed  for  øver,  til!  Hps, 
(håtcannot  crr^  pronoun<;fe  t!he  irreversrfcfe 
sentetice  l^^Adieu,  ray  Emily« 

A.  DÉ  Mertenburo. 


The  next  letter  that  reached  the  gien  wa« 
dated  from  Bern,  where  Alphonzo  was  de- 
tained  as  the  heir  of  the  house  of  M erten- 
burg,  and  hereditary  counsellor  of  the  Con« 
federacy.     It  was  as  follows  : 

t  dth  åt  leng^,  dédrest  Ebily,  riius  far  on 
ftiy  return.  i*y  éa j^éttiéSs  biice  rndte  to  séfe 
you  hals  vtiét  wfth  a  vé/ify  tiihfelahig  cfiéck 


here,  but  I  hépe  it  will  onty  be  tnomentaiy. 

Tbis  is  ID  fnany  respécts  a  favoared  «spot. 

Sweet  il  IS)  indeed^  to  observe  the  haUowed 

decorum  indtfi  which  the  day  of  rest  is  kept. 

Many  of  the  higher  ranks  are  strenuous  sup^ 

porters  of  every  thing  tfiat  is  good^  and  not 

a  fåw  deeply  imbiied  with  that  knowledge 

Which  '  måketh  wise  unto  sal  vation/    Yet, 

notWitiistdndrng,  I  f^l  as  a  strenger  among 

thetn  ;  and,   when  I  listieti  to  their  edifyfng 

GonversÉetoi),  anii  feiit  to  bide  my  dce  with 

cDnfuaioii  at  the  years  I  have  wasted  in  fri- 

volous  pursuits,  and  the  little  proficiency  I 

hav\e  attained  in  wbat  Hiest  intimately  con-^ 

cerns  a  being^  destinéd  to  be  eternally  happy, 

<tf,  dreedfal  alternative  1    misorable  ivkbbut 

aad-^shut  out  from  the  preaence  bf  God«*^ 

and  hauria^  a  porttoa^  witb  the  devtl  and  bis 

w^ls/ 

I  båve  beeb  detåméct  h^^  iit  the  riajlwof 
^  éocitid)^  8S.  oiie  of  tbe!  hei^ditary  iliobiiity 
^the  Hel^ade  Confederacy.  A  matter  is 
now  depeddiiig  irekixitg  to  florae  new  rq^la« 
tiins,;  and  il:  is.  néoessary  that  I  sfaotild  gi¥6 
^ém  my  såoctitoii^  an  heir  tire8iiin|ilive  df 
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Qurgood  Baron  of  Mertenbiug.  .But,  aks  t 
Emily,  tbis  is  now  a  mere  form.  We  are 
cyphers  in  the  government  of  oqr  country : 
yet,  still  we  fhiok  it  desirable  to  retain  the 
usages  of  the  olden  time,  in  the  remote  an- 
ticipation of  better  ctays. 

Pray,  my  beio\redj  tbat  we  may  meet  lu 
peace.  Until  separated  from  you  by  death, 
and  withdrawn  to  scenes  where  we  shall  be 
as  the  angelsof  God, 

Belle  ve  me  your  truly  affectionate 

A.  DE  M. 


A  few  da3rs  from  the  date  of  bis  last  letter 
brought  Alphonzo  to  the  gien.  His  eye 
was  sunk,  and  his  cheek  pale  and  emaciated, 
the  effécts  of  anxiety  and  suffering. .  Res« 
tored,  however,  to  all  hé  held  dearj  or  dearest 
on  earth,  and  to  the  air  of  liis  nåtive  faiils, 
now  freshéning  into  the  blast  of  winteri^  as 
hé  mouBted.some  Alpine  height,  now  sofr 
tening  intb  the .  breeze  of  sunmier,  as  he 
descended  to  the  interjacent .  vaies,;  quickly 
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flusbed  anew  his  manly  aapect,  and  gave 
^his  eye  its  wonted  vivacity •  Abøeoce  from 
the  scenies  of  peace,  wbich  once.more  sur« 
rounded  hina,  had  imparted  an  additional 
value  to  their  sequestered  retreats ;  and  tbe 
awful  lesson  he  had  received  of  tbe  impor* 
tance  of  being  prepared  for  tbat  bour,  when 
he  was  to  bid  adieu  to  all  subluQary  things, 
enhanced  in  his  view  the  prospect  of  a  union 
with  one,  who^e  mind  was  so  conyersant 
with  heaven»  and  wbo  wouldrejoice  toassist, 
anid  quickén,  him  in  his  christian  warfare.  ' 
'  To  Endily's  anxious.scrutiny  he  appe^red 
improved.  The  delicate  liue  of.his  coufl^ 
tenance,  arising.  in  some . measarct  as  her 
heart  whispered,  from.  a  separation  she.  Jiad 
herself  deeply  felt,  gave  him  a. more  interest- 
ing  expression,  which  still  remained*  when 
the  occasion  of  it  was  removed.  .His  tall 
figure  had  been  gradualJy .  softening  !Jnto 
the  dignity  of  manhood,  and  had  now 
attsujiedin  her  estimatioua  graceful  maturity; 
while  he  had  learned  .efiectually  to  despise 
that  unmeaning.  frivolity  of  deportment, 
which  wasy  unhappily,  already  beginning  to 
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Emily,  tilis  is  i«"  ^^-  *^   *^ 
cyphets  in  Ae  gof«^-^   ^ 

yet,  «tiU  we  Aink|,  %^^ 
usagesoftbeokk  ^    >^^%    , 
tJcipatioD  of  *»^%.  %  *_  '^^ 
Piay,  my  ^.  4^ 


■^ 
^ 


peace.    l^W\  A  ^ 
and  witbdi^'^^  ^  ^ 


astbeangf  <^.^ 


4 


»t»t 


br 


^  ^ '^^^'Kse  T  ,.'**^  for 

^  bwier  flf  new  eojovnJZ  "f**^ 


fq;retted  ifae 


jpidity  irith  nå.-  I 
tbdr  ieais  #e«  stedii.;  fe^  theH^"** 

«««,  »therbopéd.  to  the  ebnSnt ,1> 
rf  tbéir  téndérest  wishes.    The  castl 
tbe  futom  åbode  of  Emily,  wa.  p,«p^J 


Ti  ^^^  TALE.  93 

<^  \  ipad  introdaced,  and 

^.  Veen  taugbt  to  wind 

'  A  *  ^a  retired  spot  had 

^"^s^y     \^.        ^^  Wandcrer  migbt 

^    *"*-&    ^  in  of  summer, 

V.     ^  iJpine  Winter, 

\/  *  '  J»t  many  an 

V.  *  ^  the  deep 

•         ^molested 

^cealing 

t>spect 

now, 

*>ns, 

of 
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be  aecéonted  amongsk;  ése  hifin  of  Switiserlaod 
tfae  mcessary  accoisipaiiitnent  of  task  and 
AHtune.  He  had  a^ain  faad  éxperienGe  6f 
the  ranity  of  the  world^  and  of  ita  lidsåtiifyéDg 
and  ftickemog  pteitiiUTes,  and  he  rétumed  to 
ber,  sfae  fbndly  b^Heved«  dbubly  enainbvtred 
cf  quiettide  and  teposB,  The  påinful 
anoddns  of  absence,  øo  hér  bbabm '  stientiy 
dtetmced  at  tcMt,  would  only  the  mdTeendbar 
the  sweeta  of  connnbial  life  ^  ilrhile  llie  låte 
itfb^eing  eimoiAstanceS)  in  which  he  had 
been  placed,  wdaiid  mly '  tead  hnii  to  pHse 
htofia  deeply  that  atonement  tX^kd  for 
tren^ressidn,  and  cOndnce  to  the  harmpny 
irf^itbeir  w«dded  inteKourse. 

thtk  time  pasaed.  £aéh  dpy  øedmcd 
biQt  thé  bramr  of  new  enjdyménts^  éfad  to 
biiild  niore  ck»ely  the  tiéé  of  aflfection  wbich 
United  therii*  Happy  in  eåch.  other,  tbey 
Wonld  have  regretted  the  rapidity  With  which 
tbeir  ^ears  #eie  stealibg  from  theth«  bhd  not 
eTérylrevdlTlngiiiom^l.béeii  brJngiiigf  thatn 
msrety  89  théyhopéd,  to  tfae.  cbn&iuninidtibn 
rf  liiéir  téndérest  wishés,  The  castle,  as 
the  iiitare  ibode  of  E^ily,  was  pceffariDg: 


AN   ALPIlfE  TALE.  91 

for  her  reception,  and  the  hour,  destined  to 
make  her  its  acknowledged  mistress,  ap- 
peared  to  be  at  hand.r-.But,  let  not  man 
trust  too  much  to  the  bright  clouds  of  his 
morning ;  for,  if  we  listen  to  the  monitory 
voice  of  Inspiration,  we  shall  hear  it 
whisper,  that  *  he  walketh  in  vain  shew** 


c  HAP.   XI. 


*^  Whate'er  the  lot  of  man  be  found  bdow^ 

Drink  he  the  cup  of  happiness  or  woe. 

In  every  state  of  life  his  bliss  is  one^ 

Formed  by  religion^  and  by  that  alone. 

How  light  all  dse  1  as  transient  as  gay  flowers^ 

And  mutable  as  douds  in  vemal  houis ! 

Though  wise  and  wealthy,  honoured  and  admired, 

Unless  by  truth  instructed  and  inspired^ 

Man  only  boasts  a  transitory  charm^ 

And  well  may  spend  his  moments  in  alarm  > 

For  all  is  mortal  round  him^  and  the  day 

May  quiddy  come^  that  sweeps  his  pomp  away." 


Se  VER  AL  months  had  already  elapsed 
since  the  return  of  Alphonzo  to  the  scenes 
of  his  nativity.  The  castle  had  undergone 
the.  requisite  alterations,  which  he  had 
superintended  with  peculiar  pleasure,  in 
anticipation  of  the  approval  of  another  eye 
than  his  own.  Many  a  new  walk  had  been 
laid  out    according    to  the    improvements 


•--1 
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which   modem  taste  bad   introduced,   and 

maay  a  straight  one.bad  been  taugbt  to  wind 

its  siauous  course.     M any  a  retired  spot  bad 

been    planted,   where  tbe  wanderer  migbt 

repose  screened  from  tbe  sun  of  summer, 

and  enjoy  tbé  sublimity  of  an  Alpine  winter, 

sheltered  from  its  storms ;    whilst  many  an 

opening  bad  been  made  tbrougb  tbe  deep 

rowsof  elms,  wbicb  bad  grown  unmolested 

for  ages  in  gloomy  uniformity,  concealing 

some  of  tbe  finest  features  of  tbe  prospect 

they '  were  intended  to  adorn,  and  wbicb  now» 

by  tbe  addition  of  some  irregalar  plantations, 

fell  into  perspective  from  different  points  of 

view,  and  gave  to  tbe  domain  a  cbaracter,  at 

once  grand  and  picturesque. 

Gradually  maturing  in  affection,  tbeyoung 
enamoured  pair  seemed  at  lengtb  in  simila- 
rity  of  sentiments  to  bave  been  cast  in  tbe 
same  mould.  Tbe  germ  of  piety  over  wbicb 
Emily  bad  watcbed  witb  so  fond  and  lively 
an  anxiety,  bad  '  spread  out  its  ro6t  beside 
tbe  waters/  and  its  brancbes  were  now 
verdant  and  flourishing  ;  and,  though  not  yet, 
perbaps,  as  hixuriant  in  tbose  fruits  wbicb 
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hooour  the  Di  vine  hånd  from  whence  they 
spring,  a8$he>migbt  havB  desifij^,  she  wi» 
stU)  enabled  witbøol  hesitaiion  to  uaite 
kersetf  with>  Alphoozo  in  the  sivictest  ties  of 
love  and  tenderness,  in  the  full  pefsoasion 
that  He,  whose  imnaediate  presenee  sanc- 
tioned,  and  blessed  the  nuptials  of  Eden, 
and-Mrho  in  after-times  manvtesled  forth  bis 
glory,  when 

**  The  inodest  water  saw  its  Grod^  and  blushed^"* 

wcuild  DQt  withbold  his  benedictiøn  from  her 
e8fK>usala..  Bat,  Q  how  precaiiifoius .  ia  tm 
temire  of  earthi j  fislkity !  Human  hafq^iiiess 
is:  i;)d£6d  a  frail  and  fragite  flower*  It  comes 
forth  in  verdure  awl  lovelifli^g,.  with  many  a 
proroiae  of  waiting  the  Imaui»iof.thoBe  who 
WiQtuLd  cull  \t^.  swefite.    Bul  a&  it  comes.  up, 


•  Vidit,  et  erubuit^  lympha  pudica  Deuin.* 

Tlu8  inimltabty  beaatlfiil  descriptlon  of  the  flrst  niiracki 
wUcix^our.  Lønd.perfimned,  woij^  hoire  given,  a  dtienttct 
immortalityofearthl^  %ieto  itoauthpr;  andbi^t€i'>  per« 
haps,  had  it  béen  for  hixnself  and  for  the  world^  if  the  germ 
of  his  genios  had  blossomed,  mnCured,  and  witbered  for  ereri 
injtfl|«oduoikm« 


so  i  t  is  cut  dowii*  Tbe  rude  htost  of  adver- 
mty  pasies  over  itt  and  its  place  koo.wa  it  oo 
more;! 

The  day  of  their  marriage  had  already 
been  denianded  by  Alphonzo,  and  referved 
by  Emily,  as  the  blu^h  of  virgin  bashfulne89 
mantled  over  her^  to  her  motber^s  decisioQ, 
in  which  «he  bad  conaented  to  acquiesce. 
The  intervening  pqriod  was  dow  dmwiog 
mpidly  to  a  close,  and  the  season  fraughl 
witb  80  much  interest  to  many,  and  so  long 
expected,  seemed  to  be,  approach  i  ng  with  an 
unerriog.  flight. 

The  week  preceding  that  which  was  iixed 
lor  the  soleouiization  of  their  nuptiala,  the 
Baron.^  who,  to  teatify  his  satisfection  at  the 
anticipated  event,  had  agreed  to  abandon  his 
castle  for  a  day,  Alphonzo«  Major  and  Mrs. 
Viilaret,  and  the  Pastor  of  the  adjoining 
hamlet,  who,  agreeahly  to  &nily's.  requeat« 
was  tp.  petform  the  c^emoøy,  met  by  invita^ 
tioB  Qt.Mr.  du  filesne's.  Mirtb  and  good- 
bumour,  becomiugi  the  occasioo,  yetshaded 
by  that  ^mt\G.  sftriquanessv  wbioh^  r^ote 
fte«k  RielancbQly>  wM  ^^  k^q^t  tb^  devpul 
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mind  in  an  equable  and  dependent  frame,  led 
on  the  happy  hours.  Emily,  seated  beside 
Alphonzo,  her  now  acknowiedged  suitor, 
received  his  attention^  with  unaflfected  hesi- 
tation,  but  yet  with  that  involuntary  ae- 
quiescence,  wfaich  bespoke  them  offered  by 

one  she  loved,  her  cheek  glowing  with  the 

» 

expression  of  modesty,  as  she  caught  from 
time  to  time  the  well-pleased  eyes  of  her 
femily  and  friends. 

When  dinper  was  ended,  and  the  glooms 
of  evening  were  beginning  to  prevail  over 
the  fervid  heat  of  the  atmosphere,  while  here 
and  there  the  mists  wereseen  revolving  on 
the  mountains,  as  tbey  rose  in  succession 
from  the  lake,  Alphonzo,  giving  Emily  his 
ai-m,  stroUed  down  the  gien. 

"  Well,  Emily,^^  said  he,  when  they  had 
turned  an  angle  which  concealed  them  from 
vtew  of  the  house,  ^^  the  moment  so  long  and 
so  anxiously  looked  for  is  hastening  on. 
Dearest  Emily,*^  he  continued,  taking  her 
band,  while  she  gently  returned  his  pressure, 
"  may  our  years  glide  happily  away,  yet  more 
happily  eren  than  those  which  haveceménted 
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tfae  union  of  onr  hesrts,  jafter  tbeee  handi 
hare  l»en  joined,  tp  ke  .<yi£|96vere4  '^ — »the 
tear  spciDging,  as  Jbe  pajtifiec}«  iinl>kl<ien  to 
hi&eyes — **Oflly  by  deMfa/^ 

£auiy  cQuld  wiith  dHficulty  ioipe  ;kba 
bsief  but  not  inexpEeaaive  mffly?  ''  Ab}  4J- 
phonzo  !*' 

Atlvancifig  ^ill  tthey  foaobfld  the  {ilace 
wherre  ibe  walkø  ^epanited,  tqaefjouig  i*Qr- 
waid  towairds  Abe  a^eau^  this  qUier  ;iiuu;row* 
éng  AQ  :it8.ai5eent;,  leading  to  tiie  1*60088  ^wb^ce 
La  JSLoohe  repoædi  thaj^  «i»c!i>asciqaBJ|y  Juapk 
die  latter.  ^Wiindiqgria  ils  coams  .ivQ(«nd4hie 
«ininaice>ititfiperc^Uy  (lu'aK^t  ypaitP^he 
apot  wheveit  ondod— mtaeat,  p^ødacHps^  fke 
fmtt  vS  th£  iptignm^iS^niirfet.  S'bøttnQes,  ta^bicb 
had  beea  planted  jto  (pro^aot  ^is  ^r^st,  tbad 
Misaify  ^^roxvn  «MsidfimbJy»  .aadnpi^  agvee- 
abbjT  liiwded  <i\i^  tfvt^Xfk^dé^j,  <^^  it 

as  in  a  kind  of  tasseled  alcove;  .  :.'9^*^^^9 
Amigh  jøpt^^RMiøiitie,  >Vfm  iplwWiBg; gPMsher 
noonfaie  jperfaapa,  ^aa  lively,  råvmitb^  Mgb 
mnd.isprøittiiiig,  %toy\iiiir|iMhj^f»fipf|di;itf»i 
eitlmtr  iskfe,  .)fmd  froj»k>%t8rb^i9g>A«|^i#^$irf 
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by  the  adverse  mountain  of  Savoy,  which 
was  seen  as  through  a  vista,  stretching  a 
mantle  of  dark  green  before  it.  About  it 
grew  flovirers  of  eveiy  hue,  which  Emily,  in 
{MOUS  memorial  of  her  frieud,  had  disposed 
with  her  own  hånd,  to  shed  their  earliest  and. 
ireshest  fragrance  around  his  bed. 

As  fliey  slowly  asdended,  calm  but  happy 

« 

in  thé  prospect  of  a  nearer  and  dearer  union, 
the  conversation  was  renewed.  "  With 
what  different  ideas,  Emily,  do  I  regard  tbe 
åppix)aching  solemnity,  from  those  which  I 
bnce  thought  I  should  feel  on  such  an 
occasion !  The  emotion  it  excites  in  my 
heart  is  indeed  various  in  its  nature  ;  but 
tiie  senseof  the  Di  vine  favour  is  the  sweetest 
feelii^  I  experience  in  the  anticipation  of  it" 
^*  Yes,"  replied  Emily,  slightly  colouriog, 
<^  I  have  no  doubt  but  it  will  be  sanctioned 
fromabove." 

*  ^^^tnctioned,  Emily  1^'  rejoined  Alphonzo, 
with  animation  ;  ^^  Did  I  not  think  so,  my 
beloved,  unalterably  as  eveiy  afiection  of  my 
heart  twines  about  you,  I  believe— I  hope 


AN  ALPINE  TALE.  99 

— I  could  part  with  you — for  ever:*'  his 
voice  trembling  as  he  reached  tbe  conclud- 
ing  words. 

Unprepared  for  such  a  sentiment,  and 
overcome  by  the  piety  and  tenderness  which 
it  breatbed,  Emily  could  only  answer,  *^  Oh, 
Alpbonzo,  how  I  rejoice  to  hear  you  say 
so!"  and  overpowered  with  contending 
emotions,  she  wept  long  and  unrestrained« 

She  was  just  b^inning  to  recover  herself, 
when  they  heard  a  foot  slowly  approaching 
them.  It  was  the  pastor.  Anxious  to  have 
a  private  interview  with  them,  he  had  marked 
the  path  they  had  taken,  and  folio wed  them 
at  a  distance.  Catching  a  glimpse  of  his 
emaciated  but  majestic  figure,  through  tbe 
trees,  "  Oh,  it  is  only  good  Mr.  B."  said 
Jilmily,  her  heart  beating  less  quick,  as  she 
wiped  her  eyes,  and  endeavoured  to  resume 
her  composure.  "  How  beautiful,*'  thought 
she  within  herself,  as  he  tumed  the  last 
sweep  of  the  walk  which  had  hitherto  con- 
cealed  him  from  her  view ;  "  how  beautiful 
upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  him  that 
.  bringeth  good  tidings,  that  publisheth  peace ; 

F  2 


tbåt  bringéth  good  tiditigs  «f  gMid,  tiiat 
pubKshéth  sklfi^!i<ofn ;  tlAt  %aSth  «««!>  39t»>, 
'  Thy  God  reigneth  !'— Behold  aA  I^Ae^té 
indeecl,  fn  whoih  is  no  'g\iile!  'Guide  of 
hiy  ybifth,  awd  friéftd  of  Iny  "riper  yeai»,  I 
0W6  tW  1!he  gratitU^é'due  ftbia  a  «hild  10  a 
p»e<ft.'!  Not  obsérving  tbéto,  <«ft  'ff  hré 
«ttJtfd  ^a's  fenrfployed 'dn  SdiaiaJmig,  'that  éK- 
cttrded  "fbr  ifi  mbicnéht  fbé  'tA'a.térM  W^tld, 
-the  Vbfiéitfble  taba  iapipéared  #Tth  i^at 
Tinttbh^ttbitled  ah-,  Wblch  «  ^^nfecrøusdess 
that  Wé  ate  ^one  "hftpires,  and  presefttefi 
^itoself 'to  thfett  gaiætn  &H  the  fwiHvie  fcWttié- 
liness  bf  sitiiplidty  and  ttttth. 

TheiSuns  and  stoftns  bf  sevéiJtyffevolvijjg 
yéar^  -^åd  Weached  to  a  -shbrvy  ^Wten«* 
the  lotfksbf  thi^  faHhftil  »nd  låboHbtis'sdhr^dt 
bf  Gbd.  iMvided  fromlris'foiWiéåd,  «fccWd- 
ihg  tb  the  tdbré  Seeraly  ctfsttffli,  if  ivé  hiscy 
éHpié^  ah  bpihion,  bf  the  priiiM^  'p^iéds 
bf  thé  ReR)ttttatftfn  ;  a  tetistdm,  Whifcli,  «B 
Wé  have  btiréeiVes  'WittiédSéfl,  'is  «tifl  ^»fe- 
^éi'^écl  bci^a^onallyiih  fhé  t^^iriéirt,  gi^k^ 
al  ohijé  gracfe  Snd  fli^ty  tb  fhe  'ittéh,  they 
'huhg'dbwh'éféhlSy  W&^^  bh  1*f8*h6tfla«8.. 


\m  sMnm  t^^  904  sjtytl  ^fibei^ijii^  ]p^  b<>re 
^a  cW  «^e  yirt  vi|«ieM^  in  the  ««rific^  «f  1^9^ 

I^md«    Hift  «b^k  mt««  psk)  md  ^¥J^«tlj^ 

iMd  fek  thei  brød  qf  tm^  Hi«  4«^;  *yB 
brnmød  wkh  iaieUigence,  vhifo  it  iadH^atg^ 
tiofA  Ihe  hQiMB  and  wiah^es  Qf^thQ  h$£|it»  MsA^ 
^^raw^  in  had  IcoDig  soac^d  abC^VQ  terr^t^iAl 
tki«gs.  Yet>  in  hia  look  tb^r?  was.  a  gwtfe 
a^oerå,  wtnch  denoted  tb«  disc^ii^  of  t^ 
^  maia  of  sonmirs/  like  Hioa»  hif  9Qf MWHt 
^9d  beon  aequåinted , wUh  grief«  ^  ^iPIQV? 
wins  bis  aspeet,  bowever,  yet  ao  re^ign^di 
ahaded  yet  mottouied  by  sfilictioa,  A«hiW  >t 
vieaa  at  die  same  mondænt  animtiteid  by  aUvf^ 
føith,  tbat  yoq  mtgbt  have  thcaight  biox  \lm 
patriarch  ascending  the  mountain  to  tk^ 
aadrifice  of  bis  son,* 


*  It  i^&j  perhaps  be  not  inappropriatdy  remarkéd  heré, 
that  Cahrary  is  &  smaH  eminence  er  hill  upen  tiie  great  mount 
ef  ll^odah.  It  ia  knpqipbl«  at  pi«mt.  tøi  9i^9?rtm  W|^ 
afxfwnoj  Gp  iKl4chQftbe  h^gtitsA^ra^p;ibpj;a)4his  sqn,  a^i^ 
px^ared  him  for  sacrifice^  but  it  is  l^eyond  reasonable  doubt^ 
tKat  the  hfll  of  which  it  was  sald^  *  upon  one  of  the  mountains 
fi^idi  I  win  tfli  tiMe  of/  waa  part  «f  the  mount  ol  Mm^ 
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For  nearly  fifty  years  had  he  ministered  at 
the  altar,  bonoured  and  useful  in  his  day 
and  generation.  The  valley  where  he  lived 
was  sweet  and  sequestered,  and  his  affec- 
tions  had  now  become  riveted  to  it,  and  to 
the  little  flock  he  fed  amid  its  retreats« 
Though  he  had^often  been  invited  to  accept 
of  more  valuable  preferment,  he  had  as  often 
declined.  ^^  His  Master/'  he  said,  ^^  had 
placed  him  there.  There  it  wsrø,  that  he 
had  first  proclaimed  the  welcome  tidings  of 
His  salvation :  there,  that  his  humble  and 
un worthy  labouis  had  first  been  owned  in  the 
conversion  of  a  sinner  from  the  error  of  bis 
ways ;  and  it  was  there,  that  he  wished  to 
declare,  with  his  dying  breath,  a  Redeemer*s 
love/^ 

No  mystical  piety  was  his.  Unlike  the 
tree  luxuriating  in  blossoms,  but  bringing 
none  to  perfection,  his  religion,  Iowly  and 
unostentatious,  was  *full  of  good  fruits/ 
Whiié  he  preached  faith  in  the  Saviour,  as 
the  sole  medium  of  reconciliation  between 
God  and  man,  he  was  studious  neyer  to 
separate  the  effect  irom  the  cause.     In  the 
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)K>wer  of  the  cross  to  heal,  he  demonstrated 
its  influence  to  cleanse.     <^  Art  thou  a  Chris- 
tian,^^ he  would  meekly  say,  "  shew  me  thy 
principles  by  thy  conduct.     My  Lord  has 
given  me  a  test,  and  I  dåre  not  go  beypnd 
it— *  by  their  fruits  ye  shall  know  them,^' 
And  what  he  taught,    he  was  careful  to 
exempiify  in  his  practice.     He  was  at  once 
the    instructor,    and  the  beneiactor,   of  the 
people  of  his  chaige.      He  comforted  the 
afflicted,  he  warned  the  disobedient ;   and 
often   would   the  tear  of  compassion    and 
r^ret  bedew  his  cheek,  when  compelled  by 
duty  to  denounce  the  vengeance  of  heaven 
against  the  impenitent.     But,  while  he  ^  cast 
hisbread  upon  the  waters'  to  supply  their 
spiritual  wants,  he  *  withheld  not  his  hånd  from 
relieving  their  temporal  necessities.      True, 
he  had  but  little  to  bestow ;  for  the  pastor 
tras,    like  his  Master,    poor:   but  to  the 
extent  of  his  ability,  and  frequently  beyond 
what  many  would  call  the  limits  of  pru-* 
dence,  he  fed  the  hungry,  and  clothed  the 
uaked.     Conscious,  therefore,  that  he  was 
iiideed  their  friend,  they  fled  to  him  on  every 
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/kxisaitm  of  didquietude  or  attann  ^  aod  Berer 
did  tfaey  leiEiv^bim  withoud  bearifi^  tliat  there 
wash  bahfi  in'  Gilead,  amd  øeidoDi  wftfaøut 
deriring  some  beaéfit  from  its  healioi^  power. 
They  felt  fhey  were  hié  <*hildi«it.  He 
looked  an  bknseif  as  their  latber,  and  ceB- 
seqttently  took  a  patemal  interest  in  what- 
evef  concemed  them ;  aifd  nevcr,  pefhaps, 
were  tbose  fines  of  one  of  the  chastest  of  oifr 
poets  tftore  beantifuHy  ittnstrated)  than  in 
thrs  rener&ble  sefvant  of  Gbtist : 

*  •  •       •  • 

**  His  ready  smfle  a  parentfs  waxtnth  exprest  r 
nte&s  wdiM  tåeoåeå  hiAi,  and  tliéir  cttes  difltiMr;    . 
To  tbem  hi»  heurk^  his  love^  hia  grie&,  wefe  giraiy    ^ 
But  all  his  serious  tlioughts  had  rest  in  heaven* 
As  some  tall  <W  t&at  lifts  its  awful  form^ 
Sw^fitAnthe'yate'^  aitdf  midway  k»f  es^  Uve  stomi, 
l^t%h  luuiLd  hf  b]««it  tik  rdUint  dcmdø^ace  apr^ 
Iternal  nuishiae  settles  on  its  head.^ 

Sncb  was  thd  paMor !  As  hø  slowly  ap- 
pfoafcbed  tfieiri,  f bey  obsei ved  his  eyes,  aow 
rttised  to  heAVeh,  dbubtleés^  in  ptayer,  tbea 
cast  trpoft  the  ground,  as  if  ih  thé  bui&illiy 
of  hig  soulhe  did  not  dafe  steadily  to  iht  hli 
viéw  on  the  place,  where  the  divine  hotiour 
dwieltf.    His  step  was  grave,  beoctotng  his 


uge,  8M9d  the  sacred  character  with  which  he 
was  invested ;  and  all  his  defnoanour  such 
BS  indicated  the  pilgrim,  whose  *  redemptipa 
was  drawiog  nigb/    la  a  WQrdy  he  bor^  th^ 

eemblaoce  of  a  tried  ambaseador  of  God  t^ 

« 

meP}  ^ho  was  soon  tp  be  qalled  tp.  the 
nsward  of  the  gopd  and  faithful  aervant — a, 
rewand  s^  k^  well  l^new,  not  of  débt,  but  of 
gr^ce-->*dpd  who  '  counted  not  his  life  dear 
unto  bioi^elf,  so  that  he  might  finish  hiji; 
course  with  joy/ 

JEiinily  and  Alphpnzo  ro6e»  and  advanqe^ 
a  few  steps  to  me^t  him.  ^'  We  are  ever 
b^ppy  to  have  oiir  kind  iqstructor  in  tif^ 
ways  of  peace  besyide  Wi  even  i^  oii^r  re* 
treat$i,"  said  jSoiily,  a£fectioaately  taking 
him  by  the  band,  and  leading  him  to  the 
seat. 

^^  Not  less  so  am  I  to  see  and  counsel 
yoiti/'  said  tjie  good  old  man,  placing  hinpi«- 
sdf  bejtween  them,  '^  according  to  ih,e  beat 
pf  the  little  ability,  which  has  been  allo^tied 
méby  the  Sovereign  disposal  of  him  who 
gave  n^e  beipg;  and  I  h$ve,  tb^ertefore,  sojught 
this  privat^  intøry^^w  with  y OU,  ere  you  are 

F  5 
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in  a  measure  withdrawn  fromr  my  care,  and 
enter  under  the  guardianship  of  another. 
Not,  Emily,  my  child,  my  dear  child — par- 
don the  warmth  of  my  expressions,  for  snch 
I  have  ever  called  you,  and  such  I  ever  must 
call  you — not,  that  I  shall  in  any  wise  lose 
the  anxioiis  solicitude  I  have  so  iong  felt  for 
your  best  interests  in  time,  and  in  eternity ; 
but  the  deiegated  authority  of  a  father  must 
necessarily  in  some  degree  be  absorbed  in  the 
new  and  virtual  one  of  a  husband,  wbich 
you  are  so  soon  to  commit  to  this  the  son  of 
our  véfierated  chieftain.  No,  Emily ;  no, 
my  belovéd  child,  I  shall  never  forget  you, 
never  cease  to  follow  you  with  my  eyes,  and 
when  they  can  trace  you  no  longer,  with  my 
tears  and  prayers. 

"  The  tie,  that  binds  you  to  this  aged  and 
béreaved  heart,  is  one  of  no  common  kind. 
It  was  I,  who  sprinkled  on  yOu  the  watere 
of  baptism,  and  solemnly  dédicated  you  to  the 
service  6f  Him  from  whom  you  deri  ved 
existehce,  I  it  was,  who  admitted  you  into 
bis  visible  church,  and  who  in  yovjir  riper 
years  received  the  declaration  of  your  in* 
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violal;)le  determination  to  be  his ;  and  my 
hånd  it  was,  that  first  delivered  to  you  the 
pledges  of  your  Redeemer's  dying  love.* 
And  often,  when  you  were  as  yet  an  infant, 
have  these  arms  upheld  your  tottering  steps  ; 
for  you  were  doubly  dear  to  me,  as  much 
resembling  the  sweet  babe  that  was  lent  to  nae 
for  a  season.  In  you,  my  own  cbild,  bone 
of  my  bone,  and  flesh  of  my  flesh,  seemed 
to  be  revived  ;  and  I  have -ever  entertained 
for  you  a  paternal  fondness/'  Ue  stopped 
for  a  moment  to  wipe  a  tear.  ^^  And  you, 
too,  my  young  friend,^'  he  continued,  turn- 
ing  to  Alphonzo ;  ^^  you  too  will  allow  me  to 
regard  you  with  interest,  on  account  of  the 
tender  relation  you  are  about  tobear  to  Emily/' 
^^I  will  indeed,  Sir,*'  replied  Alphonzo, 
much  moved  by  his  afiectionate  manner  and 
language.  ^^  Emily  has  often  told  me  she 
l"evered  you  as  a  father,  and  for  her  sake, 
and  may  I  add,  Sir,  for  your  own,  I  would 
wish  also  to  consider  you  as  a  parent« 
.Emily  and  I  are  botb  of  us  as  yet  young, 
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Må  tre  miieh  requiré  tite  eounsel  6(  piety 
attd  ei^perietice/' 

**  I  foltowéd  you,'^  r6Mni<ed  the  venerabfe 
dii^ctple,  '*  that  I  might  have  a  fevr  mtnutes 
of  ufiinterrupted  and  pritate  conversation 
iJrilfc  ycti.  Whftt  1  have  to  say  is  the  advice 
of  yeaffe,  chastened  by  such  better  kiiow* 
ledgte,  ad  it  has  pleased  the  Fatfaer  of  lights 
to  impart  to  his  unworthy  dervant.  I  addlresd 
ttiydélftherefbretb  both  of  ybu,Md  may  the 
DiVihe  Spirit  enable  me  to  speak,  atid  you» 
itty  children,  tO  hear,  with  an  understathi^ 
ittg  heatt. 

•*  YéU  are  ere  long  to  éntter  into  thé  most 
sbletnn  en^gediénts.  Of  all  bondis  wbich 
cån  subsi  8$ t  dn  earth,  marriage  is  perhaps  the 
most  sacred.  O  ur  Lord  has  frequeritly 
choseA  it,  by  the  tnouth  of  fais  apostfes  awd 
pr6p&éts,  to  intittlate  his  near  relation  to  bis 
church.  Yoar  bosotns  no  dotibtare  buoyant 
with  antifcipatioti,  and  I  wouW  not  wilfin^y 
throw  a  dattip  on  your  pleåsures.  I  deem 
ybuf  hopes  and  <eishes  sanctioned  from 
above,  irnd  God  fcrbid  that  I  Bfaould  dispa- 
rage  what  he  has  hTtiMrelf]^6€laimed,  *  honour- 
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able  in  all/  Yet,  beware,  lest  you  are 
tempted,  id  the  pardonable  exuberance  of 
yottthful  afiectioD,  to  overiook  the  nature  of 
thd  obligations  yoii  are  åbout  to  come  under. 
The  vows  you  wiii  soon  take,  if  God  permit 
your  wishes  to  be  consummated  at  the  altar, 
are  too  awful  to  be  viewed  with  levity,  or 
eniered  into  widiout  much  and  deep  hu« 
miliation  at  a  tbrone  of  grace. 

^'  I  lemember  well,  and  the  days  of  niore 
than  forty  years  have  since  been  numbered 
over  me,  and  blancbed  this  hoary  head,  when 
I  Was  on  the  eve  of  becoming  a  husband. 
Many  an  hour  did  I  spend  at  the  mercy-seat 
imploring  the  divine  blessing:  and  i  did 
not  iseek  it  in  vain.  The  beip  meet  for  noe^ 
wliDm  tbe  Lord  provided,  was  in  her  station 
a  pdttem  to  her  seX  ;  and  we  lived  together 
as  faappily  as  those,  subject  to  the  veisatilities 
of  this  wortd  of  trial,  can  do,  for  the  pro^ 
tracted  period  of  thirty  years.  And  if  onr 
mutual  enjoymfents  were  dien  internif^ted; 
it  vtras  only  because  death  diøfoicled  us,  sixm* 
flKHring  my  partner  to  a  bigbersphere,  yea; 
evøn  to  sit  down  at  the  marriage.  supper  of 
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obscured,  is  often  hid  in  darkoess,  ere  be 
has  reacbed  his  oood.  Aod  even  should  he 
walk  through  heaven  without  a  cloud  upon 
his  patb,  he  is  still  hastening  to  his  eveniog, 
and  must  by  and  by  be  finally  lost  in  the 
sbades  of  nigbt. 

Such  wi  1 1  be  your  connubial  state.  Though 
we  have  every   reason  to  hope,  that    th^ 
glooms  of  sioful  passion  wiil  never  lour  io 
your  horizon.  Or  interrupt  the  harmony  of 
your  union,  sorrow,  that  constant  attendaat 
of  huæanity,  will  assuredly  blacken  it  with 
many  a  storm.     You  will  be  joy  ful  indeed  in 
the  certainty  of  the  Divine  approbation,  and 
you  willbe  blessed  in  each  other ;  but  you  will 
have  your  trials.     The  Christian  course  is  a 
warfare ;  and  as  the  prize  is  glorious,  so  tbé 
cooflict    is   proportionally    arduous.      Not 
thttt  it  is  dubious  in  its  isstle:  do,  we  do 
not  trust  to  m  arm  of  flesh ;  but  it  is  unia- 
terrøitted  and  severe,  for  our  adveraaries  ane 
powerful,  and  vigilant.    Yow  «ociM  cootf- 
fort  will  have  the  firm  foundatiooofchrirtialt 
unanimity.    Botind  together  ^s  you  mU  jba, 
notonlyby  bonda,  which  no  vam  laay  uxido, 
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but  aho  by  tbe  indissoluble  tm  ot  esteem 

ond  love»  you  wiU  dérive,  from  thesucreades 

of  yoHT  iDdiridiial  ittdyknatiouB  eaoh  to  ii» 

other,  a  source  c^  the  %aoek  re6iMd  delighft. 

Whiie  you,  thereforé,  Emilys  »fe  placed  lA 

Mikjection,    you  wiU  tender  the    cbeerful 

obedieoce  of  a   willing  mind;   and  white 

yofaLT  '  deake  is  to  your  husband/  you  will 

experience   a    pleasure  ia  gratifying  hiiøi 

which  will  not  oiily  ligblea  every  buvden 

borne  for  kis  sake,  but  convert  it  iate  an 

occasioa  of  sweetening  your  own  life.    You» 

my  young  friead,  on  the  contrary ,  will  be 

a  guide  and  protector  to  yoor  wifé.    She  is 

the  weaker  tessel,  abd  dederviag  of  hontiut 

and  respect.     Let  every  afibction  therrfore 

øf  your  heart,  second  only  to  the  all^iance 

you  owe  to  God,   be  her's ;    yet  let  youf 

iiitercourse  be  attempered  by  the  discreet« 

ness  of  religion 5  as  well  as  softened  by  the 

aidour  of  love. 

*'  Uoited,  moreover,  as  I  am  fully  aware 
you  are,  by  the  similarity  of  your  tastes  and 
sentiménts  on  other  subjects,  you  will 
thence  also  draw  many  sources  of  mutual 
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pleasure  and  benefit.  The  refined  gratifi-' 
tations  arising  from  intellectual  compaDion- 
sbip  you  will  abundantly  enjoy  ;  for  the 
blessings  of  education,  well  directed,  have 
been  eminently  your's.  .  But  let  these 
ever  be  held  in  subordination  to  higfaer 
duties,  and  more  durable  delights.  To 
promote  each  other's  piety  be  your  end  and 
aim.  While  journeying  through  the  scenes 
of  an  earthly  union,  never  forget  that  you 
are  hastening  to  a  state,  where  '  none  marry, 
nor  are  given  in  marriage/  "The  voice  of 
mirth,  and  the  voice  of  gladness,  the  voice 
of  the  bridegroom,  and  the  voice  of  the 
bride,  will  ere  long  be  heard  no  more/ 
Though  *  your  land  may  not  be  left  unto  you 
desolate/  and  yet  we  know  not  what  may 
be  in  the  womb  of  futurity,  yet  a  little 
while,  and  you  will  have  passed  away.  You 
are  still  young,  and,  like  yonder  flower 
before  us,  blooming  in  health  and  vigour; 
but  let  a  few  more  suns  be  risen,  and  set 
upon  these  hills,  and  you  will  resemble  that 
which  was  once  its  rival,  but  which  is  now 
beside  it  ^centless   and   dead.      ^The 


AN  ALPINE  TALE.  115 

Stork  in  tfae  heavens  knoweth  her  appointed 

times:'  be  not  ye,  therefore,  my  children, 

less   discreet  than  she.    ^  Deatb  will  sooti 

come  up  in  to  your  windows,  and  enter  into 

your  palaces/  and  you  will  go  ^  the  way  of 

that    undiscovered    country,    from    whose 

bourne  no  traveller  returns/    Let  him  not 

find  you,  then,   unprepared.     But,  as   ^  it 

is  not  in  man  that  walketh  to  direct  his 

steps,'  let  your  eye  be  ever  fixed  on  Him 

from  whom  cometh  your  heip ;  and  let  your 

first  solemn  aet  after  your  union  be,  to  dedi- 

cate  yourselves  anew  to  Him.     He  has  a 

paramount  claim  to  your  gratitude  and  love. 

From  him  have  come  all  the  Messings  you 

have  hitherto  enjoyed  ;  and  from  him  must 

proceed  all  you   look  for  hereafter.      Let 

your  concerns,  therefore,  be  r^ulated  in  his 

faith  and  fear;  and  when  you  place  your 

foot  upon  the  threshold  of  that  abode  where 

you  hope  to  dwell  in  wedded  amity  and 

concord,  let  your  noble  determination  be, 

with  that  of  the  leader  of  Israel  of  old  ; 

^  As  for  me  and  my  house,  we  will  serve 

the  Lord  V 
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*^  Put  OD,  tberefore,  my  duMren,  th« 
wbde.  anmMir  of  Gcxi,  for  you  wili  require 
it  IB  theevil  day.  You  will  have  maoy 
eneiXHeB  to  cooteod  with,  both  from  withoui 
and  from  within  ;  but  with  the  helfløet  of 
yt>ur  Redeemer's  salvation,  witb  tbe  sbidd 
of  f»itb,  and  witb  tbe  breast-plate  of  righte- 
ousness,  you  wiH  be  finally,  through  the 
assistance  of  bis  spirit,  more  tban  coDqu«- 
rors;  and  m  your  passage  tbrougb  tiqie, 
more  tba»  bappy,  daily  rejcHcing  Ibat 

*«       ■■         In  one  oommoa  lot 
Youriivee^  yoiix  fortuneiiy  Bfniyomlm^lkoi**^ 

T^e  venerable  pastor,  tben  reverently  un- 
covered  bis  hoary  locks,  and  assuirred  tbe 
posture  of  siippKcation,  wbile  A1{Aodzo 
and  Emily  sunk  unconsciously  to  tbeir 
knees  beside  bim.  His  prayer,  at  o^ce 
catm,  ardent  and  affecti6nate,  drew  Dwny 
tears  from  all  tbeir  eyes.  Tbe  good  oW 
man  tben  rose  and  embraccd  tbem  both, 
Emily  wept  and  sobbed  aloud  :  Alphonao's 
emotion  was  si  len t,  but  deep. 

"  And  now/'  said  the  man  of  God,  as 
be  turned  to   leave  tbem,    "  fare  well,  my 
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ohHdriBn.  The  hourappointed  for  our  nett 
meeting  is  hastening  on ;  and  if  it  be  tfae 
Oivine  wiU  tltat  these  aged  eyés  behold  you 
united  at  tiie  altar  df  trath,  I  need  not  tell 
you  tbat  th^  wHl  overflow  with  joy.  Yet, 
let  us  -be  wafediful,  for  we  know  not  what 
9L  day  may  bring  forth/'  Then  raisrng 
bis  bands  to  beaven,    :he  gave  them    bis 

**  Sdenm  as  dying  sainf  8  fai^w^éQ, 
Hw  ftrvøur  ^  that  Ueisiog  &IL'' 

He  tiien  slowly  nioved  away  froiti  4hetn. 
Long  their  eyes  followed  him,  as  « fHend 
"vrho  was  dear  to  them*— «s  one  tvhom  tbey 
migbt  see  oo  more^-^-^and  -wbile  they  wisCfuUy 
gaøed  afterbimas  he  passed  frem  view,  wtth 
the  forsaken  prophet  eadi  in  heart  cga« 
coteted,  "Let  a  dobble  portion  of  thy 
spitit  be  upon  me/'  So  muoh  were  fbey 
affected  by  the  scene  'that  bad  just  takirø 
l^aee,  tbat  tbey  were  unable  to  reoew  the 
<conV6rKition,aod  after  a  season  they  siieMly 
•wftbdrew  rfrom  Ae  interosting  spot. 

As  they  approached  the  house,  they  met 
theiBaron  Walbifng  'ariBfili  arm  with^t.  du 


118  AN  ALPINE  TALE. 

Blesne.  The  former,  calling  Alphonzo 
aside,  detailed  to  him  the  arFangements 
which  had  been  made,  aod  the  various 
settlement  of  feu  and  fief,  which  was  en- 
tirely  to  his  son's  satisfaction,  as  it  reserved, 
in  case  of  his  demise,  a  handsome  provision 
for  his  surviving  widow.  It  was  then 
finally  agreed  on,  with  Emily^s  concurrenee, 
that  the  marriage  should  *be  celebrated  on 
the  Monday  following,  in  order  that  the 
young  couple  might  have  an  interval,  be- 
tween  that  and  the  succeeding  Sabbath,  to 
make  a  tour  through  the  mountains,  and 
returning  by  Geneva,  and  Lausanne,  to 
reach  Mr.  du  Blesne^s  on  Saturday  night,  so 
as  to  afford  them  the  opportunity  of  attend- 
ing  the  church  of  their  venerable  friend  on 
the  day  foilowing  there,  solemly  to  renew 
their  engagements  at  the  sacramental  table. 
Thence  revlsiting  the  gien,  they  were  to 
spend  there  the  remainder  of  the  day  of  rest, 
and  £mily  was  finally  to  enter  the  castle  on 
the  subsequent  Monday,  as  her  future  resi- 
dence.  • 

These  things  thus  definitively  arranged 
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to  the  satisfaction  of  all  parties,  the  Baron 

and  his  sod,  after  mutual  greetings,  took 

leave,  but  not  until  Emily  had  secretly  ob- 

tained  a  promise  from  the  latter  to  return  as 

early  as  possible.  ^*  Not  to-morrow,  my 
love,  ^'  said  Alphonzo,  as  he  gently  pressed 

her   hånd.     ''The  Baron  wili  require  my 

presence  to-morrow:  but  the  day  foUowing 
I  trust  to  meet  you/'  Then  cordial  salutes 
interchanged,  the  chief  and  his  son  mounted 
their  horses,  which  were  waiting  for  them, 
and  set  out  for  the  castle,  whither  they 
hoped  ere  long  not'to  withdraw,  alone. 

''  Well  Father,^'  said  Alphonzo,  as  they 
descended  the  avenue,  ''I  hope  you  are 
pleased  with  Emily." 

"Pleased,  my  son,**  replied  the  affec- 
tionate  parent,  ''  it  is  seldom  I  have  bad  to 
express  my  disapprobation  of  your  conduct, 
and  assuredly  in  this  instance  I  cannot  but 
be  highly  gratified  with  the  choice  you  have 
made.  I  was  persuaded,  indeed,  that  your 
good  sense  would  lead  you  to  despise  the 
foolish  airs,  which  so  maq|f  young  ladies 
consider  it  necessary  to  assume,  in  order  to 
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enhance  their  importance  in  Ae  eyes  of 
otbers  ;  bnt  I  oohM  ecarcely  have  hoped  yOH 
conld  have  ibund  one  so  unaiffectiad,  Biid 
so  dmiable/'  flere  the  Bamn  ^b^aved  a 
deep'sigli. 

"  You  are  not  ixnwell,  father,  *^  said 
Alphonzo  anxiously.  "  No/^  rcplied  the 
Baron,  "  lam  not  xrnwell ;  4>ut«ienaøry  is 
too  faithful/^ 

^*  My  mother,  1  ^uppose,**  rrejøined  Al- 
phonzo. *^r  have  heard  Mrs.  du  ^Blésnc 
say,  indeed,  that  ^mily  had  a  strong  vesesh 
blance  to  her/' 

"  Yes,  the  liketiess  is  strtking,^-  replied  the 
iBaron,  his  vorce  faltering  as  he  spoke ;  «%ut 
in  nothing  more  so,  than  in  the  ortlessnesfi 
and  simplicity  of  her  manners.  Your  dear 
mother  ^jvhs  tritly  the  pattern  of  womui« 
kind."  AHRter  a  pause— ^**W^eH  I  vemember 
thee,  IMatildu !  'The  ties 'whichboufid  meto 
thee  tvere  onfy  tiveted'by  thy  deeih,'* 

Alphonzo,  t^ho  had  seldom  heard  bh 
father  so  cdmmunicatire  dn  'this  subject, 
thinking  it  a^vourable  opportufiily  *rf 
bec^oming  better  acqoainted  wHh  Ae  hisM'y 
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and  character  of  his  deceased  parent,  of 
whom,  from  particular  circumstances,  he 
knew  but  little,  now  replied  in  a  tone  which 
indicated  his  desire — *'  My  mother,  I  be- 
lieve,  was  a  native  of  Wurtemberg  ?** 

**  Yes  ;  and  nearly  allied  to  the  reigning 
house.  But  her  father  who,  like  myself,  was 
a  man  of  retired  habits,  generally  resided  in 
his  castle  on  the  banks  of  the  Rhiae.  It 
was  there  1  first  saw  her.  I  had  received 
letters  of  i ntrod action  from  the  Prince  of 
L  ,  and  as  I  was  passing  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood  of  your  grand  fatber's  pn  my 
return  from  the  Tyrol,  I  thought  I  would 
visit  him,  with  the  intention  of  remaining 
only  one  night.  But  such  was  his  friendly 
hospital! ty,  that  I  was  constrained  to  defer 
my  departure  from  week  to  week.  In  the 
mean  time  his  younger  daughter  (he  had 
only  two  children),  had  insensibly  iiiterested 
me.  There  was  a  naivelé  about  her,  which 
was  peculiarly  engaging.  She  sang,  and 
played  exqui^sitely  ;  and  often  in.the  evening 
would  she  take  the  melanoholy  Baron,  as 

YOL.  II.  G 
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she  used  playfuily  to  call  me,  to  the  river 
side,  and  order  her  harp  to  be  brought  to  a 
grotto,  whidi  fer  overlooked  the  rich  cbam« 
paigQ,  and  the  clear  waters  which  roUed 
below,  that  she  might  endeavour,  as  she 
said,  to  wile  away  the  sorrow  that  was 
preying  upon  my  spirits.  D^ir  Matilda! 
Somettmes  too  •  she  would  siiig  me  a 
hymn :  and  I  have  marked  her  eye  gtisten 
as  she  spoke  of  hopes  beyond'^ — here  be 
paused  for  a  moment,  as  if  in  meditation  or 
prayer. 

^'From  weeks  my  visit  extended  to 
months«  The  Duke  observed  our  growing 
intimacy,  and  did  not  discountenance  it 
My.  rank,  though  inferior  to  his  own,  W9s 
respectable,  and  my  domains  were  peihaps 
as  productive  as  most  of  the  GerHian  prin« 
cipalities;  and  he  was  kind  enough  to 
express  himself  as  esteeming  my  friendship. 
After'  a  season,  I  proposed  for  his  younger 
danghter.  I  recoUect  well,  good  old  man, 
the  tear  that  started  to  his  eye,  as  he  threw 
his  arms  about  my  neck,  and  assured  me 
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how  glad  he  woukl  be  tQ  eonraiit  the  hap- 
piness  of  Us^faiM  to  my  care. 

**  A  month  or  two  subsequendy,  when  I 
had  visited  my  own  residence  to  put  it  in 
ord»  fof  its  future  mistress,  I  returned  to 
receive  her  hånd.     We  were  married,  and 
never  was  union  more  blessed  than  ours. 
But — alas!    how  transient  were  its  joys! 
Within  one  short  year  they  began  and  ended. 
The  night  before  she  died — and  never  shall 
I  lose  the  recollection  of  the  calm  dignity, 
with  which  she  spoke,  while  the  sad  antici- 
pation,   that  we  were    so  soon  to    part, 
softened  her  sweet  countenance  into  a  look 
of  indescribable  anguish — she  gave  me  her 
charge   about   the  babe  she  was  to  bring 
forth.     She  felt  a  strong  presentiment  that 
she  would  leave  me  the  widowed  father  of 
a  son,   and   slie   foresaw  the  innumerable 
dangers  that  would  beset  your  path.     It  was 
this  reflection  that  overcame  her — and  she 
threw  herself  into  my  arms,  and  broke  into 
convulsive  sobs.     She  was  taken  ill  imme- 
diately,  and  the  next  day,  ere  noon,  I  folded 
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her  to  my  breast  a  corpse^' — Tears  now 
moistened  alike  the  cheeks  of  father  and 
SOD ;  and  uoable  to  continue  the  conver- 
sation,  they  pursued  their  way  in  siience, 
and  entered  the  castle,  as  the  clock  from 
the  tower  told  them  that  night  had  already 
long  spread  her  sable  mantle  over  the  world. 


CH  AP.    XII. 


^  Whilst  secret  things  unto  the  Lord  héoog, 
XJnsung  by  piophet  through  hia  lengthened  soog, 
Enougfa  we  know — th'  inevitable  åof, 
Swift  as  the  eagle  haates  her  to  the  prey^ 
Pursues  our  steps —when  aU  that  life  has  been 
We  must  rerign,  and  quit  this  pasamg  scene. 
Yet  oftj  88  misaoned  from  the  oourts  above. 
And  winged  with  tidings  of  mysterious  love« 
Some  dark  and  dead  presentiment  of  woe 
WiU  heare  the  breast^  or  bid  the  eye  o'erflow." 


In  the  tenour  of  human  life  there  are 
frequently  periods,  when  the  purposé  of 
God  concerning  us  seems  more  peculiarly 
veiled  in  ^  the  darkness  that  is  round  about 
him.^  At  such  seasons  the  heart  is  naturally 
depressed.  The  gloomy  apprehensions  of 
the  future  which  cleave  so  closely  to  the 
•mind,  unenlightened  from  above,  and  conse- 
quently  unacquainted  with  those  paths  of 
peace  which  have  been  opened  to  the  sinner 
through  the  shedding  of  EmmanuePs-blood, 
will  necessarily  induce  despondency.     The 
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soul,  indeed,  even  of  the  Chistian,  will 
often  be  disquieted  within  him,  but  his 
uneasiness  is  of  a  kind  widely  different 
from  that  which  agitates  those,  who  cannot, 
with  filial  ccmfidence,  call  God  tbeir  friend. 
To  tfae  due,  it  is  a  rok*e  fronk  faeaven  crying: 
*  Vengeance  is  mine  :*  to  the  other,  the  cpr- 
rection  of  pateraal  tenderness  whispering : 
'My  son^  gite  me  tby  heart.'  In  either 
case,  doubtless,  it  is  the  tvarning  of  mercy, 
if  received  in  hmnility,  and  should  urge 
us  to  fleé  to  Hitt,  who  vnll  abuodantly 
pardon  eveiy  returning  penitent. 

The  evening  was  more  than  usually  se- 
rene.  A  September  sun  was  declining  in 
unclouded  msyesty,  and  reflected  from  the 
clear  quiescent  bosom  of  the  lake,  invested 
with  its  glory  the  fading  foliage  of  the  faiIJs, 
that  rose  from  its  banks.  The  day  had  been 
sultry,  but  the  light  breeze,  which  frequently 
foUows  the  departure  of  the  sun,  had  just 
sprung  up,  and  imparted  to  the  fervid  atmos- 
phere  an  agreeable  freshness,  yet  without  that 
chili  which  so  generally,  in  these  our  more 
northerly  climates,  le^vessomethingtoregret 
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amidst     the    loveliness    of    an    autumnal 

Invited  by    the    calmness^    the   unper- 

turbed  tranquiUity  of  aU  aronncl^  and  per* 

haps  too  with  some  unarowed  testlessnesa 

Qf  spint^  which   sougfat  relief  in  solitude^ 

Emily  withdrew  from  the  house,   and   di-^ 

rected  her  steps    towards    the    delightful 

recesses,  wbere  she  had  passed  so  many  a 

happy,  so  many  a  meditative,  hour.    The 

patb  she  chose  was  one,  which  traveraing 

the  plantation  on  the  acclivity  to  the  light 

of  the  gien,  and  conducting  by  easy  Windings 

to  the  summit  of  the  eminence,  permitted 

her,  as  she  stopped  at  intervals,  to  eqjoy 

the  beaiities  of  the  surrounding  scenery • 

As  she  ascended  with  a  pensive  step,  some 

verses  of  Racine,  the  chastest,  and  perhaps 

the  most  elegant  of  the  Frencb  poets  occur- 

red  to  her  mind.  As  they  may  be  given  with 

the  variation  of  one  line,  nearly  in  the  Ian. 

guage  of  a  celebrated  writer  of  our  own,  we 

shall  present  them  to  the  reader : 

'^  Tben  dowly  oBmb  tlie  numy'Wiiiding  way^ 
And  frequeiit  tum  to  linger  as.you  go : 
From  loftier  rocks  new  lorelinesø  siurey— 
Then  higher  xUe  above  a  world  of  woe«'* 
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Repeating  these  to  herself,  and  soine 
others,  witb  which  it  is  unnec^ssaiy  to 
crowd  our  pages,  sootbing  as  they  may  have 
been  to  the  saddened  heart  of  the  iair 
monrner  at  the  moment,  she  reached  the 
bower,  which  had  been  the  work  of  her- 
ehildbood.  Here  Alphonzo  fonnd  her.  He 
had.mounted  his  horse  in  the  afternoon  with- 
out  any  intention  of  visiting  the  gien;  but 
suddenly  changing  his  mind,  after  hastily 
returning  to  acquaint  his  father,  he  ha(| 
takeB  a  direction,  where  he  was  sensible 
of  so  many  .and  poweiful  attractions,  and 
whither  he  had  long  been  guided,  as  by  a 
magnet  pointing  in  his  breast.  From  them 
arose  a  charm  that  bound  him  as  with  new 
ties  to  existence.  Life  now  was  sweet  in 
possession,  and  sweeter  still  in  anticipation. 
In  his  view,  mortal  felicity  had  assumed  a 
real  form.  The  gay  dreams  of  infency,  and 
the  scarcely  less  visionary  imaginings  of 
childhood  and  youth  seemed  to  him  already 
within  his  reach. — But,  how  often  are  the 
fondest  éxpectations  frustrated !  and  how 
frequently  do  the  enjoyments,  which  we  be- 
lieve  we  are  on  the  point  of  securing,  elude  our 
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grasp,  and,  evea  while  we  gaze  on  them, 
vanish  for  ever !      . 

On.this  occasion,  thougb  seen  a  thousand 
times  before,  every  object  appeared  new,  or 
adbrned  with   unaccustomed  beauty.    ..  He 
k>oked  on  the  castle,  the  abode  of  the  gene- 
rations of  bis  fathers,  and  st(^ping  gazed  on 
it  witb  unwonted  pleasure.     "  Ah/'  said  he 
to  himaeif  with  a  smile  of  joy,  "  ere.  three, 
suns  have  set,   thou  wilt   own   a   mistress 
within.  tby  walls."     The  massive  structure, 
though   not  perhaps    devoid  of   becoming 
ornament,  now  seemed  to  him  more  than 
comely.     The  lofty  battleiiients  wore  agayer 
form,   as  they   rose  amidst  the  glories  of 
departing  day  with  solemn  .magnificence« 
*^  From  you,  too,  shall  another  eye  than  Al- 
pbonzo's   survey  the  fair  scene  around'^ — : 
he  contihued.     "  How  pléased  will  she  be 
with  the  morning  dawni^g  in  crimson  over 
yon  eastward  hill !     How  will  evening  de- 
light  her,   sinking  behind  those  luxuriant 
trees  !-^And  yet" — he   exclaimed,   uncon- 
sciously  giving  utterance  to  his  ;thoughts — : 
"And  yet" — he  repeated  ;    and.  started  at 

g5 
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Ihe  lonely  echo  of  his  voice.  Tben  spurriog 
his  horse,  he  hastened  forward  with  a  wild 
ånd  indefinite  anxiety,  for  which  there  ap- 
]peared  no  assignable  cause  an  anxiety,  whicb, 
were  the  fhbles  of  our  infancy  to  be  credited, 
might  possibly  be  deemed  the  presage  of  im- 
pending  ill.      ^ 

Having  no  reason  to  auppose  that  Emily 
éxpectéd  hini,  as  it  was  not  until  the  day 
foUowing  he  had  promised  to  return,  and 
ivilling  to  surprize  her  agreeably  as  he  hoped, 
he  avoided  the  usual  path,  and  chqse  another 
and  more  cireuitous  route,  for  he  had  long 
since  become  familiar  with  the  various  wind* 
jngs  of  the  gien,  and  *  every  bosky  bourne 
fh>m  side  to  side/  which,  leading  un- 
demeath  the  projecting  crag,  that  she  had 
early  fixed  upon,  as  a  spot  suited  to  retii^- 
ment,  and  where  she  had  twined  the  in- 
terlacing  leaves  and  branches  of  elm, 
wiUow,  and  chesnut,  into  a  pleåsant  shade, 
enabled  him,  by  clim1>ing  up  the  rock,  toap« 
proach  the  arbour  unobserved  from  behind. 

He  had  now  attainéid  the  grotto,  formed 
by  the  jetting  crag  ori  vrhich  Emily  reposed. 
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As  be  had  still .  a  considerable  and   more 

arduons  ascent  before  him,    he  folded  hig 

arms,  and  reclined  against  a  tree  to  breathe 

for   a  moment.      Here,    wbiie  permitting 

fancy  to  range  over  scenes  of  brigbt  per- 

spective,  he  insensibly  forgot  himself,  until 

awakened  from  his  reverie  by  the  ^ound  of 

music  from  above.     It  was  a  voice,  whose 

cadences  had  often  fallen  soothingly  on  his 

heart,  accompanying  the  soffc  tones  of  the 

hite ;  and  never  had  its  modulations,  com- 

manding  as  they  were,  seemed  to  him  so 

ful],  or  sweet.     Music,  it  has  been  not  in- 

elegantly  remarked,  wben  the  performers  are 

concealed,  afiects  us  with  a  pleasure  mingled 

with  surprise,  and  reminds  us  of  the  natural 

concert  of  birds  among  the  leafy  bowers. 

The  spot  at  present  aided  the  illusion.     The 

trees  were  still  clothed  withautumnal  verdure, 

here  hanging  over  the  precipice,  and  there 

retiring  to  raise  themselves  heavenward  in 

some  recess,  while  the  deep  melody  of  the 

blackbird,  answered  by  the  thrush  from  the 

adverse  brake,  blended  with  the  warbling^ 

of  a  thousand  lesser  throats,^  resounded  from 
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their  branches.  He  listened  with  fixed  at- 
tentioD.  The  soog  oootinued.  The  tale 
was  mournful,  aod  appeared  to  speak  in  a 
foreboding  strain  : 

ÅB  the  doud  that  walks  the  mountain, 
Wben  the  moniiiig  glids  its  breast; 

As  the  ciystal  of  yon  fountam 
Ljg^tly  leaves  its  basUul  xest : 

Gentle  ▼jflonsroundiiieflyiiig. 

Still  attendant  wbere  I  stray, 
Breathed  of  oountless  pleasures  lying 

Strewed  beside  Li&*s  eariy  way. 

But,  how  dbanged!  Ko  morniog-slumber 
Swatfaes  wHh  gdden  dreams  my  bed; 

Joys  no  moie,  suipammig  number. 
Hover  smlfing  o'er  my  head. 

Yes«  I  loved  him !    But^  if  heaven 
Snap  the  wreatfa  a£fectioii  woTe> 

Shall  my  heart,  though  wildly  riven, 
Therefore  from  its  Saviour  rore? 

No;  forind it gradous Father ! 

Thoiigfa  that  heart  may  ache  the  while ; 
If  thou  will  ity  I  had  ratfaer 

Fed  thy  rod^  than  see  thy 


Fiiend  of  moumeiSy  from  thy  dwdling — 

Thy  celestial  blest  abode, 
See  eacfa  rigb  my  bosom  sweDing ; 

Guide  me  OD  my  way  to  God. 
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9j[ttnt,  Camforier«  Iiutructor, 
Maik  mj  ttaxs,  and  hear  my  groan ; 

Tbee  I  aeA,  Divine  Conductor ! 
— Fit  me  for  a  beavenlj  throne. 

. '  So  pensively  sweet  did  the  soDg  seem  to 

him,  that  like  the  fatiled  strain  of  the  swan, 

as  she  bids  a  last  farewell  to  the  sorrowful 

companions  of  her  happier  hours,  and  the 

beloved  waters  of  her  native  lake,  it  might 

have  been  boding  of  her  death.    An  iinusual 

pat  hos  appeared  to  attune  every  note.     It 

evidently  came  from  the  beart,  and  spoke  the 

language  of  deep,  though  resigned,  distress. 

Alphonzo    felt  the    sympathetic    moisture 

starting  to  his  eye ;    but  dashing  the  tear 

hastily  from  it,  as  if  unwilling  to  give  way 

to  the  involuntary  emotion  that  struggled 

within,  he  resumed  his  ascent. 

To  limbs  less  active,  and  arms  less  habi« 
tuated  than  those  of  the  young  chief  of 
Mertenburg  to  the  enterprize  he  was  now 
engaging  in,  it  might  have  proved  a  hazard-^ 
ous  undertaking.  In  a  few  minutes,  how- 
ever,  by  the  aid  of  bushes  growing  in  the 
fissures  of  the  rock,  and  some  slight  pro- 


134  AN  ALPINE  TALE. 

jecting  fragments,  which  bis  quick  éye,  and 
nimble  foot  soon  rendered  subservient  to 
his  purpose,  he  found  himself  unobserved 
and  supported  by  one  of  tiie  trees,  whose 
rich  foHage  embowefed  Emily*s  retreat. 
Here  he  stood.  He  heard  a  voice.  He 
listened,  scarce  daring  to  breathe,  lest  he 
should  betray  his  presence.  It  was'  tbe 
same  that  bad  but  just  charmed  him  with 
its  song.  That  song  now  seemed  deepened 
in  to  prayer. 

"  And  ifit  please  thee,  O  Lord,  prepare 
us  for  all  that  thine  unerring  wisdom  may 
ordain.  What  a  day  may  bring  forth  is 
hidden,  except  from  thine  all-seeing  eye ; 
but,  O  grant  that  we  may  be  ever  watchful, 
always  ready  for  our  removal  from  these 
unsubstantial  scenes.  Bless,  merciful  Father, 
O  bless  my  dear  Alphonzo,  and  remember 
bim  with  thé  favour  thou  bearest  unta  thy 
péople.  May  he  continue  in  the  things 
which  he  has  learned,  weaned  from  the 
world, '  and  made  increasingly  meet  for  the 
inheritance  of  thy  saints — for  that  i  nheri  tance, 
mcorruptible  and  undefiled,  which  I  trust 
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has  been  purcfaased  for  him  by  a  Redeemer's 
precious  blood.  O  lead  him  into  the  ^  land 
of  uprightness  :^  guide  him  here  by  thy 
counsel,  and  afterward  receive  him  to  glory. 
And  if  we  are  allowed  of  thee  to  be  united 
in  those  bonds,  which  tbou  hast  declared 
^  honourable  in  all/  may  we  be  hel  pers 
mutually  of  each  other,  as  heirs  together 
of  the  grace  of  life/^  Her  emotion  here 
overpowered  her,  and  she  wept  aloud. 

Deeply  moved  by  this  unsought  tribute 
of  affection,  Alphonzo  cautiously  drew 
nearer  that .  part  of  the  arbour  where  she 
was ;  and  though  he  could  scarcely  restrain 
himself  from  rushing  at  once  into  her  pre- 
sence,  yet  so  interesting  had  been  what  he 
had  already  orerheard,  that  he  was  willing 
still  to  listen,  if  perhaps  he  might  elicit  some 
further  proof  of  her  tenderness  from  the 
privacy  of  her  retreat.  As  he  approached 
her,  through  a  crevice  of  the  trees,  he  could 
perceive  that  she  was  in  the  attitude  of 
devotion.  Her  long  dark  hair  hung  negli- 
gently  over  hér  shoulders,  and  being  gently 
agitated  by  the  breeze,  which  at  the  moment 
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wafted  the  incense  of  unnumbered  wild- 
flowers  from  the  adjoining  pastures,  im- 
parted  to  her  an  air  al  most  more  than  human. 
Before  her,  on  a  rude  table  which  his  own 
hånds  had  constructed  for  herduri ng.one  of 
their  visits  to  the  spot,  lay  the  little  volume, 
which  the  good  La  Roche  had  enjoined  her 
to  study.  It  was  open  ;  and  hecould  trace 
these  words,  whrich  he  recollected  to  have 
heard  her  use,  when  endeavouring  to  en- 
courage  him  in  an  hour  of  dejection,  wetted 
virith  her  tears ;  *  Let  not  your  heart  be 
troubled/  Again  she  resumed,  with  her 
eyes  uplifted ; 

"  But,  gracious  God,  thy  ways  are  un- 
searchable.  Thou  mayest  see  fit .  .  .  .  that 
wenever  ....  never  meetin  hallowedaffiance 
at ....  the  altar  of  truth."  A  tear  dropped 
on  the  page  before  her.  She  wiped  it  away, 
and  with  a  sigh  coutinued :  **  One  of  us 
may  perhaps  . . . .  be  soon  summoned  hence. 
Oh,  may  we  be  prepared  for  every  event! 
Lord  my  Saviour,  fulfil  thy ^romise  to  us: 
never  leave  my  beloved  Alphonzo— never 
forsake    me    thy    poor    unwortby    child." 
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She  ceased ;  but  the  tears  still  streamed 
along  her  cheeks.  Awhile  he  gazed  on  her, 
almost  unconscious  ofwhathe  did,  till,  by 
an  iDvoluntary  motion  disturbing  the  leaves, 
and  attracting  her  attention,  ^^  Alphonzo," 
shé  shrieked :  "  Is  it  Alphonzo  ?*'  An 
instant  he  paused — thcn  hurrying  into  the 
arbour,  placed  himself  beside  the  anxious 
and  trembling  object  of  his  tenderest  affec- 
tions. 

.  "  O  Alphonzo  V*  after  a  moment  she  ex- 
claimed  in  a  low  tone,  and  broke  into  a  flood 
of  unrestrained  tears.  "It  is  for  you-,  Al- 
phonzo, itisforyoul  weep.  But,  ifsuch 
be  the  Di  vine  will,  there  is  still  a  haven 
where  sorrow  will  agitate  no  more."  The 
youth  seated  at  her  side,  could  onFy  fix  on 
her  an  imploring  look.  *She  perceived  his 
distress,  and  tried  to  smile ;  but  it  was  as 
the  sun  bursting  through  the  heavy  clouds 
of  April,  portending  a  return  of  storms. 

The  sun  was  already  beginniqg  to  be  em- 
bosomed  in  the  bright  clouds,  that  reposed 
on  the  distant  summit  of  the  Jura,  while  the 
adversé    mountains   were    thence   deriving 
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that  pecuiiar  tinge  of  rermilion,  wbich  im- 
parts  80  magicai  an  influence  to  these  snow- 
clad  eminences,  ere  the  long-refracted  beam 
rises  finally  above  tbdr  height.     A  few  thin 
fleecy  exhalations,  ascending  from  the  water/ 
hills,  and  the  champaign  which  they  encir- 
eled,  as  if  to  obscure  his  departing  gloiy, 
were  themselves  invested  with  it,  and  ooly 
added  to  the  loveliness  of  a  scene  they  would 
have    veiled.     The    slanting  ray  still    lin« 
gered  for  a  little  on  the  widely  undulating 
surface  of  the  lake  below  them,  whose  clear 
Hnruffled  wave  whispered  to  the  bosoms  of 
those  who  watcbed  it,  of  a  tranquillity,  with 
whicbattbis  moment  M^^  were  unacquainted. 
Here  as  she  leaned  on  the  willi  ag  arm  of 
Alphonzo,  slowly  winding  down  the  descent, 
Emily  suddenly  stopped,  and  gazed  stead- 
fastly  on  tlie  departing  sun.    *^  That  settiDg 
0)*b/'  she  said,  the  tears  lending  to  her  dark 
eyes  amorethan  wonted  expression /^  Strange- 
lyaffects  me.     I  know  not  what  it  is  ;  but  I 
feel  a  something — forgive  me  AlphcHizo,  if  I 
cause  you  uneasiness— but  I  feel  a  some- 
tfaing,  which  secretly  tells  me '^-— something^ 
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she  woald  have  added,  but  the  words  died 
away  inaudible  on  her  tongue. 

Alphonzo  waa  surprised  at  the  seriousneas 
with  wbich  she  spoke ;  but  unwilling  to 
acknowledge  any  participation  ia  her  dis- 
quietude,  he  endeavoured  playfuUy  to  rally 
her  on  her  assuming  the  new  character  of  a 
diviner,  and  would  have  allayed  her  appre- 
hensions  with  a  smile.     Finding  his  irony 
unsuccessful,  however,  or  rather  that  it  pro- 
duced  an  efiect  directly  the  opposite  of  what 
he  expected,    he  gently  chided  her  fears : 
**  Why,  Emily,  should  you  thus  look  be- 
yond  the  endeared  hope  that  many  mornings 
^nd  evenings  will  roll  over  our  heads  in 
peace  ?  Why  create  these  needless  alarms  ? 
We  know  not,  it  is  true,   what  God  may 
oider,  and  it  becomes  us  to  have  our  loins 
girded ;  but  surely,  my  dearest  Emily,  suffi- 
cient unto  the  day  is   the  evil   tbereof.^' 
Thus  would  he  have  rebuked  her  terrors  to 
silence ;  but  they  were  not  so  easily  to  be 
repressed. 

They  had  now  attained  a  spot,  whicb, 
from  its  position  on  the  angular  projection 
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of  the  hill,  overlooked,  at  once,  the  gien 
and  the  valley  of  the  Rhone  below.  Here 
in  a  natural  excavation  of  the  rock,  which 
descended  from  the  place  where  they  stood^ 
in  some  parts  by  a  gen  tie,  in  others  by  a 
precipitous  declivity,  a  seat  had  been  con- 
structed,  which  commanded  a  view  of  the 
road  as  it  winded  on  either  side,  to  the  right 
along  the  lake,  and  to  the  left  by  the  shelving 
banks  of  the  river,  to  a  considerable  distance 
in  the  direction  of  the  castle.  On  this, 
Emily,  fatigued  with  the  walk,  and  other- 
wise  exhausted  by  the  incidents  we  have 
noticed,  sat  down,  saying  to  Alphonzo :  **  I 
would  wait  here  until  1  have  so  far  recovered 
from  the  effects  of  my  late  agitation,  as  not 
to  awaken  any  suspicions  in  the  minds  of 
my  parents.  We  will  then  go  home  leisurely 
together.  Your  apartment,  you  knoW;  is 
always  ready :  and  I  hope  your  conversation 
will  make  me  forget  my  melancholy  feelings. 
Our  intercourse  will  also,  I  trust, be  sanctified, 
by  the  recollection  of  past  mercies,  as  it  will 
be  sweetened  by  the  anticipation  of  enjoy- 
ments  to  come/'     She  would  have  smiled  as 
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she  concluded ;  but  her  heart  was  too  full, 

and  the  efibrt  was  only  productivé  of  a  tear. 

That  tear  did  not  escape  the  observation  of 

Alphonzo ;    but  wisfaing  to  conceal  that  he 

already  began  involuntarily  to  feel  a  part  in 

her  emotion,  after  a  momentary  interval  to 

regain  his  composure,  he  replied  with  an 

afiected  gaiety;  "No,  my  dearest.  Emily, 

to-night  you  must  hold  me,  excused,  as  I 

promised  the  Baron  particularly  that  1  would 

be  with  him  this  evening,  though  posstbly  a 

little  later  than  usual.     We  have  still  some 

few  arrangements  to  make,  and  to  give  the 

necessary  orders  for  an ,  embarkment,  which 

has  been  too  long  delayed,  owing  to  other 

occupations,  in  the  rear  of  the  castle,    to 

prevent  aqy  injury  from  the  inundation  we 

have  for  some  time  hourly  expected.    The 

ride  is  short,  and  I  shall  soon   reach   the 

chateau  ;  and  as  now 


tt 


night's  Regent  ^Bb 


Her  peaoeful  cresoent  on  these  pleasant  hjUb/' 

and  the  skies  are  without  a  cloud,  you  mil 
allow  me  to  assure  you  that  there  is  no  cause 
for  the  slightest  uneasiness/' 
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Altbough  Emily's  heart  misgave  her,  when 
sbe  saw  him  determined,  sbe  reiuctantly 
consented«  **  1  shall  only  want  your  Com- 
pany, my  fair  ODe,"  fae  added  famiiiarly,  ^^  as 
I  wind  along  the  valley,  to  compkte  my 
happiness/' 

^^  Not  my  company,  Alj^onzo,'^  rejoined 
Emily  with^  a  sigh  ;  "  but  the  society  of 
Him,  whose  loving-kindness  is  better  tban 
life,  and  in  whose  presence  isfulnessof  joy/* 

Alphonzo  coloured  at  the  gentle  peproof, 
and  was  going  to  reply,  but  was  int^rupted 
hy  Emily,  who  said  to  him,  as  sbe  put  into 
bis  band  a  little  volume  she  had  just  drawn 
from  its  conceaiment  in  her  bosom,  ' 

"  And  seldom  o*er  a  breast  so  feir^ 
Mantled  a  scarf  with  modest  care." 

^^  Tbough  amall,  Alpbonso,  lét  it  4)e  a  me- 
morial of  Emily's  affection."  The  yooth 
received  it  in  silence,  while  the  starting  tear 
betrayed  the  inward  strøgne.  He  stood, 
as  if  bereft  of  the  power  of  motion,  beside 
her  for  a  mooient— *tfaen  tenderly  pressing 
her  hånd,  he  hurrieddowntiiedeclivity  wilh 


AN  ALPINE  TALE  143 

his  wonted  agility,   and  vaultiDg  into  bis 
saddle,  was  soon  at  a  distance. 

Emily  foUowed  him  with  her  eye,  here 

Winding  along  the  river,  there  rapidly  glane« 

ing  through  the  trees,  and  now  ascending  a 

rising  ground.     And  when  he  stopped,  and 

tuming,  waved  his  band,  before  he  entered 

the   wood  that  shut  him  from  her  wistful 

gaze,  ^ith  a  deep  and  measured  sigh,  she 

bade  him  an  anxious  farewell.     *'  Go,  and 

angels  guide  thee !    Farewell,   Alphonzo  ! 

Thou  art  deserving,  if  not  of  a  fonder,  of 

a  better  heart  than  mine.     Farewell.     May 

He,  whose  arm  is  mighty  to  deliver,  accom«' 

paQy  thee  !     May  the  Saviour,  the  sinner's 

friend— be  thy  everlasting  portion  ; 

"  And  we  shall  mæt  again. 

In  fife  or  death— ftzewdl  tin  then  {'  ** 


c  HAP.  Xlil. 


«/ 


I  saw  hergentk  boøomheare: 
It  wasa  paasiiigagli — 
Some  thougfat  of  SQiTow^  wlueh  would  leare 
A  mark  tfaat  it  was  by. 

I  traced  its  flight:  it  niciely  left 

A  tiibute finom  her  mind: 
It  touched  her  eye's  dark  oib,  and  left 

A  starting  tear  behind." 


LoM*G  liogéring  on  tbe  spot  to  which  sbe 
felt  some  mysterious  attraction,  Emily 
bebeld  the  last  ray  of  dayligbtdisappear,  and 
nigbt  draw  her  sabie  curtain- betweei)  her 
and  another  day,  irrecoverably  past.  Tbe 
lake  lay  calm  beneath  ber.  Not  an  undu- 
lation  was  visible  over  its  blue  expanse,  save 
from  tbe  solitary  oar  of  tbe  fisbemmn, 
returning  from  bis  labour  to  tbe  endearmeots 
of  his  famiiy.  As  be  rowed,  tbe  dip  echoed 
witb  a  soft  mournfulness  among  tbe  rocks, 
and  seemed  to  sympatbize  witb  tbe  deep 
vibrations  of  Emily 's  trembling  beart.    It 
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— the  shallop  had  reached  the  shore. 

!N^ow,  all  was  husbed  but  the  little  fountain, 

Mrhicb,  issuing  from  beside  her,  winded  its 

lucid  current,  one  while  stealing  along  the 

smooth  surfece  of  the  projecting  crag,  and 

again  splashing  down  the  abrupter  declivity. 

The    moon   was  walking  in    brightness 

through  the  heavens,  *  pursuing  as  from  the 

bosom  of  eternity   her  calm  and  destined 

way/  alone,  and  unattended,  save  by  Him 

whose  arm  upheld  and  directed  her  through 

the  illimitable  void.     If  a  few  fleecy  clouds 

veiled  her  modest  beauty  for  an  instant,  it 

wasonlyto  impart  an  additional  loveliness 

to  faer  emei^ing  smile.     Already  had  she 

surmountéd  the  highest  of  the  bilis,  which 

appeared  almost  to  tbreaten   to  arrest  her 

progress;   and  her  silvery  light  played  fuU. 

on .  all    around,  at    one  moment    reflected 

vividly  from  the    fluctuating  wave  of  the 

Rhone  ås   it    rolled  its  perturbed    current 

aloi^,  and  again   reposing  on  the  tranquil 

breast  of  the  låke.     The  stars,  less  brilliant 

frcuD  her  splendour,  seéméd  as  if  resting  cm 

the  water,  one  nook  excepted,   where  the 

VOL.  II.  H 
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broad  and  woody  baok  of  tbe  mountaiii, 
wbicfa  sCretched  over  ^mnst  her  od  tbe 
SsToy  shore,  tbrew  a  shadow  od  its  sur£ice, 
and  rendered  darknéss  visible.  There 
Emily's  eye  was  fixed.-  It  was  id  unison  with 
her  faeart — sad,  and  covered  with  gloom. 
No  beam  brightened  it :  scarce  a  hope  rose 
oter  its  dreary  soli  tude. — ^Now,  a  mist 
asoended  from  the  Jura,  traced  in  the  dis- 
tance, here  curling  over  it,  tbere  swathing  its 
majestic  summit  in  a  sable  and  chasteoed 
robe.  It  deepened-r-and  nigbt  was  spread 
upon  the  mountatn. 

£mily  at  length  turned  her  reluctant  and 
pensive  steps  from  the  spot  to  wbicfa  she 
bad  been  riveCed,  gazing  on  the  sweel 
solemnity  of  the  8cene-^(aDd  you  wcnAd 
have  tfaought  that  nigbt  had  combined  its 
powers  on  that  occasion,  to  assuage  the 
wounds  it  could  not  heal)-^heighl)eDed  as  it 
iras .  by  tbe  melancholy  shades  wbich  her 
dwn  dejeoticn  gave  it.  She  heaved  a  deep 
sigh^  as  if  ^e  never  might  visit  it  again  iø 
peace ;  and  tben  lookiflg.  at  tbe  ispot,  wbere 
she  had  Jast  seeStAlphotUBOy  and  nmroniriog 
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atootber  farewéll,  sbe  slowly  bent  her  way 
home,  where  tbey  weié  already  beginning 
to  be  uneasy  at  her  protntcted  absence. 

Altfaough  she  assumed  a  smile  of  cfaéer- 
fulaess,  it  was  evident  to  the  fttmily  that  her 
spirits  were  mucfa  depressed.  Forbearing 
eiiquiry,  however,  Lsst  it  sbould  oaiy  have 

the  effeot  of  increasiog  hi^  agitation,  they 

* 

permitted  her  to  retire,  agreeabty  to  ber 
request,  lather  earlier  than  customary.  With 
the  mysteriouspresentimentofsorrow  which 
bad  pursued  her  through  the  day,  still 
hauntipg  her  mind,  il  will  not  be  aupposed 
that  sbie  eould  easily  give  sle^  to  her  eyes, 
or  alumber  to  faer  eyelids.     If  it  be  true  that 

"  Rest  flies  the  piDo  w>  where  afflictipii  weeps/'    , 

It  was  not  at  a  season  like  the  pr^seot,  tb^it 
she  cbuid  at  once  yield  faersélf  to  repose. 
Sbe  fbund,  besides,  a  sweeter  afid  a  better 
occupatiod  in  approaébing  the  mercy^seat. 
There  sbe  had  x>(ten  soj^ght,  and  thence 
derived  coiisolation,  when  those  iodeSoable 
aoxietiés,  which  every  one  has  experienced, 
wero  iacerating  her  woyiided  dpirit/   Her 

h2 
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tears  had  been  dried,  and  the  burthen,  which 
oppressed  her,  alleviated  or  removed.  She 
had  there  been  enabled  to  look  up,  when  she 
had  not  dared  to  look  around  ;  for  arouDd, 
all  was  perplexity— above,  all  was  peace  and 
hope.  When  nursing  a  secret  passion  she 
dared  not  to  reveal,  she  there  had  met  a 
sympatbizing  friend  ;  and  when  tliat  passion 
was  matured,  but  covered  with  a  mysterious 
cloud,  she  could  still  breathe  out  her  sorrows 
there. 

Nor  did  she  forsake  its  sanctuary  in  this 
time  of  unknown  alarm.  It  had  often  proved 
to  her  a  refuge  from  the  storm,  and  she  was 
assured  it  would  not  fail  her  now ;  and 
with  many  tears  and  prayers  did  she  lay  open 
her  heart  at  its  sacred  shrine.  When  hold- 
ing communion  with  her  Redeemer,  alJ,  wbo 
were  near  and  dear  to  her,  iong  had  had  a 
peculiar  interest  in  her  affections.;  and  she 
was  not  unwilling  at  the  present  moment 
now  to  acknowledge  their  claim.  Like  the 
patriarch  pleading  for  the  devoted  cities  of 
the  plain,  she  preferred  her  suit  with  humble 
fervency  ;    and  if  her  petition,  »s  far  as  it 
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Mras  connected  with  that  which  of  all  earthly 
objects  lay  closest  to  her  tboughts,  was 
denied,  it  was  doubtless  in  mercy,  though 
mysteriously  displayed. 

For  many  hours  bad  her  vows  been  going 
up  as  a  memorial  before  God,  when  she  rose 
from  her  knees,  and   walked  still  weéping 
towards  the  window  of  her  chamber.     The 
night  was  serene,   as  when  she  hiad  with- 
drawn  from  her  retreat.     AU  wais  hiished, 
and  silent,  but  her  own  poor  agitated  spirit. 
Here  she  stood  for  a  while— "  Ah/'  said  she, 
"  nature  still   sleeps,    unconscious  of   the 
storms  that  beat  upon  this  sinking  heart. 
Sleep  on,   fair  image  of  thy  Maker— sleep 
on,  and  take  thy  rest.     And  thou,  too,  fair 
orb/'  she  continued,  wistfuUy  gazing  on  the 
moon,  as  it  dropped  behind  the  western  hil), 
"bright  in  thy  path,   but  transient!  how 
quickly,  like  thee,  does  joy  pass  from  the 
habitations  of  the  children  of  men !''  Then,re- 
tiring,  she  tbrew  herself  listle$sly  on  the  bed, 
and  from  absolute  exhaostion  of  her  animal 
fr^me,  sunk  into  a  disturbed  slumber.     But 
scarcely  had  she  closed   her  eyes  on   the 
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fDaterial  workj,  wfacio  new  øceno  of  distnew 

p^eseiited  thefnselTes  to  her  btmy  ion^na^ 

tion.    Now  flhe  was  turoing  her  last  look 

on '  AIphoDzo  as  he  rode  fiom  her.    The 

horse  reared  suddeiily— he  was  throwD,  and 

lay  bleeding  and  mangled  on    the    road. 

Again  she  saw  him  sailing  on  the  kke*^^ 

hurricane  catne  down  fiom  the  mountains, 

aÅd  his  boat  was  overwhelmed  in  its  violence. 

She  beheld  him  on  the  water-*^she  heard  his 

éries'^-^and  shriekiøg  ^aavehim^  save  him/^ 

she  awoke.    Thus  passéd  the  night-^a  nigbt 

ofsoitoW,  little  anticipiated  when  that  morir- 

itlg  sud  arose.    So  fl^il  is  human  eicpecta^ 

tftm  !  So  fragile  thé  hope  that  would  twinie 

hself  rouild  the  germ,  that  promiøes  to  bldw 

With  happitiess  ateidst  the  deserts  oftbis 

iéiteiltizl  scene ! 

trlth  the  first  tay  that  daWned  6n  her  di». 
qtiiétude,  shé  1^  ilie  house,  and  repaired 
tb  the  spot,  Whe^  she  had  pårted  with  AK 
phonso.  As  she  aséénded  the  hill,  she 
bbserved  with  tiutpl^M  the  nnosiÉal  appeaf- 
ance  of  t^  f  ivef  and  the  låke.  The  forteer 
had  extended  itaelf  WMtly  acro«i  the  Iower 
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part  of  the  valley,  where  it  bad  flowed  id  a 
comparatively  narrow  cbanoel ;  while  the 
latter,  instead  of  its  bright  transpareot  biue, 
was  DOW  of  a  dark  inuddy  colour.  Her 
beart  sunk  within  her,  as  she  bebeid  it,  and 
a  viol^nt  tremor  8hook  her  frame,  for  an 
instant  she  gazed  on  it  without  the  power 
of  motioD — too  80on  to  be  rouaed  from  the 
tcMrpor  of  anticipation  to  the  reality  of  suffer«^ 
iDg.  Shrieka  now  assailed  her  on  ev^y 
side ;  and  ere  she  had  leisure  to  call  in  her 
scattered  thougbts,  the  viliagers  were  coU 
lected,  and  the  neighbouring  beights  covered 
witb  sad  spectators  :•«— mothers,  who  had 
been  bereft  of  their  children-*-children  wfaoee 
parentB  had  been  awept  to  destructiw  béfore 
their  eyes-— some,  who  but  yeater  even«- 
ing  were  happy  wives,  now  widowed  and 
desoAate^-^^nd  others,  who  once  were  hus* 

r 

bands,  now  bewaiUng  atl  tbey  had  held 
dearest  in  life.«~The  &llen  glacier  had  burst 
in  the  night«  The  waters,  whose  couree  it 
bad  impeded^.having  gradually  aocvmokulated, 
until  it  cotild  no  longer  resist  the  phessure, 
had  broken  fortfa  witb  irresiatible  impetoosoty« 
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overwhelming  every  thing  that  came  within 
their  reacfa.  In  a  moment,  the  Strange  pre- 
sentiment  of  yesterday — her  dream — ^the  site 
of  the  castle — ^rushed  upon  Emily 's  mind ; 
and  with  an  anxiety  which  seemed  to  lend 
her  wings,  she  hurried  back  to  her  father's 
to  communicate  her  fears. 

A  messenger  was  instantly  dispatched  to 
the  Baron's,  with  orders  to  go  and  return 
with  all  possible  diligence.     The  day  elapsed, 
and  brought  no  tidings.     Evening  was  fast 
closing  in,  and  still  no  intelligence  arrived : 
''— no  rumour  even  to  allay  the  dreadful  sus- 
piense.     All  that  could  be  gathered,  however, 
'rom  the  surrounding  ruin,  only  tended  to 
corroborate  their  appréhensions.     Numerous 
dead  bodies  had  been  cast  on  shore,  while 
many  were  still  perceived  flpating'  in  the 
lake.     Fragments  of  every  description  were 
visible  ;  some  lying  on  the  beach ;  others 
borne  on  the  current  of  the  water— all  melan-^ 
choly  presages  of  the  sad  certitude,   they 
wished,  yet  dreaded,  to  learn.     At  leogtfa, 
when  the  bell  trom  the  distant  spire,  with  a 
toll  doubly  solemn,  as  if  in  sympathy.  with 
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the  desolation  around,  had  just  ceased  to 
proclaim  the  hours  of  night  begun,  and  agi- 
tation was  at  its  height,  the  servant  was  seen 
asceDding  towards  the  house  ;  but  before  he 
could  deliver  his  message,  exhausted  with 
fatigue  of  body  and  miud,  he  dropped  insen- 
sible  to  the  ground.  As  he  fell,  however, 
they  faucied  they  heard  some  indistinct 
sounds  upon  his  lips,  like  *^  Alphonzo  .... 
perished.'^ 

Another  morning  had  already  risen  on  the 
horrors  of  the  scene,  before  he  was  aWe  to 
relate  the  particulars.  He  had  set  out  and 
galloped  with  all  speed,  but  had  not  pro- 
ceeded  far,  when  he  found  the  road  in  some 
piaces  so  torn  up,  and  in  others  so  deep 
under  water,  that  he  was  obliged  to  abandon 
his  horse,  and  make  the  best  of  his  way  by 
the  intrieate  and  arduous  route  of  the  moun- 
tains.  After  encountering  many.  unforeseen 
difficulties,  he  finally  reached  the  cåstle 
about  mid-day,  and  was  soon  but  too  mourn* 
fully  recompensed  for  his  toils.  As  he  en- 
tered  the  outer  court  he  observed  a  crowd 
collected.     He  stppped — his  attention  wa9 

nå 
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dh^sted  byft^n>iee4>f  mingfed  egony  and  de^ 
BpaiF,  wsufiig  lioili  tbe  midst  of  it :  '*  O  my  bod 
AlphonzO)  my  dear,  ny  only  son  i  WomM 
God  I  liad  died  for  tliee>  O  Alphonzo, 
my  son,  my  son  !*' — It  was  tfie  unhappy  de 
Mertenburg,  bewaiJing  his  Uighted  liopes  ! 

When  tbe  gnef  of  the  jfamily  bad  so  far 
subsided^  as  to  pemiit  them  to  detail  the  cir- 
cumstances  of  tbe  lamentable  event,  he 
learned  that  Alpbonzo  bad  returned  to  tbe 
castle  iA>oiit  ten  o'clock  on  tbe  preceding 
nigbt,  and  bad  imroediately  witbdrawo 
k!o  his  apartfnent.  Here  be  bad  remained  for 
several  hours,  ivhen  one  <of  tbe  domestics, 
tvbo  was  in  tbe  habit  of  receaving  bis  com«' 
ttiands,  thinkiDg  he  was  later  than  issuai,  asd 
afiaid  some  accfidént  tnigbt  have  faappesed  to 
him,  goiøgunex^edtedly  intotfae  room,  found 
bim  fOD  bis  knees  mtb  a  little  volume  bpéa 
befere  faim.  From  this  time,  altbough  they 
cotiid  not  speak  ivith  certatnty,  they  $ap- 
posed  he  hafd  befen  engaged  ia  readiog  and 
p^er,  until  é,  sudden  and  general  alarm 
arose  from  a  Strange  noise,  which  seemed  td 
be  åpproacbing  tbem  fivin  tbe  faigber  parti 
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of  the  valley.  %ger  to  ascevlatn  tbe  cause 
x>f  BO  uniisual  å  sound,  AlphoBzo  burried  to 
the  door,  and  was  descendmg  tbe  steps  iead* 
iog  irom  tbe  drawbridge,  wben  the  torrent 
bursl  iti,  and  bé  was  instaotly  overwbelmed.* 
Ab  be  .  sunk,  be  was  beard  to  cry : 
^' O  £inilyl"  and  a^moment  after,  ^Lord 
Jesus,  receive  my  spirit  l^t — tbes  all  was 
silent,  but  the  rush  of  the  watecs. 

Tbougb  the  jiigbt  was  clear,  such  was  the 
.tremeodous  icnpetuosity  of  the  stream,  that 
tbere  was  no  possibiltty  of  rendering  him 
the  least  assistance ;  and  it  was  with  tbe 
utmost  difficulty,  tbat  tbe  servant,  wbo  was 
nearest  to  him  at  the  awful  crisis,  was  rescued 
from  a  similar  iSate.  The  wretched  £itber, 
wbo  bad  retired  to  rest  sopn  after  Alpbonzo^s 
.return,  awoke  by  .tbe  dying  shriek,  Aqw  in 
a  State  of  distraction  to  plunge  into  the 
abyss  ;  and  it  was  only  by  violencev  tbat  be 
was  previ^ted  from  perisbiog  with  his  son. 

Next  nu>rning  wben  tfae  flood  bad  abated, 
-after  a  long  and  painful  search,  th^  dis- 
'  cover  ed  .tbe  body  of  tbeir  young  kiid, .  lying 

.*  Seemåe  «... 
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at  tbe  bottom  of  the  moat^,  covafed  with  the 
slones  aod  sand  wbich  had  been  brougfat 
down  by  the  carrent.  In  his  band  he  still 
held  a  litde  book,  with  his  .  finger  between 
the  leaves,  wbose  contents,  it  was  conjec* 
tured,  he  had  been*  poiising  when  the  alarm 
was  excited.  On  opening  it,  it  proved  to 
be  a  testament :  and  a  mark  was  observed 
underneath  the  passage,  where  it  is  said  of 
Mary,  •  that  she  sat  at  the  feet  of  Jesus,  and 
heard  his  word— in  tender  allusion,  as  it  was 
believed,  to  another,  who,  like  her,  was  meek 
and  Iowiy  of  heart.  On  a  waste  page  at 
the  commencement,  was  written,  apparently 
by  a  female  pen :  '  Emily  to  Ålpbonzo/ 
'  Emily  listened  to  the  melancholy,  but 
interestihg  recital,  with  the  deepest  atten- 
tion ;  nor  did  she  betray  the  least  symptom 
of  emotion,  except  once  by  an  involuntary 
shudder,  and  a  tear,  that  dropped  unconsci- 
ously  at  the  mention  of  his  expiring  tender- 
ness,  until  tbe  tale  was  coneluded.  She 
tben  enquired,  with  a  calmness  dignified  in- 
deed,  but  which  seemed  only  the  harbinger 
of  the  storm,  like  the  stillness  that  broods 
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over  nature  when  ^he  elements  are  gathering 

their  strength  for  a  destructive  explosion,  if 

the  servant  was  sure  he  had  seen  bim  on  his 

kDees  ;  if  he  had  caught  his  last  words  dis- 

tinctly,  as  he  sunk ;    if  the  lifeless  visage 

still  retained  in  death  the  smile  that  used  to 

animate  it  ?— "  And  whére  do  they  intend  to 

lay.bim  ?  for  it  will  be  sweet  to  me  to  go  in 

the  twiligbt'gloom,  and  sit  beside  his  grave, 

and  scatter  it  with  flowers,  and  watch  his 

rest.     Yes,   dear  Alphonzo !     And  I  will 

weep,  and  pray.    I  will  weep  ....  for  thine 

absence:   yet  try  to  be  resigned.     And  I 

will  pray,  that  thy  God  may  be  my  God 

.  .%  .  and  thy  Saviour  ....  mineT* 

But,  if  these  were  *  the  biilows  and  the 
deep  waters/  Emily  was  not  unprepared  to 
recognize  therein  the  Divine  appointment. 
Many  bf  their  '  waves  had  gone  over  her  ;* 
but  there  was  a  band,  able  and  willing  to 
sUstain  her.  If,  while  all  was  in  uncertainty, 
there  appeared  a  wildness  in  her  air,  which 
indicated  a  degree  of  mental  ali^nation,  yet 
when  the  agonizing  suspense  was  at  an  end, 
and  she  knew  the  worst,  it  was  manifest  that 
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Ae  had  been  a  kanier  in  the  achool  of  Han, 
wbo  was  pre-eminendy  *  a  mao  of  sorrows, 
and  aoquainted  with  grief.'  Accustomed, 
habituallj,  to  esamine  every  circumstaoce 
of  her  life  with  the  hutnilitf,  whidi  becomes 
?  the  cre^ure  of  an  hour,'  sbe  could  now 
behold  her  fondest  hopes  laid  in  the  tomb 
of  Alphoozo,  and  acknowledge  the  autkor 
of  the  bitter  dispensation. 

"ShebowsdhcrhniliaqidetiHSs:  riwloiew 
Her  Uighted  proipectB  oould  aeme  no  nMne: 
Yet  WBs  she  calm,  fiv  ahe  had  hearen  ia  view!" 

"There  was  periiaps,?'  sbe  would  some- 
times  say,  «  only  one,  who,  under  the  heavy 
rod  of  a  Father,  could  yidd  a  perfect  sub- 
mission ;  but  I  will  endeavour,  through  his 
assistance,  meekly  to  acquiesce,  for  I  aai 
assured  He  doeth  all  things  well."  Thea 
she  would  pray  :  «  Loid,  not  as  I  will,  but 
28  Tbou  wilt!"  She  had  'received  good:' 
and  if  He  saw  fit  that  sbe  sbould  now  go 
mourning,  she  was  aware  it  was  equally 
from  the  counsels  of  his  '  everlasting  Ipve.' 
If  unable  occasionally  to  restrain  the  ta«r, 
she  yet  trusted  it  would  not  be  dwowaed  of 
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Him,  wbo  *  in  tbe  days  of  liis  flesh '  had  not 

thought  it  unbecoming  bis  exalted  character, 

to  weep  beside  tbe  grave  of   a  departed 

friend  :  and  she  lelt  an  huroble  confidence, 

l^at  he  would  kindly  compas^onate  tbe  dis- 

tcess  of  a  beart,  whicb,  while  it  'endured 

cfaastening,^    might    occasionally    feel    an 

al«i09t  involuntary  disposition  to  mnrmur, 

aad   arraign   tbe   justice  oi  its  burthen  so 

heavy  to  be  borne,  yet  amidst  all  its  anguish 

'  struggling  to  be  still/ 

But,  thougb  Emily  was  thus  wonderfully 
eupported,  and  thougb  tbe  fwtitude  with 
whicb  she  sustained  tbe  trial,  and  tbe  sweet 
serenity  of  her  countenance,  afforded  a  bope 
to  her  sympathizing  family,  that  after  a 
«eøMn  jrhe  would  recover  from  tbe  dreadful 
«h6ck,  tlie  issne  meanwbile  was  among 
those^  secret  tbiiigs/  wfaich  belong  unto  tbe 
Loid,  and  »e  ^loøe  unveiled  to  tbe  Divine 
l^^sciénoe.  That  *  it  is  not  good  for  man  to 
be  ^aiøne/  was  the  declaration  of  Him,  wbo 
*  hBf&wB  our  frame,  and  remembevs  we  are 
d«st*— ^  dédrøation  made  witfa  respeet  to 
ønr  great  progenitor,  even  wben  as  yetbe 
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stood  the  unspotted  image  6f  his  Creator  in 
this  Iower  world,  untainted  by  i  sin,  and 
consequently  enjoying  the  full  communion 
of  His  love,  from  whose  hånd  he  came. 
How  much  more,  then,  now  that  he  is  fallen, 
and  afar  removed  from  the  happiness  he 
possessed  in  uninterrupted  intercourse  with 
his  Maker,  does  man  require  the  solace  and 
support,  which  are  alone  to  be  derived  from 
the  fellowship  of  hallowed  affection  !  Con- 
stituted  as  he  is,  how  often  will  he  feel  him- 
self  ready  to  faint  under  the  ills  of  life ! 
how  often  stand  in  need  of  some  .cordial 
for  his  drooping  spirits  —  a  cordial,  only 
perhaps  to  be  found  in  the  interchange  of 
mutual  tenderness  ! 

Marriage,  therefore,  and  with  reverencc 
be  it  spoken,  would  seem  in  loving- 
kindness  ordained  for  man,  as  some  alle- 
viation  of  the  varied  sorrows  attendant  on 
bis  State  below,  The  higfaest  authority  has 
pronounced  it '  honourable  in  all ;'  and  it 
was  at  a  nuptial  feast,  which  he  sanctioned 
by  his  presence,  that  our  divine  Redeemer 
first  publicly  displayed  his  pow€  r  over  the 
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elements  of  nature,  and  asserted  his  claim 
by  miracle  to  the  character  of  Messiah, 
amiably  condescending  to  minister  to  the 
poverty  of  his  hosts.  Under. the  guidance 
of  religion,  and  controuled  and  directed  by 
its  sacred  influence,  that  ajQfectioo,  which 
subsists  in  hearts  assimilåted  by  grace,  and 
bound  together  by  mutual  fondness,  as  it  is 
the  original,  so  it  becomes  the  cement  of 
the  sweetest  ties,  which  can  unite  rational 
creatures.  It  strews  thepath  of  duty  with 
the  freshest  and  most  fragrant  flowers,  while 
the  evils  incident  to  our  present  existence 
are  mitigated,  and  often  removed  by  the 
cotisoiåtions  it  affords.  Biit  if,  indeed,  the 
ajBTections  have  been  misplaced,  or  if  the  en* 
dearing  prospect  of  happiness  hasbeenmys- 
teriously.blighted  by.heaven,  and  nature  is 
summoned  to  the  trial  of  hopelessness  on 
the  one  side,  or  unrequited  tenderness  on 
the^  othér,  the  feeling  bf  anguish  will  often- 
times,  in  a  pious  breast,  be  gradually  ab- 
sorbed  in  a  higher  and  more  exalted  love ; 
and  earlhly  disappointment  is  thus  made 
in    somé    degree    the  conduit^    by  which 
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the  mind  is  more  immediately  led  to  the 
peaoeful  restiog  place  of  heavenly  expec- 
tatioD,  and  to  the  attainment  of  a  tran- 
quiUitj  which  all  tbe  tioubles  of  a  worid  of 
sin  and  schtow  can  neithér  destroy  nor 
injure.  The  ordeal,  it  is  true,  which,  under 
such  circumstances,  the  sufierer  is  called  to 
undergo,  may  be  attended  with  a  poignaocy 
too  bitter  for  humanity  to  bear^  and  life  itself 
may  sink  beneath  the  weigbt  of  accumulated 
affliction ;  yet  tbe  spirit,  with  her  wings 
already  plumed  for  brighter  scenes,  will 
gladly  turn  herself  to  the  source  fiom  whence 
sbe  emanated,  and  find,  in  the  enjoyment  of 
her  God  and  Saviour,  that  peace  which  He 
so  deårly  purchased  for  her«*-a  peace,  infi- 
nitely  beyond  all  that  the  most  baUowed 
and  most  favoured  of  human  attaebments 
can  bestow. 

Several  months  elapsed,  and  the  late 
awfiil  event  Was  beginning  to  be  c^literated 
fit>m  the  reoollection  of  many,  or  to  be 
regaided  aå  ode  of  those  occurrences,  which, 
as  they  cannot  be  remedied,  it  is  bett«r  to 
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coDsigfi  to  oblivion  ;  and  it  was  hoped  tbat, 
witb  others,  Emily  woold  insensibly  feel  her 
bereaveaieot  softening  in  the  lapse  of  time, 
and  that,  like  tfae  lake  beaide  her,  when  long 
laahed  by  the  storms  of  the  mountains,  her 
mi  od  would  at  length  be  wearied  into  rest. 
Her  occupations  weré'not  very  dissimilar  to 
those  which  had  previously  employed  her 
years.  Lovely  as-  was  her  demeanour^  and 
f^xemplary  as  she  had  been  in  every  depart* 
ment  of  j>rivate  and  social  duty,  she  now 
ooly  appeared  to  be  becoming  less  interested 
in. the  worid,  and  more  detached  irom  its 
purauits,  as  if  desirous  of  setting  all  her 
afiections  on  diings  above ;  or  if  she  visited 
that  nrorld,  you  might  have  supposed  k  only 
with  such  a  feeling^  as  actuates  angels  fbt 
their  charge. 

Hér  leisure  bours  were  now  more  uni* 
formly  devoted  to  retirement  and  meditation ; 
while  hercommunion  with  heaven  seemed 
daily  to  grow  more  sweet.  Yet  her  piety 
was  active ;  and  she  by  no  means  allowed, 
what  we  may  term,  the  selfishness  of  religion 
so  to  engross  her,  as  to  withdraw  her  atten^ 
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tioD  from  those  sbe  looked  upon  as  com- 
mitted  to  her  care.  Considering  herself  the 
mother  of  a  nunierous  family,  she  was  con- 
tinually  devising  something  to  promote  their 
present  comfort,  or  their  future  welfere.  Her 
visits  to  the  abodes  of  the  mourners,  now 
herself  the  chief,  v/hre  sources  of  sacred 
delight.  ^  By  the  sadness  of  the  countenance 
the  heart  is  made  better ;'  and  she  derived, 
from  a  participation  in  the  sorrows  of  others, 
a  temporary  alleviation  of  her  own. 

The  arbour,  in  which  she  had  had  the  last 
affecting  interview  with  Alphonzo,  was 
henceforward  more  generally  her  resort. 
Here  she  was  observed,  at  intervals,  gazing 
on  his  picture,  dear  from  its  resemblancé  to 
the  original,  but  dearer  still,  as  having  been 
placed  on  her  bosom  by  his  own  band: 
here,  too,  she  was  often  overheard  singiDg 
his  favourite  hymn :  here,  at  times,  she  was 
found  in  prayer ;  and  here  she  was  frequently 
seen  to  weep.  With  the  little  volume  of 
La  Roche,  now  studied  with  renewed  dili- 
gence and  pleasure,  as  the  companion  of  her 
solitude,   she.  had  all  the   consolation  sbe 
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could  receive  on  this  side  the  grave.     There 

she  '  drew  water  with  joy  out  of  the  wells  of 

sal  vation ;'   and  there  she  met  a  solace  for 

every  disquietude,  and  a  halm  for  every  woe. 

Beneath  the  shade  of  the  trees  that  encircled 

the  remaiiis  of   her  venerable  friend,   she 

would  often  retire  atevening;  and  when  an 

unexpected  foot  approached,  she  would  start 

as  if  awakened  from  some  dream  of  happiness 

that  had  vanished  for  ever,  while  the  un- 

bidden  lear,  that  slowly  wandered  down  her 

paie  cheek,  revealed  some  secret,  which  her 

lips  would  not  disclose.     She  loved,  too,  to 

visit  the  woods  and  giens,  where  she  had 

strayed  with  one  now  no  more — 

—  *'  WiH  aB  the  moiintain-bae« 
And  cuUed  a  sweet  from  every  flower>  that  wooed 
Onward^  or  deyious^hererratic  BtepSj 
Breathing  m  fragrance  by  her  yerdaiit  path^ 
And^  smiling  welcome  as  she  paised^  embalmed 
And  beautified  the  iioiseless  solitude^ 
Through  which  she  winded  her  unheeded  way.'' 

Yet,  although  perceptible  only  to  the  view 
of  Omniscience,  her  sorrows  were  sileutly 
preying  upon  her  life.  The  wound  was 
hidden,  and  the  band  invisible  that  inflicted 
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il ;  but  it  was  mortal — it  reacfaed  her  lieart* 
She  had  lost  the  object  of  her  fondest  afféc« 
lion.     By  a  stroke  appalling)  as  unexpected, 
she  had  beea  beréft  in  one  overwhelmiDg 
moment  of  ^the  desire  of  her  eyes/  and 
the  centre  of  her  dearest  thoughts  and  on- 
oeasing  sc^icitudes.     In  the  inimitable  kn* 
guage  of  the  prophet :    ^  She  was  a  virgiD^ 
girded  with  sackcloth  for  the  betiothed  of 
her  youth/     Her  harp  hung  neglected  on 
the  willow :   or  if  she  occasionally  strung  it 
to  some  song  of  Zion,  it   was  one  whose 
mournful  cadences   peculiarly  sympathizéd 
with  her  pain.     As  a  deatruction  from  the 
Almighty  that  day  had  come  ;   and,  buried 
^eiieath  its  m j^sterious  desolation,  lay  aJl  her 
earthly  bopes.     •  H«r  vine  was  \i^»ted :  her 
fig-tree  was  barked  ;  and  her  joy  had  for  ever 
withered  away/     She  bowed,  indeed,  orat 
least  desired  tø  do  so^  with  unleigned  sab- 
raission  to  the  wrll  of  heaven ;  but  it  was 
more  tfaan  her  gende  frame  could  bear,  and 
nature  gradufally  sunk  under  the  weight. 

froto  this  period   her  heakh   insensibiy 
dedincd.      Jn   rajii    was  every    assistance 
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sougbt,  every  remedy  applied*     A  pbysiciata 

abJe  to  raine  her  up,  it  is  true,  tbefe  was-** 

he   who  of  yore  bad   compassion   ou    the 

M^idow,  weeping  over  an  only  son— but  bis 

aid  was  now  mysteriously  witbheld.  Tbough 

sbe  did  notcomplain,  nor  was  conscious^  for 

a  considerable  time,  of  any  positive  aihnent, 

her  appetite  forsook  ber,  ber  nigbts  became 

wakeful,  and  her  strength  diminisbed.     Her 

eye  still  denoted  the  serenity  of  ber  mind, 

but  it  imperceptibly  excbaoged  its  natural 

yivacity  for  a  sickly  translucent  brightness, 

accompaated    by    that   look    of  chastened 

melancholy,  which  arises  from  faopeless,  but 

resigned  grief ;  while 

^Upon  hør  cheek^  tibe  rose  so  Mr, 
So  vivid  once^  grew  pale : 
The  llly,  too,  that  faded  there. 
Told  a  presaging  tale/' 

But^a  few  months  bad  intervened,  wben 
her  increasing  debility,  attended  with  a 
feverish  restlessness,  and  that  alternation  of 
sufferingand  ease,  which  forebodes  consump- 
tion,  too  mournfully  indicated  the  approach- 
ing  crisis.     Soon,  it  was   apparent   to   all* 
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that  her  days  were  numbered,  and  that  the 
bour  of  ber  departure  was  at  band.  So  true 
it  is,  ^  tbat  in  tbe  midst  of  life  we  are  in 
death.'  *  As  a  leaf  we  do  fade/  Our  life 
is,  indeed,  as  a  vapour  seen  for  an  instant, 
then  vanisbing  away.  Thedecree  bad  gone 
fortb  :  neither  tears  nor  prayers  could  avert 
its  fatal  efficacy ;  and  tbe  place  of  Emily, 
like  the  vine  assailed  by  the  tenapest,  and 
falling  with  tbe  elm  to  which  it  clung,*  was 
ere  long  to  know  her  no.more. 

*  Come  olmo«  acui  la  pampinosa  pianta 
Cupida  8'  avviticchi>  e  si  marite^ 
Se  ferro  il  tronca^  o  turbine  lo  schianta^ 
Træ  seco  a  terra  la  compagna  vite. 

La  GjE&uSALfiMMK  Libebata — Canto  XI, 


c  HAP.  XIV. 


Upon  her  yii]gin-brewt ; 
B«t^  nowy  Biich  flowen,  as  feiiticd  it,  breitlie 
Annmd  Iwr  bed  af  ffeøt** 


Happy  in  themselves,  aud  btest  béyond 
tbe  lot  of  thousands,  this  tavoured  iamfly 
might  have  ceased  to  remember,  ttiat  it  is 
*  through  mudi  tribulation  we  must  enter 
intothe  kingdom  of  God/  or  have  fbigotte«^, 

**  Awhile  permitted  o'er  these  wastas  to  toain» 
91iat  faerø  is  not  owemlastiDg  hgune," 

had  not  He,  ^  who  called  them  to  his  eterml 
glory/  in  mercy  visited  them  with  affliction. 
Thus  is  it,  that  ourgreat  Forerunner,  whik 
he  summons  us  to  the  eonflict,  trams  us  to 
the.heavehly  war&re.  *  Made  petféct  him- 
self  tlirough  sujSerings/  he  exercises  his 
children  with  similar  trials,  at  once  toxenélv 
their  eonfidence^  confirm  Iheir  fåith,  aecus- 

TOL.  II.  I 
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tom  them  to  dependadce,  wean  them  from 
the  vanities  of  an  unsatisfying  world,  and  fit 
them  for  his  undefiled  repose.  As  the  Cap- 
tain of  their  salvation,  he  is  pledged  to  lead 
them  on.  Yet,  while  he  assures  them,  that 
neither  déath  nor  life'shall  separate  them 
from  his  love,  he  oftentjmes  sees  good  that 
they  should  ^gofprth  with  weeping,  bearing 
their  precious  seed,  that  sowing  in  tearsthey 
may  reap  in  joy.'  Thus  are  they  brouglit 
rapre  i-mmediately  to  Him  as  the  ouly  source 
of  consolation,  and  are  gradually  taught 
that  flesh  must  not  be  their  arm.    Their 

r 

.  fears  are  dispelled,  their  hopes  are  brighteued, 

and  they  begin  to  look  forward  with  longing 

desires  to,those^mansions  of  uninterrupted, 

and   unallQyed  felicity,.  wbich  he  19  gone 

;  hefore  ^tp;  prepare  fpr  themT-rwhere  sin  sball 

iiqt  enterr^\y^e{e  the  storms  of  tjqie  shallbe 

heard  no  long^i^-nand  wbejre  the.  waves  of 

,  trouJ)le  sh^ll  .fiwf  eye?  cea&e.to/oll. 

.     JpnaiJy's  illnessr  »now   assum^,   daily,.  a 

;  nio^e  al^rming  chsractei;.     The  unfavourable 

\^y?iPtoms,  which  had  (i|isappear^d  fpr.alittle, 

.returned  with  augm^nted.  violencei,  ^d  she 

'  1 
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was  sooD  prooouDced  in  a  decline.    Many 

KBODths  passed  tediously  away^  io  efibrts  to 

.  mitigate  her  sufferings,  or,  if  it  were  per- 

mitted,  to  arrest  the  progressof  berdisorder; 
but  notwithstanding  every  assistance,  which 

the  most  tender  assiduity  could  affbrd,  it 

was  evident  tbat  they  had  only  conducted 
;  her  nearer  to  the  grave.     Persuaded  from 

the  commencement  of  her  sickness,  that  it 
.  would  be  ^  uoto  deatb,^  she  bad  made  it  a 
.  particular  request  that  she  might  not  be 
,  deceived  as  to  her  real  situation.  ^^  The  last 
.  enemy,''  she  said,  "  must  assail  us  soon  or 
.  late ;  and  I  trust  I  shallbe  enabkd  to  hall 
.  his  approach  with  joy.  .  Some  seem  anxious 
.  to  banish  the  thougbt  of  dissolution ;  but 
.  my  hopes  beyond  are  too  sweet  to  permit 
.  me  to  forget  tbat  I  niustdie.  To  the  chris- 
,  tian^  death  is  but  the  dpor  that  opens  tq  the 

region^  of  eternal  bappi/aess  ;  and  \vhy  then 

should  I  be  afraid  to  approach  itr"  Her 
,  danger  had  now  beconie  iniminent,  and  it 

was  considered  a  proper  moment  for  com- 

'  plying  with  her  desire.     She  Ijstened  to  the 

awfui  disclosure   with  the  vuox  ui;rafiled 

r  9 
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téMtaity^  IM  gently  icMdcfé  %h€øe»  tvtocould 
hot¥e»tAiito  the  tribtte  of  afiectitmate  ^pegret 
béiide  fiér,  sl^mgt  tvitb  a  mrile  tfiat  iimf 
diMéd  hér  pafevmd  eMaciåtefd  clieek :  ^«  Now 
I  atii  indeed  dittwibg  néat  tbe  long^wisfaed- 
&r  ^oiå.  Do  ndt  wee^  for  kne,  my  deår 
inbtbér,  and  belovéd  frfetods.  MyaffifctidKis 
ivA  aoon  liave  an  end.  t3h,  t!o  not,  do  Mt 
1w*p  for  me  !^' 

Altb^tigh  doomed  to  contend  with  ian 
'excjfcrtsite  aetisibility,  tbe  frequeat  aecom- 
i^åtiliment  of  a  delicate  ftame,  "cajp^vatlng  to 
the  bdiolder,  but  tbo  often  injuribus  in  pos- 
ttéasion,  Emily  étfjoyed  a  tran^uiHky  wfaich 
^tftward  cvils  cbtiid  not  inVade.  Her  bum- 
ble,  bdt  undivided  and  tntdonbting  affiaace 
in  å  tecbnciled  God,  a!nd  the  nateral  sweet- 
"MsiB  of  her  disposition,  chastened  and  nou- 
rfsbed  by  the  Jnfltiences  of  his  Spirit,  had 
i^dee'd  long  breatbed  a  calm  and  restgned 
contentmeirt  over  her  path;  and  manJfdd 
as  were  thé  trials  she  ivas  now  cailed  to 
undergo,  they  could  not  didturb  the  settied 
'<^mposure  of  'her  mind.  The  refuge  she 
bad  fled  tb,  åSie^und,  femtidst  acenlniilatiBg 


wifieringa,  tobe^^  sure  nqdt  s^^^wlM^  ^P/?^ 
%Q  her  soul  i  ai^d  \i}ffi  tb«  ^wkt  «hf4te|«<l  in 
aame  iHendly  hf^veii  from  t^e  vaiT)p|( 
l^aves  and  winc|9>  she  beard  ^e  f.terw9  f9M 
arOundher,  but  t^iey  warø  uuk^I^  to  brø^V: 
tfae  quietude  in  whicb  sJbe  4wf  It. 

It  was now  the  bfginning  pf  AutHW^f  Tk9. 
Iwats  of  summer  b^d  impeicf  pt^l|ly  su^yii^^ 
into  the  pleasant  glow  of  Sept^iqli^r  pnWi 
and  the  air,  cooled  by  the  dews  of  mefBi^jjf 
aad  evenmg,  had  resumed  its  wqQt@d  ^as* 
tictty.  Natiqr^  s^ip^d  for  %  aiq|[aept  tq  Im 
returning  to  a  second  spring,  and  ypu  WQ^lf) 
have  fancied  it  was  willing  to  invite  the 

lovely  invalid  Ofl9e  mPXP  tO.  hegUli  and 
vigour,  and  to  a  partieipatioa  in  hi^i:  ft>rmer 
employments,  and  in  the  unsuUied  pléasures 
she  had  so  often  derived  from  ()Qm!»Ui)H)|i 
with  the  doene^  ivhich  surroimdfsd  hpftrrr 
scenes,  which  had  so  frequently  charmed 

In  the  hope  tfaa$  the  ftesh  bMeees  migbt 
renovate  her  exhaust«d  Arame,  she  was  occa- 
fma\]y  (»kep  m  tb«?  W?^r;  ^qdj  9^  the 
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bften  appeaied,-while  wafted  aloog,  toenjoy 
a  temporary  respite  from  tbe  weakness  and 
pain,  which  were  gradually  bringing  her 
down  to  the  chambers  of death.  In  patience, 
indeed,  she  possessed  her  soul,  ever  gniteftil 
for  the  attentions  of  friendship,  .and  with 
beartfelt  humility  aeknowledging  herself  un- 
worthy  of  the  least  of  the  many  mercies, 
which  alieviated  the  sufferings  of  herde^ 
dining  days. 
' ;  At  this  season^    the    lake    of   Genera, 

« 

always  attractire,   is  beautiful  in   the   e»* 
treme.     If 

*'  The  wintiy  blast— the  billowy  main— 
The  drenching  showers— the  deluged  plam— 

'  Thedriftaigsnow«— theicj«r«- 

•  Tlie haDdOmnipotent  dedaie;" 

yet,  amid  these  enchanting  scenes,  and  in 
the  fall  of  the  year  more  especially. 


*'  Tlie  moveless  cahn — the  bahnjb 
The  waviiig  fieids— the  fhiitful  trees-^ 
'  The  doudléss  hea'ren— the  genid  day— 
The  hånd  Beneficeat  duphur." 

The  foliåge  that  covers  the  sides,  am) 
crowns  the  summits  of  tlie  hills  that  eih 


j 
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viFon   it,  excbanging  a  tnantle  of  green  for 
one'  of  a  brighter,  but  more  mourDfiiJly^ior 
tere^ting  colour*— tfae  pehdaut  wockIQ)  given 
back  to  the.eye  in  tbé  clear  tnirror  beiowi 
with  the  songis  of  their  featfaered  ihiiabitantSi 
nour  borne  less  frequent,  and  with  a  nole 
more   inelancholy,    to  the  ear^-*the  flocks 
bro'v^sing  on  the  steep,  and  the  sliriil  call  of 
the    shepherd-boy,    reverberating  anon    in 
long  echoes  among  the  surroimding  rocks«-* 
the  cottage  embosomed  by  the  trees,  and 
peeping  through^ some  opening  midway  up 
the  hill — to  a  busy  imagihation  an  abode, 
where  early  innocency  might  dwell,  lemoved 
from  the  snares  and  temptatiohs,  the  din  ånd 
butitle,  of.ati  evil  and  a  jarring  world — the 
gently-breathiog    gale,    scenteU   with    tbis 
delicate  bdours  of  autumnal  flower^^  bl^pdeijl 
with  the  rich  aroma  of  the  wild  thyme  frojn 
the  upland    pastures — tUe  deep  hue  :'that 
overhangs  the  mountains  pf  the  distance— f 
the  unruffled  placidity  of  the  blue  pelluci4 

•  This  description  refers  more  particularly  tt>*theupper 
parts  of  the  lake. 
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wave— Ihe  viaøyards  tfaatdothe  its  baiiks» 
now  ripeniDg  fast  for  tbe  wine-pres^  with 
tfcé  comfidds  aiowiy  waving  their  y^owkig 
hanreat  in  the  wii)d--^the  majesty  of  the 
néjghboOTiDg  bdgfata^the  sdLemn  stiUne^ 
aa  if  yoii  stood  alone  iii  tbe  mtdat  of  creatioD, 
Aat  reigfis  around — combbe  to  impart  to 
tbiadeligfatful  spot  a  character,  almost  inorf 
thanearthly/ 

Tketnooed  apiiit  qiate  awagr, 
,  ^.     ,.     Orstealthethoughtfl^orbidtfaemxoO 

Mare  hearenly  throHgii  th* absorbed  øoul: 
A  scene  ft  Ifl^  wdl-plnsed  the  wliiie« 
An  angd  miglit  bdbold  and  fmife.'* 

Ndr  could  its  attractions  pass  unnotioed 
befoTé  the  tutored  vie w  of  EmiJy/  She  bad 
long  held  sweet  and  intimale  Gommunioa 
witb  ber  unseen  Parent  through  •  th^  works 
of  his  batids/  and  she  could  not»  even  now, 
be  indiffbrent  to  the  beauties  which  invited 
her  attention,  tbough  her  cye  was  fedingi 
lind  so  soon  to  close  for  ever  on  terrestrial 
<^il?ct8.  She  felt  a  sacred  and  refined  pleasure 
in  looking  on  what  had  so  frequently  aflforded 


»»?rCT»tefiiI  w^ject  qf  m^itotipj^  in  dfyg  of 
i^^6^tb.     Tp  ber  ip.doef]  they  were  ajfered  ; 
l)l^jt  jjfc  was  oply  as  b^ing  ii^  thei^^  less 
pf  ea^,  9|ici  iQore   of  heayen.     As  s\fe 
approacbad    the    con6nés    of  immortaljly^ 
eveiy  tbiqg  tbat  came  froip  Gp^  ^eiemjey^ 
:po  hav;e  more  of  tljiQ  Pi  vine  imag^  i^  it^ 
.j^iOf)  dre>f  ber   Qe^rer  apd  closer  to   Hi^ 
fixnm   whpm  it  emanated.     She    surveye^, 
in  all)  some  p^'opf  of  His    power  tf)  fia\^ 
rr-Qome  tje^tin^ony    of   th^  Jove  tbat   had 
redeemed  ber.     "Thpu  art  my  d^live^ef/* 
jsb^  y9Q}xl4  «^xclaini  at  tin^s  with  inde^crib- 
a^Ie    an^naation ;     ^^  my    roc]c,     and    xfiy 
fortxess :  in  Tbee  .wi!,l  I  trust— yea^  I  w^ll 
triust  aiid  qot  be  afraid ;    for,  tbough  jdbou 
wast  angry  witb  me,  thine  anger  is  turned 
laway,  ^d  tbou  comfortest  me/^ 

Qji  on,e  pccasion,  after  bayin^  enumerated 
jyitb  lively  erpotion,  many  of  the  uniperited 
kindnesses  which  had  followed  her,  she 
said ;  "I  have  been  doubtful.  at  intervals, 
wbetber  I  .was  in  the  ibody  or  pUit  of  it,  so 
much  bas  my  mind  risen  above  tfae  material 

World.    How  often  have  I  here  had  sweet 

.  •  •  •  ,    ■ 

15 


iTtt 

'  my. 
infltt-i 
the. 
Ishis. 
],  he 
d\be 
imieDt 
3  .bsa. 
I  day 

itwas 
.coq- 
is  .foe 
e:aiifr- 
ere  it 
s.  wi4 
ati«6s 
befiue 
Tét. 
antiiit- 
arjbing 
Dfrom 
dtøirf! 


thto:  a 


fSD  AV  AliviKB  TAL:m^ 

Ihtil  termuMiAioii  to  her  disorder.  'Mf  I  mi 
røcovering/^  she  woald  say  with  an  6x«> 
pmssive.  smile,  ^*  it  is  only  for  an  intfaol, 
before  i  go  faenæ  ånd  am  -no  more  seen." 
Gompoøed  under  every  aspect  of  b^  malady, 
the  meek  wrenity  of  faer  cduntenance  m^ 
variably  exhibited  the  cahn  reaigeation  of  a 
heart^whose  language  waa:  viet  PAtience 
hare  ber  perfect  work/ 

One  evening,  while  aitttng  alone  with 
her  iiioth^  in  the  retreat  svhieh  ^  ahe  bad 
frequented  in  odier  days,  aad  to  which  sba 
bad  now  been  ildken  by  ber  particular  recjuest, 
wiWng  probably  to  bid  h  a  final  farewell,  jsbe 
øppeared  anxioas  to  nscitr  to  a  aulyect  of 
deep  but  patnfnl  intereat.  Stace  that  melao- 
dholy  occorreace,  wbich  had  blighted  her 
dearest  prospects,  and  fiillen  mth  a  de$idly 
'Chill  upon  her  breast,  As  had  aeldckOQ  mea^ 
tiolied  any  of  the  ctrcurastancés  coanecled 
With  it,  or  named  him  wbom  she  Imd  ao 
tenderly  loved ;  and  in  kind  consideraUoa 
for  her  grief,  her  sympathizing  fitendQ  iaå 
cøtttioasly  avoided  every  allusioDU  ^icii 
.coiiddawake»dfBta^8aing])6(QirilQCiltøm^  i^Tct, 
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pfid$eiit  to  her  tbougbts  :  and  she  had  o^ii^^. 
cfti6drv^9  that  ahe  felt  a  mourDful  pleasure 
in  påcturifig  to  her  imaginatioQ  tfae  scen^  pt 
that  dieaatrous  pight. 

Peaetratiog  her  desire,  her  mother  reUeyejd 

heit  by  remarking^  that  it  had  beeq  cq  tbepn 

^,  cause  of  the  most  unfeigiied  gratitwde« 

tbat  she  bad  been  enabled  to  support  li^r 

s^ictioQs  with  aucb  resigned  acquie^ceope 

in  tbe  Divine  appoiotmeiit.    ^'Yes/'   abe 

raplied,   ^^ao  it  has  been  aiso  to  my.a^lf^ 

That  awAil  event,  wbiicli  bas  made  me  aorrfm% 

thougb  Bot  as  others  wbo  b^ ve  iio  bope,  was 

owt  finr  whicb,  doubtless,  I  ^U  bl^ss  tay 

beaveidy  Fatber  tbrough  eternity.     It  cM* 

indeed,  at  the  moment  seem  oidercd  by  '^ 

most  mysterious   Providence;    apd   I  an 

afraid,  and  vppuld  wish  to  lie  lovr  oa  account 

pf  it  before  God,  that  my  bes^t  rpurwuied 

wd  rebelled.    But  I  have  since^''— 'heie  ah^ 

l^brew  her  arms  about  her  mother's  nefilfi,^ 

whiie  they  mutually  wept — "  I  have  si^pjce^ 

my  dearest  mother,  been  under  a  tojtyoii 

whipre  I  hM»  l»xu^  JMt  to  repine«  ^  .{^hI 
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not  my  Redeemer  suffer  the  contradiction  of 
ginners  ?  Did  he  not  endure  the  cross;  dé- 
pising  the  shame  ? — All  for  me  !  And  shalt 
I  reftise  to  visit  the  shades  of  adversity  with 
him,  and  to  bear  a  part  ih  his  temptatiobs  ? 
Oh  no !  willingly  would  I  go  with  him,  if 

•    •  • 

he  Woirid  strengthen  me  for  the  conflict,  to 
tfeverer  trials  even  than  these.  My  prayers 
for  Alphonzo  were  answered,  altbough  not 
precisely  as  a  poor  short-sighted  creature 
might  have  considered  best,  nor  perhaps 
agreeably  to  the  suggestions  of  this  too 
devoted — ^this  lacerated  heart.  But  dear 
youth  **— overpowered  by  her  emotion  sKc 
now  sobbed  aloud,  and  was  for  somé  minutes 
unable  to  proceed — "  Yes,  dearest  Al- 
phonzo,  my  supplications  on  thy  'behalf 
were  answered.  I  prayed  that  tbou  migbtest 
be  happy-^happy,  as  I  fondly  deemed,  in 
the  unworthy  partner  of  thy  choice— fend 
soon  thou  wast  happy  beyond  all  my  hopes. 
Oh,  it  would  indeed  have  been  déår  to  rac-, 
to  have  walked  in  thy  company  a  little  longer 
— a  Httle'  longer  to  have  takén  sweet  counset 
with  thee  through 4he  journey  6f  life  !     But 
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wfay  should  I  have  kept  thee  from  tlie  full 

enjoyment  of  blessedness,  that  I  might  travel 

less  wearily  through  the  vale  of  tears  ?    No, 

Oh  no!  I  would  not  have  detained  thee  for 

a  thousand  worlds.     Nor  would  I,  if  a  wish 

could  do  it,  bring  thee  back  again  from  thy 

lieavenly  rest.  No,  Alphonzo  ;  safely  laiided 

OU  that  shore  where  the  billows  of  affliction 

cease  to  swell,  I  shall  go  to  thee  ;  but  thoo 

wilt  not,  nor  would   I  that  thou  shoaldst, 

return  to  me  !'* 

Apprehensive  that  her  agitation  might  be 
productive  of  some  serious  consequences, 
her  mother  no w  proposed  that  they  should 
move  homeward.  She  assénted,  and'  6up- 
ported  by  her  parent's  arm,  slowly  ap- 
proached  the  en  trance  of  the  arbour,  *  The 
8un  at  the  instant  was  dropping  behind  the 
distant  mountain.  Emily  watched  it  awhilé. 
Itsuhk^ — "Mysuntoo  is  going  dowh'^— 
**  to  rise,^'  added  her  mother,  "  in  a  happier 

»  •  •  • 

World/'  Without  appearing  to  have  noticed 
the  observation,  as  if  absorbed  in  her  owh 
thoughts,  she  continued :  '^  Fair  orb,  I  ha\% 
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wen  tt^ee  ijet  witH  " — Alphqn^  sba  ^oidd 
li^ve  added,  but  l^is  n^me  expi|r^  iq  a  broken 
wbisper  on  her  )ip9, 

Tbe  )ake  still  glpwed  with  the  effplgenc^ 
pf  the  departed   suq,    reflected  frpiQ    the 
iclouds  thai  had  collecjted  qn  the  Jur^,  as  if 
j^Qii^us  to  retard  bis  flight.     It  sieemed  ^ 
$b^  of  bt^misbed  gold»  gerj^ly  undulalin^ 
jin  tbe  western  breez^e.     Hef  eye  jstill  iiun^ 
j^ed  upon  the  scene.    Tbe  landscape  and 
its  beauties  were  slowly  retiring  from  her 
view.    StiU  sbe  gazed,  uixjtil  tiie  lake  had 
l09(  its  brightqess>  and  the  distant  clpuds 
^Q^e  CQuld  have  told  yoii  that  day  I^ad  eve^ 
been.      She    tben    repeated,    and    a    t|^ 
jllropped  upon  hidr  band  as  she  proceeded^ 
fnm  time  (o  time,  some  versei;;^  pf  which 
ike  foUowj^g  I3»ay  he  copsidlered,  however 
dissimiUr  in  other  respects,  a  to^erablv  faith- 
ful  trapfiilation.     They  were  found  in^her 
pprtfolip  ^fter  b^r  deatb,    ^nd  xecognijsed 
by  b^r  aØlicted  pai^nt  as  thpse  which  sb^  had 
bemtj  pn  the  jj^t  evening  she  had  yisit^ 
Ib^  woodland  retreat  witb  her  dvioe:  child . 
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Soon  didl  tkftt  Mn  ft  last  €idi?ciiiog  ny 
P«>ur«iilheGiirtaiBBof  tbe«  dBvkeniDip  ^«t : 
Kor  JBoi«  In  kMrdinen  to  bien  mj  w«j 
Tke  itful  liifinoe  <ir  Ihat  wwre  didl  liM  i 


IL 


tt  fi«t  diir  lo  tt«oe  tkee  thrau^  tht 
Fair  etb  of  Ji|^t !  uhen  otlwr  f»se  dun  imn« 
Jldield.tlM9  Ibigcr  on  tb«  mountam't  cieit, 
Aad  4j«  thsM  wtim  witb  tl^y  ainMoa  dshM^ 


in. 


JM.«b»1isfoiie!  the  tootUiig  vialon '« (M« 
NQrliiuiyre8tliane«thit««lMid^  andiijKwni; 
Joy,  too!,  Ib  i¥U|i«iie<| ;  Kofie'gJMtaixukUdqiil, 
Uke  aone  p9or  flowHQt  by  the  tempeit  tonu 

IV. 

Norlpngl  tarry!  By  thehandpf  Grief» 
Tl«e  biqiless  victim  of  my  yirgin-vowi 
Btnt  fiom  the  stem,  I  ML  like  yonder  leaf, 
Fiiclod,  and  dzoppltig  from  its  pwrent^b^i^ 

V. 

But  yet  awbile,  and  theae  glad  eyes  shaU  aee,. 
O^er  Death^a  dark  nlght,  a  morn  effulgent  gkam : 
And  He  ahall  eome  with  gkvy,  wkq  for  rae, 
U^føttrimmmumi  Ma bis |ife*l]lo94 atream, 
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And  naw,  my  sopl«  withdraw  frmn  earthly  euni 
To  hold  higfa  convene  with  the  wodd  abore: 
Unfading  kapplness  breatbes  sweefly  there — 
Tbe  balmy  blotsom  of  redeeming  lore. 

VIL. 

And  ye,  dear  scenes,  adieu !  My  thinig^ta  wow  stiajr, 
Did  I  permit  them  on  yotir  éharms  to  dwell ; 
But  hark!  some  angel  rests  upon  lus  way. 
And  nngs  of  heaven — and  I  must  go— -farewdl  t 

VIIL 

Once^  then,  agmn,  farewell  f  Your  soothtng  voloé 
Oft-times  in  gentlenesé  hath  reached  my  heait^ ' 
And,  ilndly  suaslre,  wboedlt  to  ngoioe :— ' 
But,  now,  for  ever  be  it  husbed— we  part  I 

She  ceased — ^but  her  eye  remained  im- 
moveable.  It  was  turned  towards  the  vallev, 
and  dwelt  fixed  on  the  spot  where  AlpboD20 
bad  stppped  and  waved  his  band,  as  it 
proved,  in  final  farewell.  Tbe  wood,  which 
he  was'then  about'to  enter,  still  wore  a 
mantlé  a^  brilliant  and  varied,  as  when  he 
w'hom  she  mourned  passed  through  iu 
8  ades.     Then  it  was  tinged  by  autumn, 
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Mid  tfae.  year  at  the  present  moment  was 
also  in    its    decline.      But,    twice  t'welve 
months  had  lo  the  interval  been  numbered 
over  the  trees  that  formed  ]t,and  the  flpwers 
that  embalmed  its  recesses  with  their  sweets. 
For  Emily,  indeed,  they  had  long  since  lost 
tbeir  charms,  save  wben  she  ^ed  on  tbem^ 
and  felt  it  dear  to  think,  that  while  she  hung 
over  their  drooping  loveiiness,  for  her  also; 
as  for  them,  a  spring  would  ere  long  return. 
But  how  infinitely  more  favoiired  was  she 
than    they  >  •  True,  to    use  her   own  ex- 
pression—  '.       •     * 

Thej  had  no  cnmes  to  øtain  tbenr  påtal  day, 
They  had  no  bouI  to  dread  a  judgment  day ; 

Wt,if  she  hjld  violated  the  law  of  her  God, 
and  carried  a  vital  principle  in  her  bosom 
Which  was  to  be  arraigned  at  his  bar,  she 
yet  could  raise  her  eyes  beyond  the  gar- 
ments  of  her  pollution,  and  anticipate  bet 
fPpearance  at  the  Divine  tribunal  with  un^ 
^ffled  serenity,  and  unwavering  hope.  Fof 
h^r  aspring — ^but  a  spring  of  immortality— * 
^ould  return.    Destined  she  was  to  scc 
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tbegmve;  but, 

She  had  a  ny  to  fight  her  throogh  its  gkom^ 
And  flhe  a  apiiit  to  maarme  the  tomb. 

Oqce  again  she  threw  h^  ey^.  on  9H 
lUfQuqc) ;  but  there  wna  $^  l^ea^i^g  ia  ha 
look^  wbioh  9ai<)'^"  we  part,  to  meet  w 
ipoiie."^n  a  }ast  look,  ^s  it  hm  be?B  e)^ 
gaotly  remiurlcad^  tbejre  i^  something  aj^R^- 
ing,  m  wbatever  objept  i<  isi  oasit^  For  |^ 
l93t  of  every  tbiqg  r^mipds  ua  ptf  ^be  \i^ 
of  life,  the  last  day  we  shall  speqd  on  ^w(h 
—the  last  look  we  shall  fix  upon  terrestriai 
scenes-*— whén  we  must  tum  flpona  the 
beloved  objects,  whose  society  and  sympatby 
have  aweeteued  pur  cup  of  wpe,  fwd  fiUei) 
pur  apau  of  time,  to  the  ionelipes^  qf  d^f^) 
"pnd  the  realities  of  eternity, — r^W  this,  w4 
tQore«  there  w^  ft  voice  whi^^h  whi§pe|:i^  H) 
that  look  of  Erøjly.  8Ht>  »f  tigere,  w^  9fl 
s^Ugi(ish  unutt^rable,  tbere  w^^  a.lsp  a  *jfiy 
Wfispeakable/  whjcb  fippthed  ^n4  mitigftAfd 
the  poigQ^ncy  of  h^r  grief,  Jfler jspr rojv  w«« 
transient.     If  it  wsi3  (Jeep  as  th§  pyerflRwiwJ 
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watere^  like   them  alM  it   quickty  passed 
éwfiy^  'and  soon  left,  as  before,  a  clear  Utt* 
rtiflSed  streain  behind.  The  aæne  she  gased 
on,  doubtless,  was  lovely,  aod  bad  been  ia* 
woven  wiih  every  thought  øf  earlbly  felicity 
ahe  had  ibrmed  or  entertained :   but,  if  it 
was  feir,  it  vvas  evanescent ;  and  there  was 
dkiebejoiid,  infinitely  more  attractive,  whoøe 
iMfanties  would  never  (kde.      Thither  8be 
was  travelting  ;   and  she  was  well  aware  her 
journey  drew  near  its  ctose.— Once  more 
^be  looked  on  all  around.    6ut,  now,  her 
countenance  had  brigbtened«^and  saying  to 
hdr  motiier :  '<  Let  us  go  T^  ^be  turned  ftofn 
it,  foir  éver,  with  a  smile. 

When  they  reached  the  house,  the  glooms 
(pf  twilight  were  aiready  thickening  about 
them.      The  clouds  in  the  distance  grew 
dark^r  and  lowering^  and  Nature  seemed  as 
cooscious  that  an  eye,  wfaich  could  reti^ 
her  beauties,  had  taken  a  last  view  of  the 
fairest   of  her  scenes.      But,  thougb  the 
storito  ^gathered  over  her,  Emily  was  unuM- 
9Uy  .  calm.      Hope  even  yoa  would  hwe 
thought  revisited  her  for  a  moment ;  and 
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*tbe  brigbt  hectic  of  her   cbeek  boie  fi>r 
.  an  instant  tbe  semblance  of  tbat  glow  of 

beallh  and  bappiness  wbich  bad  so  ofien 
.  tinged  it,  when  sbe  returned  at  evening  from 
'  ber  works  of  mercy,  or  from  tbe  beavenly 
•meditations  wbich  bad  occupied  and  le- 
.  freshed  her  in  tbe  aeclusion  of  her  favoarite 
'Sbades.  A  composing  draught,  distilled  by 
*  a  mother's  band  from  tbe  simples  and  tboQ- 
•^sand  wjld  floweis  wbich  covered  tbe  bilis 
'and  Valleys,  was  administered  to  her,  and 
•:she  retired  to  rest,  and  sunk  into  a  deep 
.  sleep,  more  quiet  tban  any  sbe  had  enjoyed 
/since  the  nigbt  preceding  tbat  wbich  bad 

withered  her  too  fondiy  cherisbed  bopes. 
p  But^  if  sbe  awoke,  it  was  to  resignation  aod 
« peace — tbe  flush  of  heahh  had  fled  from  ber 
.,  cheek  for  ever. 

i ,  From  this  time  sbe  rapidly  declined  ;  and 
.  the.  increasing  symptoms  of  decay,  now 
<.onIy  aggraviated  by  each  revol?ing  bour, 
«  told  her  aflfectionatefamtly  tbat  tbey  would, 

at  no  very  distant  period,  be  separated  from 
'  thh  object  of  their  tender  but  unavtMlin; 
I  solicitgde*    . 
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But,  if  the  arrival  of  that  season  which 
was  to  call  her  hence,  was  to  tbem  a  sub- 
ject'  of  the  taiost  mournful  anticipatioo,  it 
Mfrø  one  which  excited  in  her  bosoin  pnly 
emotioQs  of  gratitude  and  joy.     Not,  that 
Kmily  could  not  weep  with  them  that  wept.- 
No :  she  had  a  heart  deeply  susceptible,  and 
tremblingly  aiive  to  the  griefs  of  those  around 
her ;  but   the   '  hope,  full  of  immortality,' 
absorbed  every  lower  consideration.     In  the 
near  prospect  of  the  eternal  state,  she  could 
cry  with  mQch  of  the  sincerity,  though  not 
perhaps    with     all    the  exultation   of  .  the 
apostle — *  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ?     O 
grave,'  where  is   thy  victory?'  "  For  me/' 
she  said  one  morning/  on  awaking  as   if 
from   a  dream,  "the   king  of  terrors,  has 
been  disarmed,  and  the  bitterness  of  death 
is'  past.     The    garraent  of  salvation,  with 
which  my  gracious   Redeemer  has  clothed 
me,  has  covered  all   my  pollution,  and.  his 
-cleansing  blood  has  washed  out  all  my  sin.'* 
— :To  her  therefore,  the  moment  of  disso- 
lution   was   only  that  ,in     which  she   was 
destined   to   bid  a  long  and  last  adieu   to 
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txmsgtesHon  aml  jmo  ;  imd  die  coiM  mr« 
Y^  it  witli  aa  eye  brigfatened  by  die  sweet 
wøimHioe,  fbat,  wb^i  fibe  had  leached  tbe 
term  of  her  eartbly  pilgrhaBS^,  she  wouU  be 
tMeired  into  an  ererlasting  habitation  ia  tføt 
ms,  *  whereiB  dweUelh  rigbteoqsoeas 

und  peace/ 

With  a  mind  thus  oalmly  atayed  on  God, 
ft  will  not  be  sorprisiBg  if  we  fiod  her,  at  k 
were,  overatepping  the  interval  that  æpa- 
rated  her  from  his  promised  reaf;.  Whal- 
ever  ahe  might  be  called  to  enduve,  sbe  was 
ronscious  it  could  be  but  for  a  mom^it,  and 
ivaa  not  worthy  to  be  compared  with  tbe 
gbry  that  shdl  be  revealed.  Yet  amidst  ali 
her  aufierings,  and  tbey  were  oceasionaHy^x« 
trenie,herequanimityiieverforsookher.  The 
aame  patience,  the  same  anmurmuring  sob- 
mission,  wbich  had  so  eminenfly  adomed  ber 
initiation  in  distress,  were  still  strikingfy 
chatacteristic  of  ber  deportment  as  she  ap- 
proached  the  limit  of  her  trials.  *'  Is  it  not 
written/'  she  once  exclaimed  as  tbe  day 
was  closing  on  her  with  peculiar  solemnitjr, 
*  that  he  sfaali  sit  as  a  -refiner  and  pnriBer 
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oT  Silver?  Ah  !  be  has  indeed  chbseo  mein 
the  furaace  of  afBiction.  Yet,  *  Lord,  not 
as  I  will,  butasthou  wiltIV  Ifthe  frailty 
of  nature,  bowever, '  might  induce  her  in  the 
morning  to  wish  for  the  evening,  or  at 
evening  to  wish  for  the  morning,  the  ever- 
lastihg  arms  were  undemeath  her ; .  and  the 
spirit  only  appéared  to  rise  brighter  from 
every  shock  its  earthly  dwelling  recéived. 
Flesh  and  blood  might  denré  an  éasy,  as 
ivell  as  an  abundånt,  entrance  in  to  the 
éternal  kingdom  ;  and  viéwing  the  Divine 
procedure  through  the  dark  glasd  of  our  cir- 
cumscribed  understandings,  we  might  won- 
der  it  was  not  so,  and  be  témpted  to  (!ry«— 
"  Why  is  it  thus  ?''  But,  if  it  bé  the  Lord,  he 
will  *  do  what  seemeth  him  good !'  For  ns  it 
is,  to  bow  the  head  in  silence,  and  adore« 
Ah  hour  is  faastehing,  and  will  ere  long 
airive,  when  we  shall  behold  the  mysteiy  of 
prbvidence,  and  the  yet  more  wondrous 
mystery  of  grace,  ålike  unfolded  in  all  tbeir 
parts.  Then,  doubtless,  if  not  tfll  then, 
shall  we  clearly  comprehend  the  cailses, 
which,  inexplicable  to  mortålity,  now  dude 

VOL.    II.  K 
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wr  reseaicki.  aoni  confeas  with  gmteful  acfani« 
VÉbo^  tfaat  tbe  Judgø^  of  all  the  «urth  cHd 
indfiod  do  right. 

The  déSsctkrns  c£  tbe  Icnrel j  sufiefer  wete 
novr  fixed  undividediy  cm  the  things  iorøible^ 
Her  tieaBurø  was  aboKve,  and  there  her  heøii 
wn  alcR).  Thai  beaffenlj  country-  whidm 
abe  waa:  txasrelliBg,  and  wfaick  abe  faoped 
sbortljE*  to  cearb,.  occupicd  aU:  hér  tliøiigltts. 
Ske  could  k)cdc  kilo  ekernity  not  ovly  wkhout 
ihrnv  but  wstb.  serenky  and  pieaee ;  lor 
tåmce  abe  behdd  ber  adrocate  with  God,  and 
an:  imfadbog  inberiAaiiee  awaiting  her^  aa  tim 
htMøvi^k  of  ^  Ipve.  Tiaie  and  all  ite  con^ 
caros:  iKce  &sl  Fecedijag  from  her  vie«r. 
Thqf^  bid  røcteed  bog  æased  to  mtarest  ber, 
and  sbe  could  iiowr  bid  tbem  adieti  witbout 
xegi^  FrocH'  cofnmunicoi  witb  kér  Rci- 
deeineiti.  $be  bad  derived  tliese  durable 
evjoystaiÉSi  while:  tbe  aoenea^  widt  wfaicb, 
aø  a  ptlgrim,  she  was  atrll  .søcessarilj 
<iMTefaant».  ooly.  aff(»ded  gratifications  that 
ooirid  not  satisfy,,  and  jideasucea.  at  ^um 
noQl  there  waa  a^  ymmxu  Here  abe-  bad.  foua^ 
Ig^  ie^re  expeaieiice,  tbaft  die  axisetest  roøe 
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was  still  embittered  by  its  tjboi^ ;  w4  ^ilf^^ 
waa  glad  she  could  now  anticipatir^  ^q  onrly 
removal  to  a  babitation — a  bouse  f ot  fQ^ 
with  bands — ^wbere  there  would  be  no  mer^. 
nugbt  that  could  ipolesk  or  dec^iv^ 

A  few  days  previous  to  that  on  wfaicli  ihe; 
put  off  the  body,  .while  ber  møtbev  na« 
etting  beside  her,  duruig  ap  inteival  of  eMM^ 
she  thus  for  tbe  last  time  intiodiiced  the 
aufagecty  wbich  had  Bp  loog  laia  near  her 
heart:  ^'Though  sudden  <)eath  i«  to  be 
d^recated,  yet  come  yvhet^  it  wi4H  w  under 
wbatever  form«  to  the  belaever  death  if  the 
messenger  of  love.  Jjet  the  spirit  haive 
quitted  its  mortal  |d>od^  ^p4  aU  ia  welt  foi 
ever«  But  even  a  Cbri^^an  may  be  øK  bia 
guard ;  nor  should  we  forget  tbose  who-  lé« 
nuiin  bebind.  I|ad  it  pQt  plea^ed  Ck4  to 
pwmit  the  servant  who  yfw  neardst  tp  Al* 
phonzo  on  that  awful  night,  tO  cateb  fihoae 
words  wbich  have  been  so  aweet  a  bebn  to 
my  bleedii^  woundst  I  migbt  have  goae 
mDurDiog  to  wy  grave.  I  båvb  øver  :sinae 
rcgarded  it  as  tb6  iDtetpositiou  of  pøsuliai 

k9 
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tnercy  on  my  behalf/*  Here  she  paused  to 
wipe  her  Wetted  cheek.  After  a  little  she 
continued  :  "  Alphonzo,  thy  rémeinbfance 
is  still  dear  to  me !  could  you  see  me  now, 
you  would  with  difficulty  recognize  your 
poor  Emily  in  this  emaciated  form.  But 
that  is  of  little  moment,  mother,^^  she  added 
with  a  smile,  that  turnéd  to  a  tear  as  she 
spoke, — "  when  next  we  meet,  we  shall  be 
clothed  with  immortal  youth.  '  He  will 
beautify  thé  meek  with  salvation/  May 
Alphonzo  and  I  thus  be  beautified,  and  we 
shåll  not  regret  the  absence  of  these  poor 
fleshly  adornménts.''  She  then  requested 
that  she  might  be  buried  beside  him :  "  For 
in  life  we  were  not  divided,  and  let  us  not 
bé  disjoined  in  death.  Let  us  sleep  side  by 
side : — then,  when  the  last  trumpet  sounds, 
we  shall  hail  together  our  release  from  the 
bonda^e  of  corruptlon,  and  arise  together  to 
be  for  ever  with  the  Lord."  - 

«  Atlength  dawned  that  sun,  which  was  to 
decliiie  on  hér  inanimate  and  pallid  corse. 
She  had  had  her  allotted  portion  of  trial, 
and  her  sorrows  and  sufferings  were  now 
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alike   hastenipg  to  an  everlastiog  close.*— 

The  nigbt  had  passed  in  convnlsion^  whrcb 

for  a  season   deprived   her  of  speech;*but 

her  dying  eyes,   uplifted    and  fixed,  as  it 

seemed,   on  invisible  realities,    siifficiently 

indicated  the  feelings  of  her  heart.     She  bad, 

however,    yet  to  endure  one  sbprt   scene 

of  temptation.     It  was  the  hour  of  darkness, 

and  the  last  malicious  effort  of  its  poiver ; 

but  the  accuser  was  not  long  permitted  to 

rejoice  over  his  expected   prey .     Thoqgh 

groauing  under  the;  weight  of  a  frame  sq 

exhausted,  that  it  was  oftentimes  subject  of 

astonishment  to  the  beholders,  that  life  could 

retain  its  seat  in  so  worn-out  a  tenement, 

her  faith  and  hope,  with  the  exception  of  a 

transient  interval,  had  been  firm  in  God,  tct 

conciled  to  her  in  the  de^th  of  his  Son ;  and 

she  had  frequently  been  enabled,  in  the  exer^ 

cise  of  these  heavenly  gifts,  to  contemplate 

her  approaching  dissolution  with  a  delight, 

to  use  her  own  expression,  no  tongue  coulc) 

describe,     Frequently,  when  she  obseryed 

her  friends   melted   to  tears   of   synapathy 

h^sld^  h^Tf  the  only  condolejice  tbeir  distres$ 
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would  Mxm  i&etti  to  testify— for  tliete  is  % 
Éotttm  tMlÅglér  ^tterance^Mshe  wøiM  my 
td  th^n :  "<  Db  not  wéep  jbr  toé.  My 
IfflfetioM  are  light,  and  but  Ibr  å  fioooiéDi-^ 
Ihé  pt'^Søtffe  and  earh^t  of  étertml  <i^idty. 
Dty  your  téårs,  tby  belov^  fiié^ds ;  imdiid 
tt«t  ladd  16  Whtit  I  already  feel,  the  pafki  oF 
ilséikig  y6ii  ^nMWnln^,  as  if  yoik  wett  ^ng 
to  iti^  me  fyr  év^.  Yét  a  thtle  \i^hflé,  and 
We  iBhM  ^eit  again,  tb  separate  no  tfiore/' 
With  a  mind  tiiu^  suppoited,  «he  mw 
d#etr  déar  %be  term  bf  her  short  but  brighl 
ttttréér.  Her  fattiily  Stood  collected  round 
htfr  'bed,  'e:^pe(;ting,  in  mourtiM  sospetise, 
tfafe  fittHiggle  Wht^h  was  tb  deprive  them  of 
bne,  t^^se  voice  had  bften  animated  them 
oti  the  'wå^,  as  her  éxample  had  led  them 
tbHeåM  to  faireir  wbrids.  Stfddenly,  sbe 
l*fcbté¥éd  ttie  power  of  artiCtilation :— it  was 
lAboii,  the  u^kl  season  of  het  retiremetit. 
AWtoe  that,  ere  the  eventng  sércrifice  oould 
hé  ^etff^ed,  she  ^wøuld  be  in  manstofis 
^aHiere  <he  voiee  of  praise  'alone  would  hc 
liéaird,  she  tiow  requested  Ifcem  to  uoite 
Hi^ifli  *her  in  one  more  scSafm  'Aedication  øf 
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befself  and  them  to  God.    Tkis  døm,  in  a 

■nanner  ao  irapreaai*e  aad  wSkdång  w  to 

<|r«w  tears  Aon  ail,    whiia  iliaAj  aebbed 

alond,  abe  cioved  her  eyea^  and  aeemed  to 

Sink  Jnto  a  quiet  slaep.    N%A  nåaay  tainutta 

Imcå  ^paed,  howerer,  winn  ditjr  peFtehred 

mgam  of  itaeaainaai   m  her   øMntenaace, 

SoøD    her  Ufm  qukeied,    and  tier  iHiote 

frame  bøcatne  agitated  ahmøst  lo  cttntuiBioii. 

Tim  tears  iMtrteA,  and  ran  in  ^uick  sncoeariMt 

dowQ  kar  chaeka.    Siie  triød  lotpeak,  but 

het  tar^rds  dropped  broken  and  atiinteliigibie. 

it  was  Ibe  teat  efibrt  of  the  aocuser  to 

:ure  c'hegioriotiB  proapttcAs  of  a  departing 

wiiift.      ''My   God ''-^^after  a  pauae,  afae 

oned — '^  why  hast  tboii  forsaken  ocie  i    Wilt 

diou  then,  leave  me  to  peHsh  i   Wiit  tåiou 

ncft  guide  me  through  tha  v^ley  of  iihe 

rtiadow  of  deaih  P'  Stvetehiag  out  her  håad^ 

aa  if  ^8e^illg  aome  one  to  telp  ber-^*^  Ié 

tbtre  no  hånd  to  lead  me)  no  right  hånd  to 

ufkcÅå  me  .^^ 

At' thi«  inatatit  die  vøa^rabte  pMtW  '«fW 
tered)  who  had  «b  long  and  ao  tendei^Iy  héfné 
ker  øn  bb  bearti     fi/eeoguiisiitg  the  w^lU 
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known  step  aa  he'approached  the  bed,  sfaé 
opened  hér  eyes,  and  welcomed  him  with  a 
smflé— but  it  wås  a  smile  more  ofagony 
than  of  joy.  Unconsciously  they  all  sunk 
upon  thejr  knees.  Thé  aged  servant  of 
Christ,  soon  himself  to  receive  tbe  crowo, 
prayed.  As  his  calm  and  ferven t  petitions 
asceiided,  tbe.peacé  of  Grod  again  graduaUy 
difiused  itself  over  that  pale  and  dying 
visage,  which. .  but .  just .  now .  was  covered 
with  the  gloom  of  despondency  ;  and.  ere  he 
conpluded,  it  had  resumed  its  wonted  sere- 
nity.  The  cloud:  had  dispersed,  and  tbe 
Sun.of  Righteousness  once  more  shed  heal- 
ing, from  his  wings.  If  sin  and  sorrow 
found  aught  in  her,  they  were  no  longer 
permitted  to  exercise  her  jfaith.  The 
troubies  of  a  vain  and  delusive  world  were 
left behind  forever.  Hope  seemed  almost  tobe 
lost  in  sight,  aiid  the  veil,  that  conceals  the 
etefnal  inheritance  from  mortal  vision,  ap- 
peared  to  be  withdrawn,  while  in  (he  full 
a9aurance  of  exultation,  she  exclaimed: 
^<  He  has  given  his  angels  charge  concerning 
me^  .aqd  they  are  waitipg  to  cQuduct  me  to 
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the  presence  of  Him,  who  bougbt  me  with 
his  blood.  He  is  my  refuge — and  on  Him 
only  I  rely.  His  love  is  stronger  than 
déath ;  and  tbough  I  pass  througb  the 
waters,  he  ivill  be  with  me,  and  through  the 
rivers,  they  shall  not  overflow  me.'^ 

For  some  minutes  she  continued  to  speak 
to  those  about  ber^  as  if  already  on  the  way 
from  earth  to  heaven.  Then  raising  herself 
in  the  bed,  strengthened  we  may  presumé, 
in  an  especial  manner,  for  the  closing  scene, 
she  called  them  to  her  one  by  one,  as  they 
wept  around  her,  and  blessed  them,  and 
gave  them  the  kiss  of  peace.*  In  conclu« 
sion,  addressing^  herself  to  them  coUectively, 
she  uttered,  in  a  clear  and  emphatic  voice: 
^^  Persevere  qnto  the  end ;  and  may  Hq, 
whose  grace  has  supported  me  under  all  my 
.afflictions,  beyour  exceedinggreat  reward  !^' 
Having  thus  delivered  to  them  her  dying 
charge,  her  ties  to  this  world  were  dissolved : 
and  her  spirit  appeared  suddenly  to  hear  the 
summons  to  unrobe.     Then,  gently  laying 


^»^ 
\ ' 
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rhéiMtf  bibk  ib  the  BrMs  <df  <m  ^tMr 
brbtfaftcs,  wfao,4«yiiigf»aitly  bbtafav^km^ 
crf*  ^absenee,  bad  i^staniéd  to  bttend  ber 
^rii^ther  ladt  HInébs,  ^Oid  liaå  {{Aaced  bitb- 
liMfim  as  to  ^appc^fbe^  dbe  tifted  b«»"«i^ 
to  beaveh,  und  eaid :  *'l  aib  g6it(g  linlo  my 
Secher  latidyoitrFatbér,  and  to  my  God  and 
ymt  God.*'  This  4<me,  wifhout  a 
stmgg^le  w  «  sig^  ^she  «w^tiy  leH  ^ausledp  ia 
JeMft,  ^ifd^entef^d  on  diat  risft  ^wMch  aball 
imter  be'nMeitopt^  miot^! 


Sttfli  'n^as  ill^Vfé  of  one  of  fbe  feJrést  éf 
Hte  iååtigftte^  <^  Meti^-its  ^«tanQttll  tertour, 
Hs  ItiiM^tit  élose.  If  few,  '^^ivlib  l«fe 
dbOmiBd  to  tbe  %Uffef4ligs  6f  a  'f)g»refiitris[l 
pflgfimagie,  have  liad  deepér  expSién^  tf 
T^Mneiidmilkiti&^.^ew  hUte  h^n  téHeå  to 
taste  6f  fhe  bittérhéss  o^thafcdp  %bich  i^as 
gitfeh  hér  to  driiA.  »ut  tSlefe  ^Wds  Oate 
Who  Watéhed  over '  hér.  >fle  batt  l^eemed 
'hfer*»rift*l:he  ptice^f  his^)Wtt  édrrwrs ;  and 
He  stbod  iiy~her  ^ikitfaful  THito  "death.' 
Tbrough  bim,  mbtle  ttifah  conqueror  in  all 


imr  ^tiials,  fihd  was  enaUed  ^ww  h  ik^  #epy 

furlMøe  torejoioé.    Hittf  w  Aliegbjøqtj^  Jby^ 

mafretbe  attachmentf  it  was  )iør  bigb  ^m  lp 

hoQOur^-wAlkitig  worthy  pf  bis  vccatiop,  w4 

wimiing  olbers  lo  tbe  baonerof  bis  lave.  Her 

øøul,  indeed«  forgot  not  all  his  hejaefiUs.  iH^ 

imd  not  implacably  chided  wrtb  ber^  neitjbff 

læpt  hie  aoger  for  ever.     He  bad  foigivtw 

•ber  iiitquities,  and  had  healed,  if  not  the  di^ 

«aBea  of  the  outward,  those  ^icb  are  bAcdlr 

to  be. borne,  of  the  inward  man  :-~fiQd  oouUl 

fibeiie  ufimiiidGul  of  tbejiohesof  that  wcrcy, 

ivrfiiofa  had  given  lier  so  good  a  bope  beyMd 

^tfaecfaMge8  and  chances '  which  areiowriot 

belew  ?  No ;  Emily  had  «fit  too  long  »t  ih^ 

{e6t  of  Jesus,  tfaus  to  have  leamed  Chriat. 

Her  stiength,  she  had  been  taught,  wis  .in 

bmniiiation  at  the  cfoss;   aod  tbence  ^be 

naas  ever  desirous  to  der ive  .the  exemplar  .by 

vrhiish  lo    regølate  her  deportment,  as    h 

dMgfattr,  a  sister,  and  a  disciple  of  ber  hea- 

veiily  Master.     Her  path  through  life  bad 

been  a  retired  one.     As  she  had  associated 

but  little  With  mankind,  so  there  were  few 

who  had  witnessed  the  angel-like  humihty 
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of  her  walk  with  God;  Confined  to  a  spot 
reiiiote  from  observation,  she  had  ripened  in 
seclusion  from  the  world.  Her  youth  was 
indeed  as  the  spring  for  loveliness ;  and  like 
the  almond  tree  she  blossomed  betimes. 
With  the  sweetness  of  a  lily  blootning  in 
the  garden  of  the  Lord,  and  unfolding  its 
modest  beauties  beneath  the  culture  of  his 
patemal  and  protecting  care,  she  had  gra- 
dually,  though  almost  unnoticed  and  un- 
known,  been  made  meet  for  the  inheritance 
of  bis  presence,  and  prepared  for  a  partici- 
pation rn  those  pleasures  which.  are.  at  his 
right  baud,  puré  and  unalloyed,  for  evér- 
more.  Thus,  like  a  tree  by  the  riveis  of 
waters,  she  brought  forth  her  fruit.  FJanted 
in  the  house  of  the  liOrd,  she  flourished  io 
the  courts  of  God  ;  and  witb  her  afiections 
disengaged  from,  though  necessarily  con* 
versant  wiih,  the  things  of  time,  she  grew 
up  an  inbabitant  of  a  better  and  a  brighter 
scene. 


c  H  A  P.  XV. 


*'  The  8im  already  dimbs  the  eastward  hill, 

With  promise  of  a  pkuisant  day.    Ah !  ere 

Ob  the  8oft  boaom  of  the  western  wave 

He  lean  hia  head,  how  many  a  apirity  watchful 

Meanwhile  or  caieless,  wUl  have  winged  its  way 

To  joys  inefiable,  or  to  the  abodes 

Of  horror  and  dequur !" 


The  fulness  of  the  Divine  counsel  had  at 
lehgth  come  in,  when.its  purpose  relative 
to.the ; family,  which  has  formed  the  prin- 
cipal subject  of  our  narrative,  was  to  be 
finaliy  developed.  'He  who  setteth  the 
soHtary  in  habitations,  and  maketh  hiiu 
families,  like  a  flock/  now  saw  it  for  his 
glpry,  in. dispensations  i ndeed  inscrutable  to 
hutnan  eyes,  to  visit  with  trial  those^  whom 
he  had  so  long  fbllowed,  aod  whom.  he  still 
attended,  though  *  in  a  pillar  of  cloud,' 
with  his  parental  love.  Their  'pleasUnt 
portion. Was.soon  to  be  left  unto  them  desor 
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late/  lletnoved  from  their  seat,  and  scat- 
tered  to  tbe  ends  of  the  eartb,  they  were 
now  to  learn,  in  the  iJøptbs  of  afflictioD, 
that  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way; 
*  exalting  one,  and  bringing  down  anotber/ 
as  it  seemeth  good  to  liim — for  *he  bath 
prepared  bis  thione  in  .th^  heavens«  and  his 
kingttotd  TuteCh  OTer  nU/ 

During  our  progress,  ^iveimve  traced  some 
from  tbougbtlessnessto  the  solicituda  of  a 
mind,  awakened  from  the  awful  security  of 
natural  darkness,  and  anxiously  enq^iring 
Bfter  the  xmy  that  leada  to  <oIid  and  hsting 
thappiness.  From  tbat  veriousaMS)  i^Hncb 
<SD  well  Jbecomes  the  aandidate  for  immcii^ 
itfli^ — titte  beisig  ^^hose  fareMh  is  in  chis^ 
tiOBtrila/  and  who  is  sepftrateti  only  by  .^ 
«tøp  from  irretrievable  min^-^we  have  ^^m- 
med  th^m,  until  théy  vrøre  p^Maitted  l^ 
'todt  up  as  *  prn^nérs  of  bope,"  and  to  re> 
øidtee  in  assntatioé  of  the  gtory :to  be  remalMJ. 
XMiørs  tf^to  1^  have  IbUowtd  Horn  the 
emdle  to  a  pretnsfture  grate.  C^  dowa 
mkm  tbe  blossoms  of  fond  anticipation  wcre 
but  Just  b6g4iMife)g  to^edcpnnd,  ^^ir^ihiafie  aeeo 
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^Odlh  btid  leveHoess,  like  &  flofrer  when 
<  the  ^nd'pad^eth  ovenV  fiidediKtnd  gone.--^ 
^e 'brief  mid  melancholy  sequel  tio9^  éioat 
•nsitiHiiis«  ProifittAile  tbougli  mournful,  may 
'We  be  1^  to  conskler  in  it  the  devaimtiom 
^  thiie,  leveliing  in  his  ^dvance,  with  an 
'iHiMlenting  band,  ditinctions  of  rank  und 
«g6 :  knocking  alike  at  tbe  portals  of  tbe 
'pukce,  and  tbe  poor  man'd  door  :*  calling 
*eqiiftliy  the  infant  as  him  wfao  is  ^fdll  of  days ;' 
TUid  firømmontog  all  to  that  dread  tribunal 
^1/rh^fis  tbe  varioiss  generdtioms  of  mankind 
1^11  'stand  cof)l*etnpovairies,  to  ^héar  pro«. 
«iMMeed  thut  decision,  pregnant  with  stieb 
trfeteendous  consequences,  and  from  'whfch 
thwe'fe  nofippeal. 

A  few  montbs  prévious  to  EttoJly*^  decease, 
♦hér^fetber  had  already  entéred  on  his  repose.f 
'litkea  shock  af  <:^n  in  his  séasoh,  in  a. 
^gbod  tM  age  Albétt  du'Btesné  was  gather^ 
40'bis*people.  l^frmitted  to  wivey  hts  off- 
<^tiffg  •arriving  at  fnåturtty  labout  bftn  ;  tind, 

*  FaDida  mors  æcpia  pulsat  pede^pauperum  tabemas^ 
Regumqfue  turres.— Hob.  Carm^  Lib.  I  5, 

*+  Spe  fiofe  w,  - 
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ere  bis  eyes  grew  dim,  granted  that  privi- 
lege,  than  which  none  is  dearer  to  a  pious 
parentes  breast,  of  beholding  most  of  his 
beloved  childreu  obpdient  to  his  instructions, 
and  walking  in  the  society  of  that  wisdotD, 
^  wbose  ways  are  pleasantness,  and  whose 
paths  are  peace/  and  not  without  hope  as 
it  rcgarded  ihe  others,  he  found  at  length 
his  end  approaching,  and  calmly  prepared  to 
meet  it,  as  the  welcome  messenger  that  in- 
vited  him  to  rest.  Removed  from  the  con- 
taminations  of  the  world,  and  yet  more  in 
spirit  than  in  the  body,  '  a  stranger  in  the 
earth,^  he  had  experienced,  and  in  a  manner 
which  he  had  once  as  little  desired  as  antici- 
pated,  the  benefit  of  the  Di  vine  disposal, 
and,  though  often  veiled  from  the  reach  of 
sense,  the  faithfulness  of  Him  on  whom  bis 
care  was  cast.  Frequently,  when  retiring 
to  meditate  in  days  when  the  ^  candle  of 
God  shined  upon  his  head,'  while  looking 
on  all  around,  and  reflecting  oq  the  blessings 
with  which  a  gracious  Lord  had  encom- 
passed  him,  he  would  raise  his  eyes,  ovér- 
jQowing  with  gratitude,  to  heaven^  .and  ex- 
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claim  :  ^^  The  lines  have  fallen  to  me  in  plea- 
sant  piaces :  I  have  indeed  a  goodly  heritage/'^ 
^  Having  been.  habitually  accustomed  to 
resign  himsélf,  with  all  he  had,  to  God» 
.and'thus,  through  the  many  years,  during 
ivhich  he  had  walked  with  him,  gently 
undoihg  the  knots  which  bound  him  to  the 
things  below,  he  now  saw  them  about  to  be 
finally  untied,  witbout  a  pang.  He  was  only 
excfaanging  a  barren  and  dry  wilderness 
where  no  water  is,  for  the  regions  of  heavenly 
unanimity  ånd  bliss,  where  are  rivers  of 
pleasures,  and  inexhaustible  springs  pf  com- 
fort  and  delight.^ — Thus,  after  the  vicissi- 
tudes  of  a.protractq4  ^Qd  chequered  life,  he 
was  enabled  tQ  adopt  the  grateful  language 
of  the  Psalmist:  *  Lord,  thou  hast  dealt 
well  with  tby  servant  according  unto  tby 
word/ 

His  death  was  in  all  respects  peculiarly 
tranquil,  and  in  happy  accordance  with  those 
principles  which  he  had  so  long  professed, 
and  which  for  so  many  years  had  vitally 
infhienced  his  conversation  in  the  world. 
The  powers  of  nature  seemed  to  have  gra» 
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^dually  fkcftifed.  *  Tlie  ailrer  cord  vna 
looied)  and  the  golden  bowl  tirokea '  aifnoit 
MipercepfliUy;  and  hewnnk  upon  fasptløw, 
fenr«n%9JiicQla[ting:  ^^Come,  LordJeniP' 
widioiit  tan  effoit  or  a  gimi&.  Sfnøed  iht 
voginih  43f  seeing  his  belo'ved  £tniljr  esspivt^ 
fae  hod  miy  a  Uirtle  preceded  luer  in  iMddiag 
iiuréwen  to  aH  th^  'OtAcAå  laiiatietics  éocident 
to  <fcts  fiftaite  of  trial.  &rt  as  he  ^a|i)woaeiKd 
bis  desired  tyateiiy  fae  oøoid  percdire  tkt 
worni  M  ijie  toot  tøf  his  A^eaolecnfs  goard. 
His  smile  ^d  ^harmed  away  the  ibcmn  of 
her  ^^hildbMd)  and  had  gladdmed  ker  ripcr 
yMrs :  a^fid  he  «ow  bébetd  faer  mth  UmMlf, 
*  wa&itig  to  th^  totnb/  «mdid9«d  in  låie  Soi 
expeclation  of  ^  speedy  te^imiqp  wrdi  hor 
in  that  land,  where  the  idbstbiftamt  shaN  M 
more  say,  ^  I  ^m  sick '— 'wbere  ifee  bkstB  et* 
adversity  sball  never  s^aia  be  felt«**Mil 
tvhere 

Nor  did  Mrs.  idu  filesne  tetig  »iirvivelrrm. 
Attadied  to  her  hustband  by  the  ties  ef  a 
tender  aflfection,  -vAiijh  »had  4jnly  «cqwed 
Btrength  by  éhe  Itipse  oftrme,»thereappeafec| 
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to  be  a  dkotå  of  8y«^thy  between  their 
liv«,  which^  if  broken  in  oii^,  woold  tieces- 
sarily  invoive  tbe  dmolutioti  oF  tfae  other. 
They  had  matured  beneath  the  lEiaflie  ftVtes, 
and  tke  aame  (aiias  were  •destiiied  to  set  xm 
their  dedilie.  Tbef  iiad  desoended  together, 
iika  our  tti led  ffarøntb,  wben  ^  tkrough  Eden 
Ifaey  tKxA  tlieir^olitaty  vray,  Ihand  joined  in 
fand/  into  tbe  Tsde  <of  years ;  «nd  the  atigel, 
who  dvew  the  ^urtafnd  of  nigbt  around  du 
itteMe,  tvranied  the  compatiioii.  of  hh  day^, 
^mt  th^  evetiing-star  4iad  ^ready  i%)adhed 
the  hdtiisoiiv 

AMMMigk  it  liad  becki  their  ^ittyer,  libat, 
«ft  they  kad  not  been  disse^^ved  ia  ^He,  thefy 
migbt  iMft  ))e  divfded  in*  deatb  ;  y*et,  when 
Aey  sai^  tlieir  child  drooping  9o  qaickly, 
they  were  willing  to  be  sepnrated  for  a  Kftle 
•tastm^  tbat  oae  of  them  at  leadt  migbt 
mlch  •over  faer  to  tive  last,  and  close  her 
béloired  eyes.  Nor  did  heaven  frostmtc  the 
kilidparental  wi8h-<^EiDiIy  badhadtbebenefit 
of  aiaother's  intercessions,  and  coun^el,  e\ren 
to  her  kftest  momenter.  Her  child  waa  dt 
lei^th  laid  måtc  bar  falhers :  her  husband  too 
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had  fallen  asleep ;  and,  now,  the  bour  of  her 
own  departure  was  expected,  and  drew  nigh 
with  hasty,but  with  unalarming  step. 

Of  undissembled  piety,  agreeably  to  the 
Divine  injunction,  the  partner  of  du  Blésne 
had    loved    her  husband,    had   loved    hér 
children.     Cbaste  in  her  conversation,  and 
putting    on    the  ornament  of  a  nieek  and 
quiet  spirit,  to  him  she  gave  the   homagé 
of  a    willing    obediencé:     these,   she  was 
ever    studious,    with   many    supplicatioDS 
for  direction  from  above,  and  for  '  the  dews 
of  the  Spirit/  to  bring  up  in  the  nurture  and 
admonition  of  the  Lord.     In  her  day  and 
generation,  shining,  not  perhaps  with  a  bril- 
liant,  but  with  clear  and  steady  ^ight,  it  had 
been  her  sincere  endeavour    habitually  to 
conform  herseif  to  His  example,  who  'went 
about  doing  good.^     Adorning  the  doctrine 
of  God  her  Saviour,  she  cbnfessed  him  before 
nien,  in    the   hope  that   he   would  not  be 
ashamed  of  her  humble  name,    when   he 
should   come  in    the  glory   of  his  Fatber. 
With    little   in    her  demeanour    to  attrået 
attention,    unassqming  and   unostentatioust 
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she  might  have  been  overlooket!,  as  unworthy 
the  notice  of  a  supercilious  mind ;  but 
tbose,  who  were  most  intimately  acquainted 
wth  her,  knew  best  the  beauty  of  her  hidden 
life.  As  a  pure  majestic  stream  it  was, 
rolling  its  waters  calmly  onward  to  the  ocean 
of  etemity.  If  the  winds  of  affliction 
ruffled  it  for  a  moment,  it  was  only  to  im- 
part  to  it,  afterwards,  a  tranquilltty  more 
striking  and  lovely.  In  the  expressive 
language  of  Scripture,  '  her  peace  was  as  a 
river,  and  her  righteousness  as  the  waves  of 
the  sea/  Looking^  earnestly  for  a  better 
country,  and  deeply  sensible  how  precarious 
was  her  hold  of  time,  she  had  laboured  with 
all  diligenpe  to  be  ready  at  the  firet  intima* 
tion,  to  arise  and  depart  to  her  everlasting 
rest.  Thu6  to  her,  death  was  no  unwek^me 
visitant ;  and  she  now  saw  the  '  King  of 
terrors  ^  approaching,  and  went  forth  to  meet 
him  with  a  smile. 

For  some  years  her  health  had  been  per- 
ceptibly  declinin^;  and  evenat  the  period 
of  her  husband's  decease,  the  rapidly  accu- 
mulating  infirmities  of  age  bad  greatly  de- 
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bititated  her  frame.  Scarcely  able  to  attea4 
her  cbild  to  tbe  gcave^  wfaile  wistfiilly 
gaziøg  on  die  bier  which  cantatoed  tbe 
beloved  remaios,  as  it  slowly  deaceoidied 
from  her  sigUt,  she  was  heard  to  saj: 
'^  Farewellr  Emily !  but  ouly  for  «  litde^ 
Thou  art  gone  from  me ;  but  thy  bemaye4 
mother  will  oot  tarry  long  belviud/^ 

Not  many  months  after,  she  fouod  '  tbe 
judge  at  the  door/  But  she  ws^  apt  Miph- 
prepared  to  open  to  bim  ;  and  whea  '  there 
was  a  cry  made,'  it  oaly  sounded  in  her  eais 
as  the  cheerful  voice  of  tbe  hrickegroooi,  in« 
viting  her  to  enter  into  the  joy  of  her  iMsd. 
Thither  had  ascended  some  who  onoe  i¥er? 
dear«  and  whose  remembrauce  sba  fonctty 
cherished ;  and  she  was  now  going  tø  rejoia 
theo^-^—Her  last  words  were:  **I  bave 
waited  for  thy  sal  vation,  O  Lord.*'— To 
«^ark  the  spot  wbere  she  reposes,  a  modest 
memorial  stands ;  and  the  eye  of  the  pensive 
wmdcfer  may  still  tracd  this  affeotiog  and 
ioatructive  epitaph : 

Pttapmity  .qui  yfenf  tnvr  en  ce  lieu  iriitaire^ 
Anjit^c  oé^  leizieiB  9'e4it  piii  uo  «f  1  volløBln^ 
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Cet  ombngeesi  aacré.    Aux  fanaea  du  iMtiBL 

11  se plamt  et  gémit  en  murmuie  inærtain; 

IA  kø  refltes  glsoés  d\ni  en&nt  de  huniirey 

I^mdesn.et  db»|iliiV8,donBeQt«DkpoaHiéi!& 

Sabouchaen  eipirant  fit entendieceB  aaots : 

"  En  ta  croix,  cber  Sauveuxv  je  tiouve  mon  lepos  T  * 

Of  the  other  acton  la  tke  seraes  we  bam 
aitten^itQd  to  deKoeate^  the  tale  ia  aimply 
toUL  The  eldest  aurviviopsoa  of  du  Blesn 
had  not  long  returaed  with  his  bratbers  to 
join  their  lespective  regiments  afier  dba 
deccaæ  of  tbeir  mothec  and  aisteri  wboi  he 
fi$U  under  tbe  displeasore  of  bis  superiof 
9ficer>  a  marriial  m  the  service  of  Franee. 
Tbe  <:auBe  was  nerer  futty  aaoertained ;  but 
the  allqiatioii  was  geuecally  supposed  t9 
Intve  beea  ictitious»  as  tbe  afiair  was  BOt 


Stranger!  wlme'er thoa- art, whooe øleps maj straj, 
Thowghtlwa  ok  aaå,  thia  iolitaiy  w^, 

Fteiaeherea moment:  no unhaHowed gxoiind 
la  that  diy  wanderings  of  thia  hour  have  found^ 
llieae  diadea  are  sacred.    Where  yon  risbig  gslkB 
TcB  in  lov  mnmun  tbdr  jfioneaaal  taka^ 
Far  from  each  oaie  that  onoe  her  boeomheavaj^ 
And  bkst  beyond  what  erer  heart  concehreda 
A  dnistian  sléep»— her  last  full  hope  confest: 
<*la  thM^  da«r  Savittiii,  aad  1I9  crooøf  I  mtl^ 
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permitted  to  undergo  a  public  investigalion« 
Thus,  foran  imputed  offence^  was  this  gallaut 
soldier  tbrown  into  prison,  where  he  lan- 
guished  until  a  broken  heart  put  a  period  to 
his  sorrows.     His  indignant  spirit  could  not 
brook  the  disgrace ;   and  though   a  friend, 
who  was  allowed  to  visit  him  in  his  dyibg 
moments,  bore  testimony  to  the  forgivihg 
disposition  he  manifestede  hegradually  pioed 
till  nature  sunk  under  the  pressure.     But 
let  us  not    condemn.      Though    wounded 
pride  may  have  hurried  him  immat urely  to 
his  grave,  who  is  there  who  would  not  have 
felt    under    similar    circumstanceR  ?     His 
property,  the  residue  of  the  eståtes,  which 
his  father  had  preserved  amidst  the  ruin  of 
his  country,  was  seized  on  and  appropriated 
to  the  enriching  of  his  accuser ;    and  the 
famiiy  mansion,  which  for  so  many  ages  had 
witnessed  the  happiness  and  hospitality  of 
the    du    Blesnes,    was    levelled    with    the 
ground — aød  now  tradition  only  informs  the 
enquiring  traveller  where  it  stood.      The 
trees,  which  had  so  long  growti  unmolested 
about  it,  were  felled  and  sold,  and  at  present 
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«eaFce  a  vestige  remains  of  the  former  beauty 
of  the  gien. — Silent  and  solitary,  with  the 
voice  of  joy  and  the  voice  of  gladness  re- 
sounding  in  it  no  more,  it  seems  left  as  a 
lasting,  but  sad,  memento  of  the  transitoi'y 
nature  of  all  eartbly  expectations,  and  the 
instability  of  sublunary  things.  Thousands, 
whose  hearts  once  beat  ligbtly  amidst  its 
pleasant  piaces,  are  now  laid  in  the  dreari- 
ness  and  stillness  of  the  grave.  They  were 
*— buoyant  with  youth,  eiate  with  anticipa- 
tion, and  animated  by  hope:  they  were — 
but  where  are  they  ?  Gone,  gone,  gone, 
beyond  the  fellowship  of  sense  and  time : 
gone,  to  be  judged  in  righteousness  :  gone, 
and  their  place  sfaall  know  them  no  more  for 
ever ! 

Involved  in  the  destruction  of  the  eldest 
mras  the  youngest  broth^.  Having  warmly 
espoused  the  cause  of  his  ifi^ured  kinsman, 
and  made  use  of  some  unguarded  expres- 
sions relative  to  the  conduct  of  bis  enemies, 
be  was  put  under  arrest,  and  eventually 
committed  to  one  of  liidse  horrible  dungeons, 
where  ao  many  lingered,  during  the  different 
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*  reigns  of  terror/  the  wretched  vie  tims  of 
cruelty  and,  despair.  From  this  be  found 
means  to  get  å  letter  conveyed  to  his  sisters, 
informing  them  of  his  situation,  and  intieat- 
ing  them,  as  he  was  meditating  his  escape, 
which  he  hoped  to  be  able  to  effectuate^  to 
provide  some  placeof  secrecy  for  him,  where 
he  might  elude  the  vigilance  of  his  pursuers. 
This,  though  not  without  its  threatening 
consequences  to  themselves,  they  gladly 
undertook ;  but  their  little  labour  of  love 
was  needless. — The  unfortunate  writer  was 
never  heard  of  åfterwards, 

Adolphus,  Albert's  second  son,  was,  not 
long  subseqnent  to  the  melancholy  fate  of 
his  brothers,  killed  in  action.  He  was  com- 
manded  to  attack  a  strongly  intrenched  post. 
Destruction  was  inevitable,  and  it  was  even 
whispered  that  he  had  been  singled  out  on 
that  account ;  but  he  scorned  to  let  a  stigma 
attach  itself  to  the  character  of  a  du  Blesne, 
and  he  determined  at  every  hazard  to  obey. 
Having  asked  and  obtained  pennission  to 
choose  his  men,  he  selected  a  brigade  of 
Swiss,  whooi  he  had  often  proved  in  the  hour 
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t)f  danger.  With  these  he  pressed  forward 
sword  in  hånd  ;  and  while  leading  thechai^e, 
and  encouraging  his  brave  band,  with  the 
words  on-his  lips,  '^  Remember  Switzerland*' 
— he  received  a  rifle  ball  in  his  side.  Taking 
an  inward  direction,  it  attained  a  vital  part; 
and  the  intrepid  youth  was  carried  insensible 
off  the  field.  In  this  state  he  lay  for  a  con- 
siderable  time  ;  nor  did  he  ever  speak  again, 
except  to  compassionate  the  desolate  situa- 
tion of  his  sisters.  As  he  fetched  the  last 
deep  groan,  that  dissevered  the  spirit  from 
its  mortal  tenement,  he  exclaimed :  "  My 
poor  sisters  r* — then,  falling  back  into  the 
arms  of  his  faithful  servant,  virho  had  fol- 
lowed  him  from  his  father's,  and  had  been 
his  companiori  on  many  a  trying  day,  he 
expired.  Like  the  good  Josiah  of  old,  he 
died  in  war ;  but  there  is  every  consolatory 
hope,  that,  with  that  pious  king,  he  too  was 

*  gathered  to  his  grave  in  peace/  He  was 
of  a  most  amiable  disposition,  and  bore 
much  of  the  reproach  of  Him,   who  was 

*  separate  from  sinners,'  often  reproving  his 
tboughtless  comrades,  who  *  wondered  that 

l9 


he  wQuid  ^pt  run  with  theip  to  the  same  ^x-» 
cess  of  riot/  Asjie  Had  li  ved  beloved,  ^ 
he  ^U  hpiented  even  by  many  who  were 
inkapable  of  ^ppreci^tiog,  aad  uDwUUng  to 
iinitate,  his  virtpes. 

Thu?  were  the  daught^rs  of  au  exemplary 
couple  left  wkhout.  an  earthly  protector. 
My^terio^s,  often,  is  the  eonduct  of  Provi- 
d^nce,  relative  to  the  people  q(  its  care. 
They  are  jied  by  a  way  that  they  know  not, 
and  guided  by  an  un^een, .  Irequently  by  a 
dubious,  faand.  Yet  are  they  still  jtravellipg 
oinward^^  i^tiU  drawing  pegi^fr  th^  city,p(  habi- 
tatioQ,  ^nd  their  eternel  borne.  If  they 
meet  wifh  dijSipukies  w..tbeir  way^t- and 
dpubt  $ad  (ferkneés  wilji  ocica9ionally  enve- 
lopp  t\ke  stepjs  of  the  pilgrioi  whose  eye  is 
heaveuwar4"rthey,  need  not  bjB  disrnayjed. 
They  have  a  Fri^nd  '  who  wijl  be  witli 
theqa,  afl4  wiH  k^ep  t^em  in  ^U  plaees 
whither  they  go/  He  will  give  hip  angels 
charge  concerning  them,  to  copipass  their 
patb,  and  encapip  abput  their  bed.  Deprjss- 
s^d  apd  d^^cted  tjiey  may  be,  f<)r  a  9§9^n : 
but  sureJy  \  they.  h^^e  n.Qtfri*ig  to^apptehend. 
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Are  théy  groaniag  aad  faihliDg  tindéir  their 

icross  I — D6  they  not  bear  it  with  Jesus  ? 

Are  thtey  wearied,   and  W«I1  nigh  tempted 

utteriy  to  despairi — Ib  there  nbt  a  reposie 

provided  ?  Is  his  ear  heavy/  tbat  it  cannot 

hest  ?  Or  his  arm  Bhortened,  that  it  cannot 

save?     No,  no!     The  mother  may  foiget 

her  helpless  babe'^  but  they  witl  be  had  in 

remembrance,   til]  they  are  finaUy  beyond 

the  reach  of  all  that  can  harass,  or  alarm*! 

Until   the  alienation   of   their   brothér's 

estates,  they  had  continued  to  reside  in  the 

mansion  of  their  forefathers,  changed  indeed 

from  what  it  had  been  to  them  in  their  earlier 

and  happier  days,  yet  still  affording  them 

^  a  shadow  from  the  heat,  ånd  a  hiding  place 

from  the  storm/     But,  now,  they  were  to 

go  fatherless,  bereaved  and  destitute,  on  the 

world.     Oh !  under  such  a  complidation  of 

distress— driven  on  the  threatening  ocean  of 

Hfe,  like  the  ship  unjielmed  upon  tempes- 

tuous  seas — without  an  eye  to  pity^  or  a 

hånd  to  deliver— what  must  not  have  been 

-the  agonizing  feelings  of  their  hearts! 

But  there  is  '  a  Fatfiei'  of  the  fatfaertess,^ 
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as  well  as  a  ^  husband  of  tbe  widow/  Witb 
this  assurance,  w.e  know,  that  *  bread  wiil 
be  given  them,  whiie  their  waters  shall  be 
sure^ — that  *  they  will  be  hid  in  the  secret 
of  Jehovah's  presence  from  the  pride  of 
man,  and  kept  secretly  in  his  paviiion  from 
the  strife  of  tongues/  And  the  hour  will 
ere  long  arrive,  yea,  now  is,  when  '  the  cry 
of  the  orphan  shali  cease,  and  sorrowing 
and  sighing  be  for  ever  done  away  V  Then, 
'  they  shall  hunger  no  more^  neither  thirst 
any  more,  neither  shall  the  sun  light  ob 
them,  nor  any  heat;  for  the  Lamb,  who 
is  in  the  midst  of  the  throne,  shall  feed 
them,  and  shall  lead  them  unto  living 
fountains  of  waters,  and.  God  shall  wipe 
away  all  tears  from  their  eyes/  —  It 
was  rumoured,  indeed,  and  generally  cre- 
dited,  that  Major  and  Mrs.  Vi  Håret,  the 
pious  friends  of  their  parents,  had  received 
them  under  their  roof,  and  adoptéd  them  as 
their  own  children.  As  they  had  removed, 
however,  on.the  death  of  Mrs.  du  Blesne, 
to  a  distant  part  of  Switzerland,  this  waa 
never  exactly  ascertained. 
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We  have  now  only  to  follow  a  little  farther 
in  the  path  of  afHiction  the  unhappy  farther  of 
Alphonzo.     De  Mertenburg  bebeld  his  son, 
the  sole  heir  of  the  honours  and  fortunes  of 
his  house,  laid  in  his  dreary  resting  place ; 
nor  did  he  betray  any  sign  of  emotion,  which 
would  have  led  you  to  conclude  that  he  saw 
his  child — his  last  hope,  committed  to  the 
grave.     His  eye  wept  not :  his  breast  mani- 
fested  no  symptom  of  regret,     He  gazed  on 
the  funereal  pomp — *  the  sad  solemnities  of 
death  * — as  if  unconscious  of,  and  uninte- 
rested  in,  the  mournful  event,   which  had 
given  occasion   for  their  display. — Reason 
had  forsaken  her  seat  in  the  bosom  ofde 
Mertenburg.     Misfortune  met  hitn  vi^ith  too 
wild  an  aspect,  and  his  brain  was  unable  to 
resist  the  sbock. — Henceforth  he  became  a 
wanderer.     Far  from  the  haunts  of  men,  he 
seemed  to  seek  in  the  loneliness  of  rocks 
and  deserts  some  relief  for  a  spirit  that  agi- 
tated  him  night  and  day.     Like  a  tower, 
magnificent  in  solitude  and  ruin,  and  beat  by 
the  desolating  winds  of  heaven,   he  dVelt 
uncheered,  unsheltered,  and  alone. 
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^FiiaiUiipfolnmbadnotalialmtorfiedr   ' 
Home  was  no  hm««  a  refbge  to  liif  heid.'' 

Ofteu  io  the  silence  of  Ibe  ntght«  would 
he  stray  aloog  the  battiemeuts  of  his  casde 
talkiDg  to  bimself.  Ofteu,  the  evening* 
traveller,  detaiaed  oo  his  way,  would  espy 
on  the  hill  *  the  mdancholy  chief;'  and 
hurry  onward  with  a  trembliog  step. .  At 
times,  he  would  burst  into  a  Strange  deli- 
rious  laugb,  that  would  have  frozen  your 
heart  with  horror ;  then  cease  with  a  sud^ 
frightful  shriek.  Again  as  if  speaking  to  his 
son,  he  would  allude  to  family  arrangements 
— ^but  hastily  checking  bimself,  he  would 
ciy :  "  No ;  I  dream,  I  dream/^  At  in- 
tervals, he  was  observed  as  if  in  supplication, 
with  his  eyes  uplifted;  and  aaon,  while 
pacing  alone  the  antique  chambers  of  his 
dwelling,  he  was  heard  to  exclaim :  "  The 
torient ;  the  tonent ;  save him  ;  save  him ;* 
but  faé  was  never  after  known  to  utter  the 
,name  of  Alphonzo,  or  to  visit  the  spot 
wheie  he  reposed  in  deatb. 

At  length,  the  domestics,  who  had  missed 
faim  for  a  considerahle  time,  going  in  aearch 


bf  their  poor  master«  and  Mitowrøg  in  the 
^hbught  that  they    migbt  see  bis  face  no 
more^  discovered  bim  on  the  suttttnk  of  a 
distant  hill,  whioh  he  had  freq»ented  in  otlier 
<day8.     He  was  kneeling  on   a  rude  aHar, 
which  it  was  conjectured  he '  bad  erected 
for  himseif,  of  loose  stones  overlaid  wHh  sods. 
His  bands  were  olasped  as  if  in  the  aet  of 
prayer ;    and  his  eyes  were  turned  towards 
the  east,  and  fixed  apparently  on  thé  sun 
rising  in  unclouded  majesty  at  the  moment. 
The  little  volume  which  Emily  had  given  to 
Alphonzo  on  the  evening  of  their  last  inter- 
view, and  which  the  youth  still  grasped  in 
his  expiring  moments,  was  lyingopen  before 
bim,  as  if  he  had  been  engaged  in  the  de- 
votions of  his  better  hours.     At  first  they 
supposed  he   was   worshipping,  and    were 
unwilling  to  disturb  bim ;    but  looking  at 
bim  stedfastly,  and  perceiving  no  signs  of 
animation,  they  approached  bim,  and  found 
the  vital  spark  extinct.     His  muscles  were 
indurated  ;  and  he  still  retained  the  posture 
of  life,  though  the  spirit  appeared  long  to 
have  quitted  its  desolate  abode.     His  coun- 
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tenance  had  resumed  much  of  that  dignified 
composure,  which  had  characterized  his 
former  years ;  and  while  they  beheld  the 
pale  visage,  imagination  would  have  traced 
a  something  depicted  in  it,.  which  seemed  to 
say  to  them  :  ''  Weep  not  for  me  !'* 

They  brought  him  home  ;    and  on   the  ^ 
morrow,  as  the  lastgleam  of  day-light  was 
vanishing  in  the  west,  with  the  tribute  of  a 
few  unaffected  tears,    buried    him   in  th^ 
sepulchre  of  his  fathers« 


FINIS. 


NOTES. 


Note  a — (The  contaminating  circles  of  the 

soldiery  of  France). 

IT  fell  to  the  lot  of  the  author  of  this  *  Tale/ 
during  one  of  his  pedestrian  ezcursions  to  the 
AlpSy  to  be  overtaken  by  a  mountaineer,  who  had 
fought  the  battles  of  Buonaparte.  On  therestor- 
ation  of  the  Bourbons  he  had  received  his  dis- 
charge, and  was  now  going  to  revisit  the  wilds 
of  his  nativ ity.  Desirous  of  witnessiDg  the  scene 
of  his  meeting  with  his  aged  parents,  and  the 
brothers  and  sisters  he  had  left  behind,  I  kept 
Company  with  him,  musing  on  *  The  Switser*s 
Return',  until  he  gained  the  spot  whiSh  fancy 
represented  so  dear  to  him.  The  viliage  where 
he  was  about  to  rest  after  his  wanderings  was 
sweetly  situated,  and  ^oogh  surrounded  by 
bleak  and  inaccessible  mountains,.  and  exposed 
in  Winter  to  many  a  tempestuous  blast,  it  seemed 
on  that  occasion  to  smile  as  in  weicome  of  his 
arrivaL 
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Descending  a  little  hill,  whieh  had  hid  hiB 
cottage  from  our  vieiv,  he  espied  his  motbery 
who  was  at  work  in  hct  >ga3rdea.  Bat,  how 
mach  was  I  afFected  hj  the  indifference  with 
which  he  salated  her!  Preserved  amidst  so 
many  dangers,  and  "pi^ffiitted  after  so  long  an 
absence,  to  revisit  in  peace  the  country  of  his 
birth:  granted,  too,  the  unantieipated  privilege 
of  knowing/ ere  jei  he  had  reaehed  his  home, 
ttiat  one  at  léast  of  hid  parents  was  still  in  the 
land  of  the  living,  (for,  if  I  Tecotlect  aric^ht,  he 
told  me  that  tbere  had  been  no  mutuaj  Commu- 
nications between  himself  and  his  family  for  mx 
jears),  I  had  hpped  to  see  him  run  np  to  her^  and 
embrace  her  with  all  the  warmth  of  filial  t^der- 
ness.  But,  alas !  the  frivolity  of  the  FrenchmaD, 
the  sangjroid  of  the  Revolutionist,  and  a  wish 
to  be  considered  the  man  offa%hwny  were  too 
conspicUous  in  all  his  deportment 

This  incident,  trivial  perhaps  in  itself^  coald 
not  but  awaken  many  painful  refl^ticMi^. 


Note  6~(Tora  from  her  embiaces.) 

The  author  once  met  a  poor  woman,  the  wife 
of  a  soldier,  carrying  an  infant  in  its  cradie  up 
one  of  the  most  difilcult  passes  of  the  Alps.  She 
placed  the  cradie,  with  the  infant  secured  in  it,QB 


her  head^  and  thaft  wioded  npthe  psctb,  soBtary, 
tmassidted)  and  idmost,  as  it  seemed,  broken-^ 
iieaFted.  How  muchdt  grieved  u«  to  see  lier !— ^ 
Sbe  mformed  us  thai  her  husband  bad  lonfg  been 
away  fifom-her — doubtfhl,  perhaps,  whether  be 
wonld  ever  retnm  !  Oh,  tf  kings  and  prinees 
would  bat  reflect  on  the  miserj  thetr  ambition  en- 
tåilson  so  manj  thonsands  of  therr  anhappjr  snb- 
jects,  would  fliey  not  cease  to  *  leam  war^  and  beat 
their  swords  into  ploughsbares,  and  their  spears 
ioto  pmning-hooks/  ?  But,  alas !  *  the  god  of  this 
world'  ruleSy  but  too  generally,  in  the  couneils  of 
*  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth/ 


\NoTE  c— (Whose  fece  they  were  «oon  to 

see  no  more.) 

The  writer  had  occasion  to  know  a  striking  in- 
stance  of  the  detestation  in  which  the  French  were 
held  in  Switzerland.  But  while  he  pourtrays  thfe 
gloomy  part  of  the  picture,  he  would  not  over- 
look its  brighter  and  more  pleasing  shades. 

A  Genevese  lady,  who  hadseen  thousandstom 
from  the  arms  of  their  wives  and  families  by  the 
conscription,  made  an  effigy  of  Buonaparte,  and 
a  tomb  of  corresponding  dimensions,  both  of 
'very  curious  workmanship.  These  she  kept  be- 
side'her  as  ia  aacred  deposit,  with  the  intention  of 
'  bringing  them  forth  to  the  péople',  and  display- 
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iog  fliem  in  triamph  after  his  dealh.    In  ponder- 

jng  these  memoriak  of  her  hatred,  as  she  has 

freqaently  declared  to  me,  so  awfolly  would  the 

malice  of  her  heart  be  excited,  that  she  coold 

have  feasled  her  eyes  with  the  torments  of  the 

unhappy  being,  in  anticipation  of  whose  decease 

thej  had  been  constracted.     But,  the  honr  was 

approaching,  when  the  lion  was  to  become  a 

lamby  and  when  even  a  mind,  so  inveterate  in  evii, 

was  to  *  pnt  away  all  wrath',  and  to  intercede  for 

this  ver  j  man,  whom  she  had  once  r^arded  with 

so  demon-like  an  abhorrence. 

Preyailed  npon  bj.tbe  entreaties  of  her  dangh* 

ter,  a  young  woman  of  eminent  piety,  to  ac- 

company  her  to  a  place  where  the  Gospel  was 

proclaimed  as  the  power  of  God  unto  salvation 

io  every  one  that  believeth,  she  heard  the  word, 

and  it  foand  in  her  bosom  a  soil  prepared  by 

grace  to  bring  forth  fruits  meet  for  repentance, 

After  many  conflicts  with  flesh  and  blood,  she  at 

length  avowed  herseif  a  disciple  of  Jesus — of  him 

who  was  ^meek  and  lowly  of  heart';  and, desirout 

of  giving  proof  of  her  sincerity,  or  rather  as  the 

natural  effect  of  that  Spirit  of  purification  which 

she  had  received,  she  took  her  ^  curious  arts  and 
-  *   •      '  * 

books,'  the  efiSgy  and  tomb,  to  the  house  of  him, 

who  had  been  the  minister  of  (jod.  to  her  for 

gopd,  and  related  the  circumstances  connected 
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wilh  their  formation.  She  tben  said :  **  Blessed  be 
Gody  I  have  now  learoed  other  tiuDgs.  Poor 
wretch !  for  sach  he  is,  I  pitj,  and  pray  for  him ; 
and  in  testimonj  of  mj  change  of  feeling  to- 
wards  him,  I  have  brought  these  monnments  of 
my  malice,  and  I  here,  in  presence  of  yoi|  all, 
«^mmit  them  to  the  flames." 

While  we  beheld  them  consuming,  could  we 
help  lifting  up  our  souls  in  gratitude  to  that 
Lord,  wbo  had  thus  made  so  signal  a  display  of 
his  forbearance,  and  at  the  age  of  sixty-one 
called  tbis  his  ransomed  one  to  the  knowledge  of 
himself,  and  taught  her  that  old  things  were  to  be 
done  away.  To  tbis  lady,  I  have  fre^uently 
Ustened  with  thankful  astonishment,  and  mingled 
my  tears  with  ber's,  wbile  she  spoke  of  that 
mercy,  which  had  <  endured  her  with  so  much 
long-siitFering' — which,  for  aixty-oneyearsj  as  she 
emphatically  said,  bad  borne  with  her  rebellion. 
Glory  be  to  him,  wbo  thus  <  passeth  by  the  inl- 
quity  of  the  remnant  of  his  heritage  I' 


Note  d — (Thus  were  to  be  gratified  the 
insatiable  desires  of  a  monster.) 

The  introduction  io  tbis  narrative  was  written 
just  about  the  period  of  the  death  of  the  un- 
happy  wretch>  whose  conduct  forms  its  most 
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strikiog  iSeatttre.  His  crimc«,  indéecl,  méte  ai- 
iDost  withoat  å  paraUeH,  and  tbe  Idood  of  åiiflions 
crietb  from  tbe  goi^e-staiBed  £eld^  from  pciwnm, 
and  from  'dungeons,  ag;ainst  bim.  Tet,  flie 
'Vf  riter  ét  tbit  note  can  affirm  With  truth,  Hiat  he 
was  deeply  affected,  ^when  tbe  tidinge  -airiVed 
tbat  Buonaparte  was  né  more.  He  ikau^ld  of 
tbe  beigbt  from  wbicb  be  bad  been-liutied-^the 
oceans  of  blood  tbrougb  wbich  be  båd  waded  to 
a  tbrone-^he  nature  of  bis  d^mrtar e,  as  related 
1>7  an  eye-witneBs,  fiill  of  pride  and  -moroseims, 
as  long  as  sense  and  feeling  remamed-i-^bove 
all,  tbat  awful  tribunal  whitber  be  was  gone  to 
render  up  his  account— and  be  wascompeHedto 
exelaim  :  '  How  wonderful  are  tby  jadgmaits, 
O  Lordy  and  tbj  ways  past  finding  oul!' 

Applicable,  and  jast,  as  would  be  tbe  subllmelj 
fearftil  and  indignant  taunt  of  tbe  propbet:  *  How 
batb  tbe  oppressor  ceased !  He  wbo  smote  tbe 
peopte  in  wrath  witb  a  continual  stroke,  be  thai 
ruled  tbe  nations  in  anger,  is  pé)rdecuted.  and 
none  binderetb.  T^ie  >ybole  eartb  is  at  rest  and 
is.quiet ;  tbej  break  fortb  in  to  singing.  J9ell  from 
beneatb  is  moved  for  thee  to  meet  tbee  at  tby 
coming ;  it  stirretb  up  tbe  dead  for  tbee,  eveii 
all  tbe  cbief  ones  of  tbe  eartb ;  it  bath  taised  up 
from  tbeir  thrones  all  tbe  kings  of  tbe  natioos. 
All  tbey  sball  speak  and  say  uato  tbee,  Aft  tbo« 
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-alio  become  weak  a3  wd  ?  art  thou  become  like 
unto  ud?  Thj  pomp  is  brought  down  to  tbe 
g^tftve,  and  the  noise  of  tbj  viols:  the  worm  is 
spread  under  thee,.  and  tbe  worms  cover  thee, 
How  art  thou  fallen  from  beaven,  O  Lucifer,  son 
of  tbe  morning !  bow  art  tbou  cut  down  to  the 
groiind)  wbicb  didst  weaken  the  nations!  For 
tbou  bast  said  in  thine  heart,  I  will  ascend  into 
heaven,  I  will  ezalt  mj  throne  above  tbe  stars  of 
God,  I  will  be  like  tbe  most  High.  Yet  tbou 
sbalt  be  brought  down  to  bell,  to  tbe  sides  of  the 
pit.  Tbeji  tbat  see  thee,  sball  narrowly  look 
upon  thee,  and  consider  thee,  saying.  Is  this  tbe 
man  tbat  made  tbe  earth  to  tremble,  that  did  shake 
jkingdoms ;  tbat  made  the  world  as  a  wilderness, 
and  destroyed  the  cities  thereof ;  that  opened  not 
tbe  house  of  bis  prisoners  ?  All  the  kings  of  the 
natioi^s,  even  all  of  them,  lie  in  glory,  every  one 
in  bis  own  house :  but  thou  art  cast  out  of  thy 
grave  like  an  aboroinable  branch ;  as  a  carcase 
trodden  under  foot.    Thou  sbalt  not  be  joined 

• 

with  them  in  burial,  because  thou  hast  destroyed 
thy  land,  and  slain  thy  people.'— Just  and  appli- 
cable  as  all  this  would  be,  yet,  were  it  not  to  bold 
bim  up  as  *  a  beacon  on  tbe  road  to  farne,'  far 
should  it  be  from  the  writer  of  tbese  lines  to  notice 
bim,  or  to  triumpb  over  an  enemy  bumbled^  and 
now  for  ever  beyond  our  reach !  He  is  gone — and 
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glad  ly  woald  I  bury  his  iniqaities  with  him  in  the 
oblivion  of  death,  and  say  with  the  poet: 

"  Let  the  voioe  of  his  crimes  be  unheard  in  the  grave  V* 


Note 

(O  Love  of  Empire !  For  what  deeds  unblest, 
Won't  thy  curst  sway  prepare  the  human  breast  ?) 

On  this  subject  the  story  of  the  uohappy,  but, 
as  far  as  we  can  judge,  the  once-ingenuoas,  Ha- 
zael  is  familiar  to  us  all.  ^  What !  Is  thy  servant 
a  dog,  that  he  should  do  this  gréat  thing?'  would 
seem  to  have  been  spoken  in  the  sineerity  of  bis 
heart:  and  yet,  scarcely  had  the  unfortunate 
yoQth  withdrawn  from  the  presenee  of  Elisha, 
vrhen  he  m urdered  his  master.  And,  no  doubt, 
he  subsequently  ful  filled  all  the  horrors  of  tbé 
prophetic  declaration.  Surely, '  lead  us  not  into 
temptation'  came  from  the  lips  of  One,  who 
*  knew  what  was  in  man !' 


Note  /— (Pursued    by    danger   from  the 
dissolving  sriow,  or  the  detached  rock.) 

The  devastations  of  the  Avaianche  are  some- 
times  truly  mournful.  The  author  has  seen  the 
wasted  tracks  of  these  messengers  of  desolation, 
where  there  was,  as  it  were,  a  highway  formed 
through  the  centre  of  the  forest  that  would  have 
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impeded  their  progress.  The  trees  were  torn  up, 
find  shivered,  and  not  a  vestige  of  vegetation  ra- 
mained. 

At  partioular  seasons  of  the  year  it  is  extremely 
dangerous  to  pass  in  their  vicinify.  In  the  spring 
of  1818,  there  were  two  English  families  upon 
the  route  of  the  Simplon,  when  they  were  alarm- 
ed  by  a  tremendous  roar  announcing  the  de« 
scent  of  ah  Avalanche.  The  post-boy  of  the 
hinder  carriage,  perceiving  it  was  in  front,  in- 
stantly  drew  up,  while  the  more  advanced  party 
pushed  forward  with  all  speed,  and  had  just 
attained  a  place  of  safety,  as  the  rolling  volume* 
grazed  the  outer  extremity  of  the  wheel  of  their 
yehicle.  What  an  awful  moment !  It  required 
thirty  men,  and  occupied  them  for  fqur  hours,  to 
dig  an  opening  through  it,  wide  enough  for  a 

carriage  to  pass. 

«        ■  ■>  ' " *    ■  ■      ■  ■  ■'        '  ' 

*  It  is  generally  suppoaed  that  the  Avalanche  slides :  this, 
however,  is  a  mistake.  The  mass  of  snow,  which  composes 
it«  fiist  disengages  itself  at  the  upper  extreaiity  from  that  of 
which  it  previously  formed  a  part,  and  then  slowly  recedes, 
rolling  like  a  snow-ball,  and  graduaJUy  increasing  in  size  and 
Telodty«  until  it  reaches  the  bottom  of  the  yalley  below. 

The  autbor  once  unconsciously  came  upon  one  in  its  in- 
cipient  state,  and  before  he  was  well  aware  of  the  daiiger 
^at  might  attend  his  delåy,  had  a  most  &Vourable  opportu« 
nity  for  examining  the  progi^ss  of  this  destructive  pheno- 
iqenon* 
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'  The  writer  was  ance  m  immiiient  danger  høvk 
-A  falliog  mass  -of  rock.  iAj  cotnpanioss  and  I 
had  seated  ourselves  about  midwaj  up  the  ae- 
olivi^  of  a  high  ttioUDtftin,  at  whose  sammitwe 
Jiad  been,  and*  were  repoi^Dg,  tfKitquiUy  eojoj- 
ing  Ihe  proøpectj  wbén  otir  atfeDtlon  was  suddenlj 
altracted  by  a  loud  noise  above  us.  Tornfaig' 
our  ejes  siiadultaneouslj  to  Ihe  spot  whence  fte 
sound  proceeded-,  we  percei¥edr  an  imménse 
istooe  hurryiDg  towards  us  wIth  fearAiIIy  ietccele- 
rating  velocitj.  Uncertain  of  the  direction  it 
migbt  take,  we  rån  diBerent  ways.  Less  fortu- 
nate  tban  the  others  in  esciaping  from  thé  destruc* 
tioBt  that  menaced  us,  I  was  not  above  three 
yards  out  of  the  line  of  its  descent,  when  it 
bounded  past  with  frightful  rapidity.  How 
gratefiil  should  we  be  for  unseen  protection !  *  In 
the  midst  of  life  we  are'  indeed  ^  in  death/ 


Note  ^— (Come  nigh  their  dwelling.*) 

As  a  pleasing  contrast  to  this  lam^itablé  in- 
isensibility — an  insensibility,  it  is  true,  which 
gave  plac^e  in  the  sequel  to  feelings  widely 
different — the  author  will  perhaps  be  pardoned 
for  relating  the  folio  wing  anecdote,  which,  hi|s 
readers  will,  possibly,  £oineide  with  him  in  cchl- 
sidering  as  not  unworthy  of  a  place    m  hk 
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Volome«    We  8hall  desigoate  our  litfle  narrative 
bjfhetitleof 

A  pretty  looking^  ^irl,  about  fiiteen  jears  of  age, 
had  olimbed  with  us  tbe  steep  asceat,  thai  lead« 
from  the  valley  of  Chamoanix  to  the  Montan- 
verl.    In  hopes  of  obtaining  a  few  sooø,  she  bad 
gathered  tome  wild  Btrawberrles,  wbicb  grow  in 
abnnduice  on  the  sides  of  the  mountains,  and 
now  offered  them  to  us  as  a  refiresbment  after  our 
fatigue.     Peeling  a  more  tban  ordinary  interest 
in  our  little  tompanion  from  tbe  superior  intelli- 
gence ber  coimtenance  indieated,  and  from  tbe 
pecttliar  arUessness  and  saavit  j  of  ber  manners, 
we  weredrawn,  perbaps,  witb  a  more  tban  usual 
degree  of  warmtb  and  affection,  to  endeavour  to 
guide  her  feet  in  tbe  ways  of  rigbteoumess  and 
truth.    Accordingly«  we  entered  into  conversa* 
tion  witb  ber,  and  giving  it  gradually  a  serious' 
tum,  not  to  alarm  ber  prejudices,  or  awaken 
incautiously  tbe  stilMatent  sentiments  of  tbat  ani«>- 
raosity  inberent  in  tbe  unregenerate  beart,  we 
were  agreeably  surprised  in  finding  a  mind  open 
to  conviction,  and  already  deeply  impressed  with 
tbe  instability  of  all  tbings  bnman.     My  fellow- 
traveller  asking  ber,  if  she  ever  thougbt  of  Eter- 
nity.~"  Ab!  Sir,"«be  replijed  with affectiwg  sim- 
plicity ;  '<  bow  ean  I  dwell  amidst  such  fingtitful 
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rocks,  wbich  threaten  to  crash  me  every  mo^ 
ment,  and  not  think  of  Eternity  ?" 

Anxioas  to  receive  furtber  instruction  in  *  tbe 
tbings  belonging  to  ber  peace/  sbe  caine  to  visit 
uSy  hj  appointmenty  at  tbe  botel  on  tbe  following 
morning,  accompanied  by  a  playmate,  wbo,  sbe 
was  wiiling,  sbould  participate  in  wbatever  ad- 
vantages  were  to  be  derived  from  our  acquaint- 
ane?.  My  friend,  taking  bis  little  volume  from 
his  pocket,  read  to  ber  some  verses  of  tbe  tbird 
cbapter  of  Jobn.  Astonished  at  wbat  sbe  beard« 
for  sbe  appears  to  bave  bad  little  or  no  know- 
ledge  of  tbe  Scriptures,  sbe  insensibly  drew  near 
hirøyand,  witb  a  naiveté  truly  toucbing,  put>er 
band  on  bis  sboulder,  and  leaned  forvrard,  look- 
ing  intently  at  tbe  book,  to  assure  berself,  tbat 
wbat  be  told  ber  was  actually  tbere«  As  be  ex- 
plaiiied  tbe  solemn  asseveration  of  our  Lord: 
*  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  tbee,  except  a  man  be 
bom  again,  be  cannot  see  tbe  kingdom  of  God :' 
tbe  tear  trembled  in  ber  eye,*  and  a  new  world 
seemed  to  open  before  ber.  Tbe  importance  of 
vital  religion,  and  a  consciousness  of  her  own 
want  of  it,  appeared  almost  to  overwbelm  her. 

We  were  tbankful  for  bavingit  in  our  power  to 


•  One  of  them  wept— but  I  cannot  pomdvéj  affirm  which 
both  of  tbem,  howe^er,  were  much  af&cted. 
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I^ave  with  her  a  Testament,  which  ghe  received 
witli  demonstrations  of  unfeigned  joj.  May  the 
great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep  accompan j  it  with 
his  blessing ;  and  may  sbe  be  foand  hereafter,  if 
it  be  but,  among  the  lambs  of  his  fold ! 


Note   h — (Still   rules   with  å   melancholy 

sway). 

Ob  oneof  the  author^s  excurslons  to  the  hifi;her 
eantons,  the  following  affecting  story  was  related 
to  him ;  and  as  it  may  serve  to  illustrate  thiif 
moumful  assertion,  he  cannot  prevail  upon  him-» 
self  to  withhold  it  from  his  readers. 

In  a  village,  sweetly  situated  at  the  foot  of  the 
lofty  mountains,  which  gird  the  course  of  the 
Upper  Rhone,  lived  a  poor,  but  pious  man.  De-^ 
sirous  of '  bringing  up  his  children  in  the  nurture 
and  admonition  of  the  Lord',  he  regularly  as« 
sembled  his  family  at  the  close  of  the  day,  and 
read  a  chapter  of  the  Bible  to  them,  making  oc- 
casionally  such  simple  remarks  as  he  was  able, 
and.as  he  thought  most  likely,  under  the  Divine 
blessing,  to  awaken  their  attention. 

After  a  season,  bowever,  one  of  his  daughters, 
who  had  now  attained  to  years  of  maturity,  be-< 
gan  to  express  her  disapprobation  of  this  prac- 
ticei  which  we  would  imagine  so  becoming  the 
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diaimcter  ot  an  aged  pilgrim,  wfao  felt  that  ^ 
beat,  periiaps  the  Gsdj^  l^gacy  he  conld  beqaeatb 
his  ^hildran,  was  the  remembraaoe  of  a  fat|i«r« 
who  had  '  walked  with  God'— -and»  finaUy,  she 
refused  to  attend  his  bamble  worship.  Astoniflh-' 
ed  and  distressed  at  her  behayionr,  the  good  old 
man  expostulated  with  her,  with  the  atmost  ten«* 
dernesSy  and  with  many  tears,  endeayouring  to 
recall  her  to  a  sense  of  the  duty  she  owed  alike 
tp  God  and  him-i^-bat  in  vaia.  She  refnsed  to 
listen  to  his  entreaties,  and  tumed  a  deaf  ear  to 
bis  wamings,  and  now  ficequently  absented  her« 
self  from  the  house. 

On  enqairy,  it  was  found  that  a  yoiing  man,  a 
higoted  catholic  waspaying  his  addresses  to  her, 
apd  that  he  had  been  sedoloosly  poisoning  her 
mind  with  the  evil  principles  of  popery.  And  the 
firuits  yrere  manifest  More  wiUing  to  imbibe 
tiie  erroneous  tenets  of  hør  admirer,  than  the 
pious  instructions  of  faer  parents,  and  gradnally 
becoming  a  true  disciple  of  a  ohurch  which 
passes  over  justice  and  judgment  and  faitfa,  to 
tithe  mint,  anice,  and  cummin,  and  perform  a 
thousand  vain  superstitions,  she  set  filial  duty  at 
defiance,  and  ceased,  evea  outwi^dly,  to  honour 
the  authors  of  faer  beiag. 

In  prooess  of  time,  she  became  the  wife  ol  this 
enemy  of  her  Maker,  and  swom  fæ  <tf  thø  reK- 
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C^on,  for  which  her  timple  and  hooest  anoeston 

bad  bled.    This  was  the  conduding  blow  to  the 

peaee  of  her  unhappj  father.    His  death-war- 

rant  was  now  signed.     His  food  was  tears,  and 

he  went  moaming  all  the  daj  long*    Insensiblj, 

he  ceased  to  feel  interested  in  the  things  about 

him*     His  little  farm  was  neglected ;  and  his 

diminished  flock  wandered  without  the  watchful 

auperintendence  of  its  master's  eje.    His  ties  to 

life  øeemed  to  be  dissolved,  and  he  often  spoke  of 

the  quiet  repose  of  the  grave  as  a  welcome  de- 

liverance  from  a  world,  which  for  him  had  lost 

all  its  attractions.    His  griefs,  however,  were  des- 

tined  to  be  of  short  duration;  and  he  was  soon  to 

be  called  to  a  scene,  where  pain  and  siiffering 

and  sighing  shall  flee  awaj,  exemplifying  in  sad 

memorial  the  tnith  of  that  beautiful  couplet : 

**  Tfae  peth  of  sonow,  and  that  path  alone^ 
Leads  to  tlie  land  where  sonow  is  unknown." 

He  had  left  the  house,  and  gone  to  a  court- 

yard,  which  had  onlj  one  ontlet,  to  give  his  cow 

her  fodder  for  the  night,  when,  in  a  moment,  the 

adjacent  leyel  was  deluged,  and  the  waters  burst 

into  the  area  with  irresistible  violence.     His  ter- 

rified  fi&milj  called  to  him ;  but  whether  from  his 

desponding  state  of  mind,  as  it  was  generally 

supposed,  he  was  unconscious  of  his  danger,  or 

whether  he  was  unable  to  extricate  himself,  is 

▼OIi.  II.  M 
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uncertaf n :  but  wben  the  inandation  had  sabrided« 
be  was  discovered  lifeless  bemde  the  poor  animal 
be  had  been  feeding,  and  which  had  itseif  shared 
in  its  owner's  unbappy  fate. 

The  foregoing  circamstances  were  related  io  the 
writer  by  one  of  bis  daaghters,  a  ver j  interesting 
young  womany  and  in  every  respeet  a  contrast  to 
her  mter,  who  had  thus  brought  the  grey  bairs 
of  a  fond  father  with  sorroir  to  the  grare. 


Note  t— (Notes  of  thanksgiving.) 

For  the  gratification  of  o  ur  readers,  we  shall 
bere  present  them  with  a  moilaing  and  an  eveU'* 
ing  hymn  in  French.  Tbey  are  selected  from 
Ihe  ottly  tolerable  collection  in  that  tongue,  and 
are  generally  considered  a  fair  specimen  of 
French  psalmodic  poetry«  For  the  benefit  of 
any  who  may  not  be  intimately  conversant  with 
the  original  language,  we  haVe  attempted  io 
cdothe  them  in  an  English  dress. 

CANTIQITE  W  MATIK. 
I. 

brillante  étoik  eb  tnatfai, 
Améne-nous  un  jour  serein->* 
tJn  jour  de  paiz,  de  gtåce: 
JComme  une  Aurore,  dans  nos  cosiirs 
Darde  ta  dirine  splendeur^ 
iKt  ta  douce  efBcaee» 
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*   IL 

Jc  te  pncy 

Vloit  édaire 

Tom  OMS  paf  >  partalumlért.  . 

(tbsUhlatioii.) 

MOBNING  RTMN. 

L 

Bright  morniiig  ttarj  of  gentfe  iwaf ^ 
Serene  in  peaoe,  andloTe; 
Caant,  briiv  our  waiting  «jef  a  d»f 
Of  healing  from  above. 

n. 

Fair  at  tba  blufthing  dawn^  when  oigbt^ 
And  angry  doudfly  have  lied; 
BIm  in  our  hearts  wilh  heaTeoIj  hffUt, 
And  thj  iweeC  Influence  ahed. 

III. 
Atoning  Lamb !  O  hearken  while 
I  lift  mj  Toioe,  and  pray : 
Light  of  my  Ue,  around  me  imilet 
And  biighten  all  mj  way  f 
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L 

Pulaaé^e  dire  que  J'alme 
Mon  Dieu  å'm  amour  paJpfidt ! 
OfåXkké  fiipiémel 
MaiSy  mon  Sauvttir  i  qui  pou^nroit 

MS 
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S^^rbn«  la  jouiflMDoe 
D'im cæur  detoi  tout  épås? 
n  trouFe,  par  tes  soufl&aiioeB, 
D^  id  le  paradis. 

II. 

Fais  que  mon  oæur  ne  respire, 
O  JésuSy  que  ton  amour : 
Que  mon  esprit  te  désiie^ 
Pour  t'étre  uni  nuit  et  jour. 
Pendant  que  mon  coips  sommeiDe^ 
Demeure  si  pr^  de  moi, 
Qu'å  Ilnstant  que  je  m^velBe,  ' 
Je  me  retioure  avec  toi !        - 

(tkanslation.) 

EVENIN6  HYMN. 

I. 

Could  I  but  sa^rl  loved  my  God 

With  loTe  that  banish'd  fear; 

Uglit  o'er  my  dajs  'twould  sweetly  died— 

And  I— liow  happy  here  f 

IL 

But  ah,  my  Saviour !  who  can  tell 
The  bliss  that  heart  would  know, 
Which  drew  from  thee  its  chiefest  joy  ? 
— ^Twere  paradise  bebw ! 

m 

Uh 
Then  grant,  O  Lord,  my  soul  round  Uiee 
Eåch  høpe,  each  thougfat,  may  twine; 
WhUe  one  dear  wish  inspires  my  hreast— ' 
—To  be;'  ioateYetf  thioe  f 
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TV. 

And  now,  while  nature  sedoi  repose, 
Abide  øo  near  to  me, 
That  when  I  wake,  I  still,  k>yed  Lord, 
May  find  myself  witfa  thee ! 


Note 7 — (A  wortby  Pastor.) 

A  poor  and  despised,  but  hamble  and  pious, 
labourer  in  the  vineyard  of  his  Lord.  It  was  he, 
who  commanieated  the  particulars,  whence  the 
author  derived  the  snbject  of  his  *  Tale'.  This 
^ood  man,  now  himself  soon  to  be  laid  unto  his 
fathers,  still  retraces  with  pleasure  his  visits,  in 
years  long  since  mingled  with  the  stream  of 
time,  to  the  residence  of  du  Blesne. 

He  informed  me  that  his  little  memoir  had 
been  blessed  to  the  conversion  of  a  soul.  May 
the  great  Head  of  the  Church  deign  to  acknow- 
ledge,  in  a  similar  manner,  the  nuworthy  but 
sincere  desire  of  the  author  of  the  present  narra- 
tive, to  advance  the  interests  of  his  kingdoin ! 


Note  k — (With  the  most  touching  fervour.) 

This  custom  is  not  uncommon  in  many  parts 
of  the  continent,  where  vital  religion  prevails. 
The  author  was  witness  to  a  similar  scene,  when 
▼isiting  the  descendants  of  the  ancient  Ålbigen- 
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Kf,  or  ratber  perhaps  thoie  with  whom  they  have 
l>eooiiie  identified,    The  aåøembl j  waå  nttmeroiis, 
conøisting  of  from  twe&ty  to  thirtj  persons, 
The  pastor,  after  reading  a  chapter  from  tbe  New 
Testamenty  which  be  accompanied  with  a  simple 
hat  instroctive  ezposition,   called  upon  an  in- 
teresting  girl  of  firom  twelve  to  fourteen  jears  of 
age,  to  condude  with  prajer.    After  hesitating 
for  a  momemt,  she  did  so,  though  with  much  dif* 
Mence,  and  an  emotion,  arising  possiblj  from. 
the  presenoe  of  a  foreigner,  which  at  first  almost 
prevented  utterance.    In  a  little,  however,  she 
became  more  calm  and  collected ;  and  it  was 
trulj  edifying  to  hear  her  supplications  on  onr 
behalf.    Her  intercessions  for  her  beloved  pas- 
tor,  who  bad  been  *  the  minister  of  God  to  her 
forgood,'  were  peculiarly:  beautifal  and  affect- 
ing.    ^*  Give  thy  servant  grace,  O  Lord,''  (tbns 
I9he  prajed),  '*  to  preach  tbe  Gospel  of  thy  dear 
Son.   May  be  be  faitbful  in  tbe  discharge  of  his 
duty ;   and  may  many  be  tuméd,  through  bis 
instrumentality,  from  darkness  to  light,  and  froia 
tbe  power  of  Satan  unto  God.'' 

Tbe  writer  recurs  to  tbis  touching  solemnity 
with  many  pleasing  recoUections,  and  well  re- 
members  breathing  tbe  secret  ejaculation  :^ 
<'Would  that  I  could  pray  like  that  inlaat!" 
Real  godliness,  however,  is  rarely  to  be  met  with 
amongst  that  once-fayotu^ed  p^ople. 
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lioTE  /— (Banisfaed  from  too  many  an  Al« 

pine  tbreshold.) 

On  thit  rabjeot,  the  following  anecdote«  in  téf^ 
timony  that  there  still  ezifto,  ocoasionallyy  among 
the  inhabitants  of  the  Alps,  the  more  generoua 
feelings  of  other  timesi  will  reqaire  no  apologj. 
It  was  related  to  me  by  the  person  himself,  whea 
I  was  With  hlm  in  the  neighbonrhood. 

Mr.  C.  one  of  the  pious  missionaries,  by  whose 
laborious  exertiona  the  spiritual  miseries  of  the 
continent  of  Europe  are  explored,  after  visiting 
Ihe  valley  of  St  Martin,  set  out  in  the  eyeniog  to 
retnm  to  that  of  Luseme.  As  il  was  his  flrst 
vidt  to  the  wilds  of  the  Waldenses,  he  was  of 
course  unacqaainted  with  the  yarious  intricate 
passes  of  the  mountains,  and  ignorant  of  the  site 
of  the  different  hamlets,  as  of  their  respective  dis« 
tances  from  each  other*  The  weather,  though  it 
might  be  gloomy,  as  is  frequentty  the  case  amidst 
these  bleak  hiUs,  was  not  nnfaTonrable  for  bia 
joumey,  as  he  travelled  on  foot  i  and  he  had  no 
doubt  bat  he  could  easily  reach  the  banks  of  the 
Pelis  before  night*fall. 

He  gained  the  summit  of  the  mountain,  which 
forms  the  line  of  demarcatioa  between  the  valleys, 
but  not  as  soon  as  he  had  ezpected.  The  asceut 
was  diflScult,  the  path  was  devious,  and  he  was 

anacc^8to^l?d  to  Alpine  »t^ejps.     From  the 
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height,  as  he  gazed  witb  an  anxious  eje,  the  vil- 
lages seemed  to  have  receded.    His  imagination 
bad  pictured  tliem  immediately  below  tbe  bill^ 
but  be.now  bebeld  them  so  remote,  that  tbey 
were  scarce  discernible  in  tbe  distance.      His 
éourage  began  to  fail  bim,  and  many  a  secret  ap- 
prebension  already  rose  unacknowledged  in  bis 
breast    Tbe  nigbt  was  advancing  rapidly,  boW"> 
ever,  and  not  a  moment  was  to  be  trifl.ed  away 
in  besitation.  .  He  descended  witb  a  quickened 
pace— and  almost  at  every  step  tbe  way  appear^ 
ed  to  lengtben.     Tbe  scattered  bamlet  wacf  im« 
perceptible,  except  perbaps  from,  sopDe  twiqjLling 
and  dubiou?  ligbt,  wbich  denoted.  tbe  arriyal  of 
the  villagers'  bour  of  rest.    Soon,  no  buman  babi- 
tation  was  visible — tbe  winds  of  nigbt  began  to 
murmur  moumfully    around  bim — ^tbe    sbades 
were  deepening — ^and  be  was  alone  on  an  inbos- 
pitable  monntain,  witbout.a  band  to  conduct 
bim,  or  a  voice  to  animate.        ,    i     . 
K  His  anxiéty,  as  may  be  easily  CQUceived,  was 
now  extreme.    Uncertain  even  of  tbe.direction 
in  wbicb  tbe  village  wbere  be  bad  boped  to  sleep 
lay,  (for  sucb  was  bis  uneasiness,  combined  witb 
tbe  darkness  wbicb  bad  so  suddenly  enveloped 
bim,  tbat  be  actually  forgot  tbe  points  of  tbe  com- 
pass,  witb  wbicb  tbe  traveller  of  tbe  desert  wiU 
always  be  familiar,  if  be  bave  regard  for  bi« . 
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s&fetyO  he  knew  not  whither  to  tårn.    At  everj 

fevr  yards   he  stopped,  and  listened,  if  baplj 

«oine  noise  that  indicated  a  human  abode  might 

reach  bis  ears:  bnt,  if  one  moment  his  spirits 

mrere  cheered  at  tbe  thought  that  he  was  ap« 

proachiug  a  friendly   babitation,  tbe  next  his 

beart  sank  within  bim,  as  he  heard  tbe  fallacious 

sound  die  away  in  tbe  dreary  expanse.    At  one 

tioie  he  imagined  he  caught  tbe  bark  ofadog, 

and  he  ran  witb  all  tbe  speed  wbrch  tbe  darkness, 

and  his  weary  limbs  permitted,  towards  tbe  spot 

from  whence    tbe  gfaiddening  note  seemed.  to 

proceed ;  but  too  soon  be  found  it  was  only  tbe 

dismal  moan  of  tbe  nigbtblast,  as  it  swept  through 

tbe  cavems  of  tbe  mountain. 

He  now  began  io  despond,  and  gave  himseif 
up  for  lost.  The  only  bope  that  remained^  the 
path  which  he  bad  bitberto  followed,  eluded 
his  anxious  search.  He  was  exhausted  with 
hunger  and  fatigue.  His  limbs  sbook  beneath 
him  from  agitation  and  weakness ;  and  in  the  ex« 
pressive  language  of  scripture,  *  his  soul  fainted 
within  him.'  He  saw  notbing  before  him  but  a 
houseless  night,  and  ere  tbe  morrow  dawned  be 
would,  in  all  probability,  be  no  more.  Fancy 
represented  him  as  a  prey  to  tbe  wolf  of  the« 
eveningy  or  perisbing  from  the  chili  and  piercing 
cold  of  Alpine  heights.    He  thought  of  homer-* 

M  5 
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bil  fiamily-*4us  friends-^-and  the  melancboly 
sigb  would  not  be  repressed«  He,  wbom  he 
•enred,  boweYer,  Iras  witb  bim  to  deliver. 
^  From  the  ends  of  tbe  eartb'  be  cried  unto  Hioiy 
and  He  bad  mercy  upon  bim. 

His  sitaation  was  now  tnil j  distressing.    Pen* 
sive,  and  dejected,  be  stood,  tuming  bis  eyes  in 
eveiy  direction,  in  bope  to  descry  some  ligbt  to 
Tvbicb  be  migbt  bend  bis  way.    Just  at  tbis  in- 
stant  be  beard  sometbing  moving  beside  bim,. 
but  be  could  not  distinguisb  for  a  time  wbat  it 
waSy  so  dark  bad  it  become.    At  lengtb  it  stop- 
ped  before  bim,  and  stooping  down  to  ezamine 
it,  be  found  it  was  a  little  dog.    Tbe  idea  in- 
stantlj  suggested  itself,^  tbat  the  animal  was  not 
iar  from  its  bome,  and  tbat  it  was,  probably,  at 
tbe  moment,  goiog  to  seek  sbelter  for  tbe  nigkt. 
He  accordingiy  foUowed  the  firiendly  messenger^ 
and  after  a  walk  of  cousiderable  anxiety,  tbongh 
alleviated  by  bope,.  be  thought  he  discemed  a 
cottage.    He  approacbed  it,  and  it  proved  to  be 
the  abode  of  a  poor  shepherd  and  his  wife.  They 
were  in  bed,  but  rose  immediately  on  bearing  the 
voice  of  a  benighted  stranger,  imploring  protec* 
tion.     Witb  ^  bosy  haste,'  and  witb  a  cbeerful* 
ness  tbat  bespoke  the  pleasure  it  gave  tbem  to 
assist  a  fellow-creature  in  distress,  they  kindled 
a  fire>  and  proyided  the  hest  supper  tbeiv  pmusj 
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cottid  aUbrd«  Tbis  ccmoladed,  and  when  '  tbe 
man  of  God'  had  told  them  bii  simple  tale,  and 
dedared  bis  errand  to  tbeir  wilda,  tbey  kneeled  in 
prayer ;  and,  uo  doubt,  He  waa  with  tbem,  wbo 
promised  tbat  wbere  two  or  tbree  are  met  to« 
getber  in  bis  nanie^  tbere  be  would  be  to  blesa 
tbem,  and  tbat '  a  cup  of  cold  water/  given  for 
His  sake,  sboold  in  no  wise  lose  its  reward.  A 
little  bed,  sucb  as  tbeir  slender  accommodationa 
could  supply,  badbeen  made  in  a  comer  of  tbeir 
cabin,  and  tbere  tbe  missionwy  tbankfullj  re- 
clined  bis  weary  liæbs. 

Next  morning,  tbe  good  sbepberd  and  bis 
bnmble  partner  were  op  betimes,  and  wben  tbeir 
gæst  awoke,  be  found  a  breakfast  consisting  of 
all  tbe  deiicacies,  tbe  deep  poverty  of  his  kind 
hosts  could  procure,  ready  for  bim  to  partake  of. 
Surely  it  was  an  aflectiDg  sigbt !  But  tbe  bour 
arrived  wben  tbe  missionary  must  be  going.  on 
his  way — be  bad  to  preacb  to  otbers  of  tbe  lost 
cbildren  of  Adam.  Again  tbey  kneeled  in  sup-^ 
plication^  and  he  committed  bis  kind  benefeustors^ 
doubtless  with  tender  solemnity,  to  God  and  tbe 
word  of  bis  grace.  About  to  bid  tbem  fiirewell,, 
he  took  out  bis  purse,  bimself  not  rich — but  tbey 
positiyely  refused  to  accept  of  the  smallest  remu« 
neration,  assuring  him  tbat  tlyy  were  more  tban 
repaid  j  and  asking  only  an  interest  in  bis  pray  ersit 
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Note  iii-^(Did  hot  pennit  him  to  purchase 

exemption.) 

A  French  gentleman,  an  acquaintance  of  the 
author'Sy  affirmed  that,  if  Buonaparte  bad  re- 
mained  so  long  on  the  throne  he  had  usurpedy  as 
to  cail  oat  the  conscription  of  another  jear,  it 
would  have  cost  him  £]  ,600  to  obtain  a  substi- 
tute  for  his  son. — Such  were  the  blessings  of 
the  sceptre  of  Napoleon ! 


[See  p.  98,  Vol.  I.] 
(Å  lineal  descendant  of  the  great  and  good 

Philip  de  Momay.) 
Philip  de  Mornay,  Lord  of  Plessis  Marly,  was 
bom  at  Buby  in  French  Yexin,  in  1549.  He 
was  descended  from  an  ancient  and  noble  fa« 
mily,  which  had  produced'several  distinguished 
characters,  and  he  himself  at  a  very  early  age 
gave  indications,  that,  if  life  were  spared  to 
himj  he  would  not  dishonour  the  stem  from 
which  he  sprang.  Being  removed  to  Paris, 
when  as  yet  a  youth,  he  prosecuted  his  stadies 
there  with  such  application  and  success  as  to 
excite  universal  attention,  learning,  at  that  pe- 
riod,  as  the  autbor  of  the  Henrrade  remarks, 
being  a  very  rare  qualification  in  a  man  of  rank, 
and  soon  acquired  n  reputation  for  abilities  and 
erudition,  which  was  destined  to  shine  brighter 
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and  brighter  as   his  talents  xnatured  with  his 
years. 

Being  a  younger  sod,  de  Mornay  was  de- 
aigned  by  his  fatber  for  the  church,  as  an  easy 
and  lucrative  profession ;  bat  his  uncle,  who  in- 
tended  to  resigu  a  valuable  benefice  in  his  favour, 
dying  before  he  had  taken  orders,  the  plan  was 
rendered  abortive;  and  his  mother  soon  after 
embracing  the  tenets  of  the  reformation,  and 
effectually  labouring,  under  the  blessing  from 
above,  to  instil  them  into  the  mind  of  her  son, 
Philip  at  once  abandoned  every  prospect  of  the 
preferment  he  had  just  reason  to  anticipate— like 
the  Apostle  of  the  Gentiles,  con  forring  not  with 
flesh  and  blood,  wben  temporal  advancement 
was  laid  in  the  balance  againstduty  to  God. 

When  the  massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew  had 
warned  the  Huguenots  of  what  they  had  reason 
to  expect  from  the  malice  of  ttieir  more  powerful 
enemfes,  Momay  fled  from  France,  and  visited 
successively,  Switzerland,  Itaiy,  Germany,  the 
Low  Countries,  and  England,  forming  acquaint- 
ance  as  he  proceeded  with  several  of  the  most 
eminent  characters  of  the  day.  Though  very 
young  when  he  set  out  upon  his  travels,  to  his 
hononr  be  it  remarked,  or  ratber  to  the  praise  of 
Him  who  ordered  his  goings,  that  the*  votary 
Pleasare  was  absorbed  in  the  Pfaflosopher  and 
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tbe  ChrifltiaiL  In  the  coiintries  tbrough 
be  panedy  beejcamined  wbatever  was  wortby  of 
notioe,  making  sacb  obsenrations  on  men  and 
Ibings  as  migbt  be  of  use  to  bim  in  after-life  ; 
thu8  storing'  bis  mind  witb  udefal  knowledge^ 
and  prepariog  bimself  for  tbose  labours  bj 
wbicb  be  sabseqnentlj  rendered  sacb  signal 
services  to  bis  own  immediate  connexions,  and 
to  the  cbnrcb  of  Cbrist  at  buge« 

In  1576,  Momay  avowed  bimself  pnbliclj  aa 
tbe  enemy  of  tbe  popisb  persecntors,  and  took 
up  arms  in  defence  of  tbose  wbo  groaned  so 
beavily  beneatbtbeir  yoke»    Henotlong  afiter 
presented  bimself  at  tbe  court  of  tbe  king  of 
Navarre,  so  celebrated  in  tbe  sefael  under  tbe 
title  of  Hei^ry  IV.  of  France^  wbo  received  bim 
very  graciøusly,.and  appointed  bim  to  one  of  tbe 
first  plac^es  in  bis  cbunciL    So  sensible  was  tbat 
discemiiig  prince  of  his  probity  and  talents^  and 
sucb  was  bis  confidence  in  his  integrity,  thftt  be 
chose  him  for  bis  4nost  important  embassies,. 
never  giviog  bim  any  other  instroctiims  tban  a 
carte  blanche  witb  bis  signature  annexed.  While 
Henry  continued  attacbed  to  the  reformed  reli- 
gion, du  Plessis  was  abundant  in  labour  in  bis 
service,  end  alike  ready  to  serve  bim  witb  bis 
sword  and  pen ;  but  when  tbat  unbappy  monarch 
finally  abandoned  bis  former  adherentSj^  anå^  ta 
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seeore  his  ihrone,  tnnied  his  back  upon  every 
liope  of  heayen,  and  eveiy  duty  he  owed  to  God, 
Momay,  his  friend  and  subject,  reproached  bim 
in  the  severest  terms,  and  ultimatdy  withdrew^ 
from  coort* 

The  remaining  period  of  his  life  was  usefully 
and  honourably  employed  in  supporting  tbe 
principles  of  the  reformation,  wbich  he  did  in 
yarious  moch  esteemed  treatises,  still  extant^ 
His  hest  work,  and  tbat  wbich  has  most  con- 
tribated  to  establish  his  reputation  as  a  tbeo« 
logian,  is  tbat  wbich  bears  tbe  title  of  '*  Tbe 
Trath  of  the  Christian  Religion."  Tbis  book 
was  dedicatckl  to  Henry  IV.  wbo  had  not  yet 
ascended  the  throne  of  France. 

In  the  foUowing  year  a  translation  from  bis 
own  pen  appeared  in  Latin,  the  language  ge^ 
nerally  adopted  by  tbe  leamed  of  tbat  period  in 
tbeir  theological  discnssions.  In  his  preface  he 
tbus  speaks :  **  As  a  Frencbman,  I  baye  endea«^ 
y oured  to  serye  my  own  country  first ;  and  as  a 
Christian,  tbe  uniyersal  kingdom  of  Christ  next" 

It  is  obseryed  of  bim  by  Baillet,  tbat  tbe 
Protestants  of  France  had  great  reason  to  be 
proud  of  baying  sucb  a  man  as  Momay  du 
Plessis  of  tbeir  party ;  a  gentleman,  wbo,  besides 
tbe  nobleness  of  his  birthy  was  distinguished  by 
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many  fine  qaalities  both  natural  and  acqnired. 
Another  writer,  himself  a  Catholic,  remarké,  that 
error  never  had  an  abettor  more  capable  of 
giving  it  validity.  * 

The  author  of  the  Heoriade  has  presented  as 
with  the  following  brief,  but  not  inelegant  sketch 
of  the  character  of  his  distinguished  country  man: 

Moroayv  son  confident,  mais  jamais  son  flatteur, 
Trq)  vertueux  soutien  du  parti  de  TerTeur^ 
Qua,  signalant  toujours  son  zéle  et  sa  pmdence^ 
Servit  également  son  église  et  la  France ; 
Censeur  des  courtisans,  mais  å  la  cour  aiiné, 
Fier  ennemi  de  Rome^  et  de  Rome  e8tiiné.t . 

He  died  in  the  full  hope  of  the  gospel,  and  in 
the  75th  year  of  his  age,  at  his  baronial  seat  of 
La  Forét-sur-Seure  in  Poictou,  surrounded  by 
bts  cbildren  and  grandchildren,  many  of  vrhom 


*  L'erreur    n'eut  jamais    de    soutien    plus  capable  de 
Taccrediter. 
t  Momay-^that  friend  in  adverse  seasons  tried, 
Pity  such  virtue  were  on  error's  side ! 
Momay— whose  heart,  from  truth  untaught  to  s  wenre, 
Dared  not  to  flatter,  though  *twould  bleed  to  serre, 
Promoting  still,  by  prudence  and  by  zeal. 
As  well  bis  country's  as  his  church's  weul ; 
Beloved  at  court,  to  courtiers  though  a  foe  \ 
Eøteem'd  by  Rome,  though  bent  on  Boiiie*f  o*€rthn>ir. 
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were  walkiug  in  the  steps  of  their  father.  Tbese 
he  ceased  not  to  exhort  to  persevere  in  their 
Christian  profession,  and  to  continue  faitbful 
even  nnto  the  end,  until  utterance  failed,  and  his 
lips  were  sealed  in  death. 

The  writer  of  the  foregoing  memoir  once  met 
With  an  old  volume,  which  was  in  the  possession 
of  a  friend  in  Switzerland,  in  which  was  a  very 
interesting  account  of  the  last  moments  of  Philip 
de  Momaj..  He  regrets,  however,  that  his  me- 
mory only  furnishes  the  remark,  with  which  he 
has  concluded  his  notice  of  that  excellent  man. 


Note  n — (When  sinking  into  the  graye,  the 

consolatory  hope,  &c.) 

The  foUowing  anecdote  wili  be  found  a  melan« 
choly  contrast  to  this  pleasing  scene  of  Christian 
anticipation. 

StroUing  one  morning  along  the  shore  of  the 
Mediterranean,  near  to  tbe  spot  where  Buona-^ 
parte  landed  on  his  retarn  from  Elba,  I  observed 
a  fisherman  walking  backwards  and  forwards  be* 
side  his  boat,  as  I  conjectured.  His  arms  were 
folded  across  his  breast :  his  feeble  step  denoted 
a  debilitated  frame:  and  bis  dejected  look  indi-* 
cated  the  despondéncy  of  his  mind.  I  approach- 
ed  and  accosted  him ; 
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**  Toa  are  ån  old  man  V* 

«  Yes." 

•'  What  age  are  yoo  ?" 

**  I  am  eighty  yearg  of  age  ?'' 

^  That  is  a  long  time  to  Uye?" 

''  Ah,  it's  too  loDg !  I t's  too  lobg  T'  ( C'est  trop ! 
C'esttrop!) 

The  abrapiness  of  his  address — ^the  tone  in 
which  he  øpoke,  betokemog  a  gloomy  dissattefiu;* 
tion^-^all  comfort  gone  bere,  witboat  a  hope  bere* 
after — almost  overwhelmed  me.  *'  Ob/^  my 
sool  ejacufaUed,  **  tbat  tbat  witbered  beart  coold 
hear  and  receive  tbose  tidings  of  great  joy, 
whicb  have  brougbt  Ufe   and    immortality  to 

light  r 


m  mi  ii«i< n 


Note  o— (Their  dear  boys  would  be  pre^ 

served.) 

There  was  '  a  son  of  consolation'  evtn  in  tbe 
armies  of  Buonaparte*  In  tbe  simple  story  of 
tbis  man,  tbe  faitbfolness  of  God  is  strikingly  ex- 
emplified.  By  birtb  a  Swiss,  and  descended 
from  pioos  parents,  be  bad  been  edncated  with 
mucb  solicitnde^  and  a  blessing  seemed  to  rest  on 
tbe  laboors  and  prayers  of  tbose  to  wbose  care  he 
bad  been  committed.  At  lengtb  tbe  period  tr^ 
rived  wfaeQ  he  was  to  foUow  bis  conntiymeo, 
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and  carry  arms  in  the  cause  of  the  usarper.  It 
was  now  that  bis  faith  was  to  be  tried.  His  little 
Bible  was  bis  oompaiuony  and  almost  the  only 
ooe»  of  his  melancholj  way.  For  a  season  be^ 
wa3  diligent  in  reading  and  prayer:  but  be  was 
finally  led  by  the  wicked  companions,  with  whom 
he  \na  compelled  more  or  less  to  amociate,  to 
diBcard  bis  studies,  and  abandon  a  throne  of 
grace* ' 

In  this  situation  years  passed  away.  He  served 
iø  many  campaigns,  and  received  nuinerous 
inrounds — ^still,  bowever,  protected  from  deatb, 
and  guided  in  eventual  safety  by  an  unseen  band^ 
There  was  an  eye  over  him  for  good.  His  ini-^ 
quity  was  visited  with  the  rod ;  but  the  loring 
kindness  of  a  Redeemer  did  not  suffer  his  faith•^ 
fulness  utterly  to  fail«  He  was  brought  back  to 
his  Bible— to  his  retirement— to  Us  knees.  His  sins 
were  placed  in  the  light  of  God's  counténance  ^ 
but,  through  the  riches  of  Di  vine  grace,they  were 
not  hid  from  his  own.  He  threw  himself  at  the 
foot  of  the  cross :  he  *  looked  on  him  whom  he 
bad  pierced,  and  moumed:'  but  his  sorrow  was 
of  a  godly  kind,  and  wrougbt  ^  a  repentance  untQ 
salvation  not  to  be  repented  of/ 

The  writer  has  often  -  found  it  sweet  to  talk 
with  this  humble  and  '  deyout  soldier,'  and  listea 
to  the  simple  narrative  of  his  sufferin^s,  and  bia 


~ 
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^ercies.  Wben  I  was  acquainted  with  him,  he 
resided  in  Feroey,  where  be  bad  occasionally  the 
benefit  of  beariDg  a  pioas  minister.  He  was 
much  broken  in  consti tution  from  his  wounds 
and  bardsbipSy  but  appeared  to  be  journeying  in 
tranquil  expectation  to  his  etemal  home,  earning 
'  his  bread  in  the  sweat  of  bis  brow',  and  wishing 
to  pass  his  days,  unmolesting  and  unmolested. 
A  little  present  I  made  him  of  a  few  religions 
books,  whicb  are  scarcel  j  to  be  met  with  in  the 
French  language,  was  ver  j  gratefully  received : 
and  I  afterwards  learned,  that  he  had  ezpressed 
hlmself  as  having  been  much  comforted  and  edi- 
fied  by  the.perosal  of  them.*-I  was  thankfal  to 
be  permitted  to  help  this  poor  outcast  of  Israel 
on  bis  way. 


Note  />— (Permitted  to  retain  the  inheri« 

tance  of  their  fathers.) 
>  The  author,  while  rambling  with  a  friend 
along  the  banks  of  the  lake  on  the  side  of  Savoy, 
at  the  distance  of  twenty  or  thirty  miles  from 
Geneva,  accidentally  came  upon  the  premises  of 
a  nobleman  as  we  conjectured,  though  we  cooid 
not  ascertain  his  rank.  He  was  then  far  advanc« 
ed  in  years,  but  of  a  most  dignified  appearance, 
carrying  in  his  exterior  the  man  *  bred  in  courts.- 
He  bad,  at  the  period  alluded  to,  just  retumed 
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from  ezile ;  and  it  was  tnily  melancholy  to  see 
him  wandering  like  a  sbade  amidst  bis'dilåpi-' 
dated  possessions.  His  chateau  was  in  ruins,  his 
gprounds  UDcaltivated,  his  garden  over-run  with 
weeds,  his  walls  broken  down,  and  himself  in 
poverty,  and  tottering  to  the  grave.  He  received 
DS,  however,  with  the  utmost  courtesj,  took  us 
dirough  his  demesne,  shewed  us  its  favourable 
points,  walked  with  us  through  his  vineyard, 
whieb  was  beautifullj  situated  on  a  declivity  by 
the  water-side ;  then,  turning  to  his  once-comely 
mansion,  said :  *^  I  was  going  to  repair  it,  when 
the  French  came/' 

We  lefl  him,  grateful  for  bis  attentions,  and 
pitying  his  misfortunes. 


Note   q — (Alarms  the  unsuspecting  villa- 
gers.) 

It  not  unfrequently  happens  in  the  severity  of 
the  Winter,  that  the  ^  wolf  of  the  evening'  wiU 
extend  its  predatory  incursions  to  the  very  gates 
of  Geneva.  A  friend  of  mine  informed  me,  that 
he  had  hiqiself  seen  the  traces  of  one  of  these 
dangerous  visitors  in  the  neighbourhood  of  his 
residence. 

Some  few  years  ago  three  peasants  coming  to 
market  were  met  in  a  wood,  which  covers  the 
sides -of  a  hill  a  league  or  two  distant  from  Ge* 
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neva^  by  a  troop  of  these  ferociotis  ånimds, 
whicb  attacked  and  deyoared  them,  leaving  only 
8ome  faint  yestiges  to  tell  the  melancholj  eventi 


Note  r''^(ADd  repeat  it  to  a   thousand 

echoes.) 
The  foUoWiDg  description  of  a  storniy  con« 
templated  from  tbe  banks  of  the  lake,  will  present 
those  of  onr  readef^,  who  may  not  have  had  an 
opportanity  of  witnessing  a  simiFar  scene,  with 
Éome  faint  idea  of  the  magnificence  of  sach  a 
spectaele,  viewed  from  sach  a  place. 

^^Tbesky  isdianged!  and  such  a  change :  Oh,  nigfat 
And  ÉUam,  and  darkness,  ye  axe  wondjtous  strang  ; 
Yet  knrdy  in  your  strength,  as  ia  the  light 
Of  pardon  to  tlie  8|^t !    Far  along 
From  peak  to  peak,  the  rattling  crags  amongi 
Leapa  the  lire  thunder  t  not  from  one  lone  doudi 
But  erery  mountain  tiow  hath  found  a  tongue  ; 
And  Jura  answersy  through  lier  misty  shroud, 
Back  to  the  joyoua  Alps,  who  oall  to  her  aloud  V* 

**  And  thia  is  in  the  night :  most  awfiil  night ! 
How  deep  thy  roice  of  waming !  Let  me  i>e 
Humhle,  and  thoughtful,  at  ao  diread  a  aight. 
As  if  my  aoul  nuglit  paas  to  God  hi  thee ! 
How  the  lit  lake  shines  a  phosphoric  sea, 
And  the  large  drops  come  trembling  to  the  earth ! 
And  now  again  'tis  bladE— and  I  would  flee 
From  the  loud  hilla,  and  their  iqspalling  mirth«^- 
Kot  so  themomhig-stara  did  joy  them  o'er  thdr  birth  I*' 
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*'  Ndwdaik  maååxeårj,  whae  the  rapid  RiMme 
\Vith  A^a  fatends,*  the  tempest  rides  in  wiath ; 
Yet  turna,  and  looks  upon  his  way,  anon  ; 
And  back  the  Iightning  shoots  ak>ng  his  path-* 
As  it  would  shoT^  what  eaergj  it  hath. 
Again  hthimdeAi  on  the  Jura's  erest ; 
That  joa  woold  think  she  scarce  eould  fetdi  hei^  bieathi 
^Midst  the  irild  upcoar  rolling  o'er  her  bieast— • 
Kow  aU  is  hushed  and  still  t— the  storm  has  sunk  to  rest  J** 

•  Though  the  Arra  fidls  into  the  Rhone  at  but  a  short 
distance  bdow  Genera,  thdr  waters,  which  are  of  a  totally 
opposite  nature^  the  one  bdng  clear  as  crjstal,  the  othei^ 
dark  and  muddy,  run  fiur  together,  ridl  by  side,  before  they 
amalganiate,  fiunishing  a  spectade  wdl  worthy  the  con« 
lemphition  of  the  naturalist« 


[See  p.2S\'2,  Fol.1.] 

(Lay  mangled  in  the  Louvre  by  the  dagger 

of  Ravaillac»)f 

Amidst  the  eulogies  which  hate  been  lavished 
^n  Henry  IV.  of  France,  it  may,  perhaps,  ap^ 
^ear  presumptuous  in  one,  so  little  qualified  to 
speak  upon  the  subject,  to  o£fer  an  opinion, 

t  After  his  assassination,  the  mangled  corpse  was  laid 
bleeding  and  untovered  in  the  Louvre,  where  it  remained 
tintil  the  ferment  of  the  public  nund  had  in  some  degreé 
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mnch  more  to  qaestion  the  justoesd  of  that 
Teneration  With  which  his  memory  is  cherished. 
As  the  circunistaiices  of  oar  narrative,  however, 
have  brought  him  before  us,  it  maj  not,  possibly, 
be  altogether  irrelevant  to  the  design  with  which 
our  story  has  been  begun  and  condocted,  to 
make  a  few  brief  observations  on  his  character. 

That  he  was  benevolent  as  a  ruier,  able  as  a 
politician,  skilful  and  fortunate  as  a  commander, 
valiant  as  a  soldier,  and  generous  as  a  man,  are 
subjects  on  which  the  suffrages  of  bis  contempo- 
raries,  and  of  everj  succeeding  age,  are  una- 
nimous ;  and  whether  we  survey  him  on  the 
throne,  in  the  cabinet,  or  in  the  field,  we  are 
compelled  alike  to  acknowledge  him  as  distin- 
guished  by  no  ordinary  qualities.  But  it  is  not  ia 
tbis  light  that  we  have  to  consider  him  at  present 
A  point  of  view  far  more  interesting,  and  in* 
structive,  offers  itself  to  the  contemplation  of 
the  Christian.  His  thoughts  are  stretched 
beyond  the  narrow  limits  of  time,  and  of  a  world 
that  is  passing  rapidly  away,  and  dwell  on 
their  occurrences,  only,  as  connected  with  an 
unchanging  scene ! 

To  a  mind,  actuated  by  feelings  similar  to 
these,  Henry  IV.  must  present  a  subject  of 
mournful  meditation.  Raised  up,  as  he  seemed 
to  be,  for  a  nursing  &ther  to  the  reformation, . 
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llien  apparently  hanging  doubtful  in  the  balance 
-— endowed  with  pre-eminent  talents,  and  uniting 
with  the  dignity  of  a  sovereign  the  most  en- 
gaging  afibbility  of  manners,  nor  yet  unable  to 
discern  between  truth  and  error — we  cannot  but 
think  him  to  have  been  peculiarly  called  upon  to 
strengthen  the  hånds  of  those  who  sought  the 
peace  of  Jerusalem,  just  risiug  again,  as  it  were, 
from  the  ruins  of  idolatry  and  superstition.     His 
apostacy,  therefore,  at  so  critical  a  conjuncture, 
cannot  but    be  contemplated    by  every  pious 
foreast  with   sensations  of   the  deepest  regret. 
But  alas !  in  the  whole  course  of  Henry 's  life,  if 
we  except  a  promising  interval  when  under  the 
guardianship  of  a  pious  mother,  and  during  the 
commencement  of  his  public  career,   there  is 
nothing  which  can  lead  ns  to  suppose  him  vitally 
converted  to  the  tfuth ;  and  it  will,  consequ^Ditly, 
be  less  matter  of  surprise,  when  we  find  him, 
at  the  memorable  epoch  pf  the  massacre  of  St. 
Bartholomew,  instead  of  boldly  confessing  his 
Redeemer,  and  going  with  him  to  prison  and  to 
death,  refusing  to  participate  in  the  sufferings  of 
fals    persecuted    disciples,    shrinking    from  the 
danger,  and   asbamed  of  the   obloquy  of   the 
cross. 

In  the  view  of  the  politician.  Henry  may  pos* 
sibly  be  excused  for  denying  that  faith,  which  he 
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had  ooce  émbraced  with  so  mach  apparent  zeal 
and  attacbment.  In  doing  so,  he  was,  ostensibly, 
jieldiDg  to  the   unanimoufr  solicitatio&s   of   a 
powerful  kiogdoDi,  while  at  the  same  time  his 
oompliance  would  enable  him  te  protect  the 
party  be  abandoned.    Bat,  are  we  to  do  evilf 
tbat  good  maj  come  ?     Was  Henry,  for  the  at- 
tainment  of  aoy  temporal  end,  to  turn  bis  back 
on   the  Gospel,  and    become    an  avowed  de* 
fender  of   tenets  and  oeremonies  he   secretly 
despised?  Let  those,  ^  who  mindearthly  things,' 
hold  suoh  a  sentiment-*but  far  as  the  east  is 
from  the  w^est,  be  it  removed  from  the  Christian ! 
Oix  this  melancholy  occasion   it   was,    that 
Philip  de    Mornay   demonstrated    the  steady 
principles  of  rectitude  Which  governed  hi3  con- 
duet.    Tbougfa  bound  to  his  unfortunate  master 
by  many  ties  of  gratitude,  interest,  and  affection, 
he  nev^theless  did  not  permit  him  to  take  such 
a  step  without  severély  reproacbing  him.     But, 
unhappily,  the  praise  of  men  was  more  valued 
than  the  praise  of  God ;  and  the  splendour  of  a 
Parisian  court  preferred  to  the  glorious  reversion 
of  -a  crown,  whose  lustre  would  never  tarnish  or 
decay ;  apd  the  voice  of  his  faithful  counsellor 
was  drowned  in  the  anticipation  of  enjoyments, 
the  futility  of  which  he  wa$  d^tined  so  låment* 
ably  to  prove. 
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His  apofogist,  it  is  trlie,  lamj  throw  hb  rices 
iBto  the  dMtde,  or  deetn  tiiiem  venial  eitox9 ;  a 
*  world  that  li^  in  widkedness'  maj  paUiate 
and  ezouæ  them;  and  the  votarj  of  pleasure 
niay  imitate  their  dangerous  ezample :  yet,  werc 
they  such  as  tbe  Etemal  Spirit  has  declared,  that 
wboso  is  guiltj  of  them  God  will  judge — judge 
With  unbiassed  impartiality,  for  He  reapeeteth 
not  ihe  person  of  any,  and  will  render  unto 
eyerj  man  according  to  his  deeds«  And,  wjbea 
we  refiect  on  fhat  fearfnl  tribunal  at  whioh  the 
dagger  of  Raraillac  sent  .this  nnbappy  monarch 
so  suddenlj  to  appear,*  the  mind  instinctively 
turns,  and  shudders  while  it  does  so,  to  the  ter- 
irific  denunciation ;  ^  indignation  and  wratb,  tri- 
^ulation  and  anguisfa  upon  every  soul  that  doeth 
evil.' 

*  It  18  r^liuted  by  Gay  P^tin,  thiiiiigh  SuUy  /says  he  could 
fiever  trace  tbe  ^umour  to  any  authentic  source,  that  Ba« 
vaillac  bad  a  brother  who  died  in  Holland^  and  who  de« 
clared  in  his  last  moments,  that,  if  Fran^ois  (the  assassin) 
had  iailed  in  his  meditated  enterprize,  he  was  himself  ready 
to  make  a  similaT  attempt  to  revenge  the  injuiy  Henry  had 
done  their  family,  in  enticiBg  their  oster -from  the  home  of 
her  nativity,  and  afterwards.  throwing  her  beseft  of  character^ 
and  destitute  of  subsistence,  on  the  world.  O  that  such 
awful  instances  ©f  retributive  justice  may  induce  us  to  walk 
chrcumspectly,  and  invite,  and,  under  a  higher  influence, 
win  U8  to  the  fatth  and  fear  of  God ! 
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Fntncé  may  boast  of  sach  a  raler,  for,  as  a 

king,  he  added  to  ber  laurels,  and  Consolidated 

her  empire;    bat  to  those  wbo  regard  him  as 

placed  in  a  commanding  sphere  bf  action,  and 

•ingled  out,  as  one  woald  almost  have  beOeved 

from  the  earlj  tenoar  of  his  life,  to  be  a  blessing 

to  the  age  in   which  he  was  born,  and   then 

survej  him  an  apostate,  debaséd  by  the  lowest 

▼ices,  and  terminating  an  abosed  existence  bj 

an  untimelj  and  awful  deaAi — ^surely  bis  ezample 

will  prodaim,  with  no  common  Toice  of  admo* 

nition,  that  the  path  of  the  Christian,  in  peace 

and  retirement  fiilfilUng  the  appointed  duties  of 

his  station,  however  humbie  or  obscure,  is  in- 

finitely  to  be  preferred  to  the  glitter  of  a  throne, 

surrounded    by  all  the    pageantry   of   human 

grandeur.      A   deceitful  heart  may   imagine  a 

temporal  kingdom,  a  possession  worthy  of  an 

everlasting  risk ;  but  the  disciple  of  the  Redeemer, 

though  despised  and  rejected,  like  his  master, 

while,  to  use  the  simple  but  beautiful  metaphor 

of  the  poet, 

"  In  the  chariot  of  Fedeeming  lore 
He  sweetly  tmvels  the  oelfsti«]  road," 

will  consider  its  honours,  as  snares  and  temp« 
tations,  almost  too  mighty  for  flesh  and  blood, 
and  will  rejoice,  and  be  thankful,  that  his  lot  on 
earth  is  lowly,  and  himseif  withdrawn  from  the 
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dangess  evér  attendaot  on,  we  might  almost  have 
said,  iiMeparablj  connected  witb,  an  eleyated 
øtation. 


[See  p.  6,  VoL  IL] 

(He  was  discovered  asleep  in  the  morning 
by.a  pretty  peasant  girl,  who,  ignorant  of 
his  rank,  awoke  him,  saying  it  was  dan- 
gerous  to  sleep  there,  and,  observiiig  him 
exhausted,  ofibred  him  sonle  milk  wh'ich 
she  was  bringing  from  the  mountain,  and 
whom  he  afterwards  made  the  partner  of 

.    his  throne.)* 

Gustavus  IIL'King  of  Sweden,  passing  one 
morning  on  horseback  through  a  vitlage  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  his  capital,  observed  a  young 
peasant  girl  of  interesting  appearance  drawing 
water  at  a  fountain  by  the  way-side.  He  went 
up  to  faer,  and  asked  her  for  a  drink.  Without 
delay  she  lifted  her  pitcher,  and  with  the  most 

-'  *  Thoughthe  anecdote  here  reUted  has  no  immediate 
or  neoessary  oonnexion  with  the  interestzpg  drcumøtBnce 
alluded  to  in  the  narratiTe,  the  author  hopes  hu  readers  wiU 
not  be  displeased  at  his  introducing  it  in  this  plac^. 
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I&rtlés  rimplMity,  pul  it  to  tfae  Kp«  of  tbe 
moaardi.  Having  satisfied  his  ttiirst,  aad 
ooartebiudy  thanked  his  benefiictress:  **  Mj 
pretty  girl,"  said  he,  *'  if  yoa  woald  accom- 
pany  me  io  Stockholm,  I  woald  endeayoar  to 
fix  you  in  a  more  agraeable  situation/' 

**  Ah,. Sir/'  replied  the  girl,  ^*  i  cannot  accept 
your  proposaL  I  am  not  anzions  to  rise  aboTe 
Ike  dale  of  life  ia  which  tfae  providenoe  of  God 
has  plaeed  me;  bat  eyen  if  I  were,  and  I  am 
såre  from  yonr  manner  yon  do  not  wish  to 
deeeiye  me,  I  conld  not  for  an  instant  hesitate." 

**  And  why  ?"  rejoined  tfae  king,  somewhat 
surprised. 

*^  Because,'*  answered  the  girl,  colonnng, 
«  my  mother  is  poor  and  sickly,  and  has-no  6ne 
bat  me  to  assist,  or  comfort  her  onder  her  many 
afflictions;  and  no  earthly  bribe  coold  indace 
me  to  leave  faer,  or  to  neglect  to  discharge  the 
doties  nature  and  aCFection  require  from  me." 

**  Whereisyour  mother?"  asked  the  monarch. 

**  In  that  little  cabin,"  replied  the  girl,  point- 
ing  to  a  wretched  hoTel  beside  her. 

The  king,.  whose  feelings  were  already  in- 
terested  in  fitToar  of  his  companion,  went  in, 
»■d  befaeld  stretched  on  a  bed-stead,  whose  only 
corering  ^as  a  handftil  of  »traw,  an  ngéd 
female,  weighed  down  with  years,  and  sinking 
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under  an  accumulation  of  infirmities.  Moved 
at  tiie  sigbt,  the  n^onarob  addf essed  her :  ^'  I  aio 
sorrj,  my  poor  woman,  to  find  you  in  so 
destitute  and  a£Bicted  a  condition." 

"  Alas,  Sir,"  answered  th^  venerable  sufPerer, 
y  I  sbould  be  indeed  to  be  pitied,  bad  I  not  that 
kind  and  attentive  girl,  who  labours  to  support 
me,  and  omits  nothing  she  thinks  can  afTord  me 
relief.  May  a  gracious  God  remember  it  to  her 
for  good !"  she  added,  wiping  away  a  tear. 

Never,  perhaps,  waø  Gusta^uø  more  sensible 
than  at  that  moment  of  tfae  pleasnre  of  possessing 
an  exalted  station.  The  gratifieation  arising 
from  the  consciousness  of  baving  it  in  his  power 
to  assist  a  snfEaring  fellow-ereature,  though  his 
sttbject,  for  once  almost  overpowered  him  ;  and, 
puttiog  a  purse  into  the  band  of  the  young 
Tillåger,  he  eould  only  say:  '^  Continue  to  take 
care  of  your  mother.  I  sball  soon  enable  you 
to  do  so  more  efiectually.  Good  by,  my  ami« 
xible  giri — you  may  depend  on  the  juromise  of 
your  king." 

On  his  return  to  Stockholm,  Gustavus  settled 
a  pension  for  life  on  the  mother,  witb  reversion 
to  her  daughter  at  her  demise.  Would  that 
mimy  such  anecdotes  could  be  related  of  priuøes 
aad  nulers! 
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Note  « — (Tbe  melancholy,  but  elegant  and 
affecting  lines  of  poor  Tasso). 

The  stansa  alluded  to  was  written  by  its  un- 
fortanate  author  during  the  long  captivity  in 
wbich  he  was  so  nnjastly  detained  by  the  Dake 
of  Ferrara;  and  itis  supposed  to  be  the  only 
prodaction  of  his  pen  during  the  eleven  years 
of  his  impiisonment.     It  is  as  follows : 

Ta  che  ne  FBI  m  Findoy 

In  pende  mk  oetra  ad  nn  dpressoy 

Salutala  in  mio  norne,  e  dille  poi. 

Gi'  io  son  dagH  anni,  e  dafi)rtuna  oppresso. 

**  Thon  that  gæst  to   Pindas,  where  my  harp 
hangs  on  a  cypress,  salute  it  in  my  name,  and 
tell  ity  that  I  am  weighed  down  with  years  and 
misfortunes." -— It  is  not  to  be  wondered.  at^ 
indeed,  that  a  mind  unsupported  by  the  hopes  of 
the  gospel,  however  naturally  vigorous,  should 
sink  under  such  a  complication   of  suffering. 
The  writer  of  this  note  visited  the  place  of  his 
confinement.   It  is  a  miserable  cell,  about  twelve 
feet  square,  into  wbich  the  sun  never  shines. 
Here  it  was  that  tbe  far-famed  author  of  the 
*  Jerusalem  Delivered/  dragged  out  so   many 
years  of  a  wretched  existence.— ^Now,  he  and 
his  accuser  are  alike  summoned  to  their  account 
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^  Å  beathen  could  feel  the  traository  natura  of 
all  sublunarjr  things,  and  exdaim ;  ^^Fugidrrevo- 
cabile  tempus — omnibus  una  sors  accidit."  But 
what  was  bis  deduction  ?  "  Carpe  diem  :" — 
•*  Enjoy  the  present," 

*' And  ønatch  the  fleeting  moment  aø  it  fliés." 

Let  uSy  however,  examine  on  this  subject  the 
records  of  Inspiration ;  and  their  superioritj  will 
be  apparent  to  the  most  unthinking  mind.  *  Thie 
I  sajr,  brethren,  the  time  is  short.  It  remaineth 
tbat  they  that  weep,  be  as  thougb  they  vrept 
not ;  €uid  they  that  rejoice,  as  though  they  re- 
joiced  not ;  and  they  that  use  this  world,  as  not 
abiising  it,  (or,  as  the  passage  might  perhaps  be 
better  rendered,  as  though  they  used  it  not),-  Cor 
the  fashion  of  this  worid  passeth  away.'  But 
ifvhat  conclusion  is  drawn  from  this  melancholy 
picture  of  the'  instability  of  this  mortal  scene  ? 
^  Let  us,  therefore,  fear,  lest  a  promise  being 
left  us  of  entering  into  rest,  any  of  you  should 
seem  to  come  short  of  it.'  Ågain:  Met  u^, 
therefore,  labour  to  enter  into  that  rest' — for, 
'how  shall  we  escape  if  we  neglect  so  great  sal- 
vation  ?'—*  and  the  night  cometh  wherein  no 
'man  can  work.'  How  different  the  language  of 
the   Redeémer  from  the  stoical  apatby,  and  the 
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littteflB  Tolaptaoofliess  of  tbe  heaOieal^  It  any 
man  wiU  be  my  disciple,  let  him  deay  himsdfy 
and  take  up  his  cross,  and  fdUow  me.' 


Note  ^— ^(The  pledges  of  a  Redeemer's 

dy  i  Dg  love). 

The  CQStoiii  which  preTailed  in  the  priflutive 
chorcheiB  at  Ae  admiasion  of  yoang  porsons  lo 
fbe  brcBnance  of  the  Lord's  Sopper  on  Whit-sim- 
day,  (so  calied  from  the  dress  ia  which  Ihe  caa- 
didates,  more  eq>ecially  the  female  part,  ap- 
peared  on  that  occasion),  is  still  retained  in 
many  of  the    foreign  pmtestant  ecclesiastical 

tfommunities. 

The  yoong  women,  clotted  in  White,  are  seated 
on  one  side  of  the  pulpit,  add  the  yoting  men  in 
soitable  apparel  on  the  other.  They  are  tiien 
addre^sed  by  the  minister,  who  explains  to  them 

'  the  natare  and  import  of  the  institation,  and  sets 
before  them  the  duties  and  conversation  becoming 
the  aTowal  of  their  faith  in,  and  allegiance  to, 
the  King  of  Zion.  His  disconrse  ccmclodød,  tfaejr 
are  admitted  alone,  without  any  of  the  congre- 
gation  partieipating  in  the  ordinance,  (o  the 
pablic  profession  of  followers  of  the  Redeemer. 


The  øceiie  is  often  øol^mn  and  imposoBg^  And 
the  efiéet  correspondingly  etrikiog,  øiaay  of  the 
yoimg  cftD^Jdatoa,  particularly  tbe  femal^  p4rt, 
beifif  fnequently  baibed  ia  tearø. 


Note  w — (He  was  instantly  overwhelmed.) 

The  devastatious  occasioaed  by  the  fall  of  the 
glacier  øf  Gétros,  and  the  coasequeat  acoQouw 
kttion  x>f  dhe  waters  of  the  Dmnse,  wijUi  ita  at- 
tendaot  effects,  an  instance  of  wbicb  i«  here  al- 
kided  to,  are  occasionally  found  mentioned  in  the 
bistory  of  Switserland,  In  the  ^  Conservatéur 
Suisse '  an  aooount  is  preserved  of  a  tremendous 
tnundation,  which  occurred  in  the  sixteenth  een- 
tnrj.  It  is  thiis  notieed  bj  the  native  of  an 
adjoining  cuiton,  who  visited  the  scene  of  deso- 
lation  soon  after  the  last  of  these  awful  visitations. 

^'  It  is  beyond  doabt,  that  ti^  Dranse  has 
more  than  once,  in  those  remote  ages  of  which 
oo  memorial  has  been  handed  down  to  posterity, 
laid  waste  this  beaiitiful  district  Several  of  our 
national  bistorians,  however,  speak  of  a  fright- 
fol  inundation  which  took  plaee  in  the  course  of 
the  sixteenth  century.  Though  they  diSer  in 
opinion  as  to  ttie  ca^ise  of  the  melancboly  catas- 
tropbe,   same  attribating  it  to  an  eartbqu^ke, 
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others  to  the  fall  of  a  mountaia  which  im-^ 
peded  the  carrent  of  tfae  Dnuue,  but  which  waø 
indubitably  occasionedy  as  of  late,  by  the  burst- 
ing  of  a  lake  formed  in  the  yallej  belo w,  tbey  are 
unanimous  in  affirming,  that  a  hundred  and  forly 
lives  were  lost  on  the  occasion,  five  hundred 
houses  overwhelmedy  and  all  the  bridges  above 
that  of  St.  Maurice,  where  the  valley  widens,  and 
where,  consequaitly,  the  violence  of  the  current 
would  be  dimiaished,  swept  away.  To  this  de- 
tail  ^e  may  add  the  destruction  of  the  village 
of  Bagnes,  with  its  baths,  whieh  were  at  that 
time  in  bigh  estimation,  and  some  galleries  which 
had  been  just  opened  into  a  silver  mine  in  the 
vicjnity.  The  chronides  of  that  period  dis- 
agree  with  respect  to  the  year  in  which  this 
inundation  happemfl^,  some  referring  it  to  1545, 
others  to  1595  ;  but  it  would  seem  to  be  pretty 
accurately  dete/mined  by  some  records  which 
are  still  in  existence.    They  are  as  foUow : 

Ist.  On  a  beam  in  the  ceiling  of  a  house  in  the 
Cortey  de  Bagnes,  arcr  Xhese  letters,  with  the 
intervening  date: — M.  O.  F.  F.  1595.  L.  Q.  B. 
F.  L  P.  L.  G.  D.  G.  of  which  the  following  ex- 
planation  is  given  by  Mr.  Vaudan,  late  Mayor 
of  Bagnes: 

Maurice  OlUet  fait  faire  1595,  Fan  qw 
Bagnes  fut  inondé  par  le  glacier  de  Gétroz. 
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(Erected  by  Maurice  OUiet,  in  the  year  that 
Bagnes  was  inundated  by  the  glacier  of  Gétroz.) 

8nd.  In  the  village  of  Martigny,  tbese  words 
are  still  to  be  seen  engraved  upon  a  beam  in  the 
house  of  Mr.  Gay,  the  painter : 

Stibmersio  Bur  gi  Martigniaci  planitiei,  4 
Juni  1595,  inundatume  aquæ  Dranciæ  prove* 
nientia  i  vaUe  Bagnarum^  loco  appeUato  Maw 
voisin.  (The  borougb-town  of  Martigny  and 
the  adjacent  plain  were  inundated  by  the  waters 
of  the  Dranse,  coming  from  a  place  calied 
Mauvoisin,  in  the  valley  of  Bagnes.) 

3rd.  In  the  memoirs  of  Mr.  Ignatius,  (still 
extant  in  MS.)  himself  an  eye-witness  of  the 
circumstance,  the  folio  wing  note  is  found : 

1595,  die  25  Maiiy  maxima  inundatio  aqua- 
rum  prorumpentium  ex  vaUe  Bagnearum  ;  sttb- 
mersio  Burgi  Martigniaci;  deletio  agrorum 
pagorumque  intra  paucaa  horas.  Periére  70 
hominea  notiy  de  ignotis  ndn  fit  mentio :  cæteris 
verd  juga  saluiem  quæreniibusj  omni  fortund 
ablatd.  Ditisaimi  pauperrimi  facti.  (On  the 
25th  of  May,  1595,  there  was  a  dreadful  inun- 
dation,  occasioned  by  waters  issuing  violently 
from  the  yalley  of  Bagnes.  In  the  space  of  a 
few  hours,  the  borough-town  of  Martiguy  was 
overflowed,  and  the  fieids  and  villages  in  the 
neighbourhood  destroyed.     Seventy  gentlemen 
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of  fortDne  perished,  besides  those*  of  in£9rior 
raak^  of  whom  no  meotion  is  made.  Otbers, 
-who  sought  sheiter  in  the  moimtains,  have  been 
fedttced  to  i^  state  of  tbe  most  absolute  desti*- 
tution.  Those  who  were  the  richest  amoag  lui 
Itre  Bow  in  the  most  abject  poveffy.)  Th9  oiily 
disagreement  observable  in  these  accouotB  is  ta 
the  date,  which  is  immaterial,  the  difiference 
being  merely  that  of  a  féw  days.  A  greater 
degree  of  credit,  bovreyer,  appeacs  to  attach  i^ 
self  to  the  latter,  as  it  is  related  bj  au  eye- 
witness  of  tbe  event  he  records.^ 
The  most  recent  of  these  inuadations  occunred 


*-Sana  åoate,  TindompteMe  BraiMc  a  flus  d'ane  lim 
dévarté  oette  bdfe  eootaée,  åm»  ceø  anciøDB  temps  (dont  on 
j^aconservéaucHBMNivenir:  maisiduflåeiisideiutthistoriQns 
aatlønaux.  parimt  d'une  inondation  affieuse  ajra/rée  dans  le 
cours  du  seiziéine  siede.  Ils  sont  tous  d'accord  å  rapporter 
qu'elle  fit  périr  140  personnes^  qu'elle  anéantit  plus  de  500 
batimentSy  qu'elle  entrdna  tous  les'  ponts  jusqu'å  cehd  de  St. 
Manrioe;  qu'cfle  détruifiit  k  bourg  central  Åe  Bagnes^  ses 
hams  akrs  txés  fiéquentés^  et  ks  galeries  ourertes  dstaéi 
41CU  i^ur  ctploiter  uae  wme  d'argent..  Mai^  tlUs.  aoDt 
d'acoocd  sur  ces  détails,  ils  ne  le  sont^  ni  £ur  la  cause  de  ce 
malheur^  qu'ils  attribuent  les  uns  å  lui  tremblement  de  terre> 
les  autres  å  une  chC^te  de  montagne  dans  la  Dranse^ ,  et  qui 
incontestablement  yenalt,  comme  la  demiére  d£bacle>  de 
l'écoulement  subit  d'un  lac  forme  au  fbnd  de  la  'vaBée,  vA 
•ursadate^quela  lo^é  de  nos  chroniques  |dacBBC  en  i^é^ 
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in  tfae  summer  of  1818.    The  spot  was  visited 

by  the  writer  of  these  pages  immediatelj  sufase- 

— — — __^_ — . — _^ . — . _  ■       ^  ^ 

et  Itffitre  en  \S96 :  oette  demiére  est  la  veritable^  coiiinM 
neu^  ea  aQons  Ibumir  les  preu^es  å  nos  lecteurs. 

1.  Sur  une  poutre  du  plafond  d'une  maison  au  Cortey  de 
Bagnes,  sont  encore  æs  lettres  initiales : 

M.  O.  F.  F.  1595.  L.  Q.  B.  F.  I.  P.  L.  6.  D.  6. 
M.  Vaudan^  ancien  Maire  de  Bagnes^  en  donne  Texpli* 
eation  suivante:   Maurice  OUiei  Jhit  faire  1595^  fon  ^it* 
Sognes  fitt  inondé  par  le  glacier  de  Gétroz. 

2.  Au  bourg  de  Martigny,  on  lit  ces  mots  dans  la  maison 
de  M.  le  peintre  Gay : 

Submersio  Burgi  Martigniaci  et  planitiei  4  Juni  1595^ 
inundaiione  aquæ  Dranciæ  provenientis  é  valle  Bagnarum,  loco 
appettafo  Mauvoisin. 

3.  Enfin^  M.  Ignaoe,  anden  magistrat  de  Hierdgnj^ 
témoln  oculaire  de  cette  débade^  a  laissé  des  memeiies  maoH« 
ontB,  0^  se  txDUve  oette  courte  mais  précieuse  note: 

1595^  die  26  Maii,  maxima  inundaiio  aquarum  prorumm 
pentium  ex  valle  Bagnearum;  submersio  Burgi  Martigniaci; 
deletio  agrorum  pagorumque  inter  paucas  Horas,  Feriere  70 
homines  noii,  de  ignotis  wm  Jit  mentio :  ccsteris  vero  Juga 
sahUem  quærentxbusy  omni  fortunå  ahlaiå.  Ditissmi  pauperm 
rimi  facti, 

Lf'année  est  la  méme,  mais  il  y  a  une  di£^reooe  -de  cBx 
joura  entre  ks  deux  dates>  et  Ton  doit  préférer  la  derm^e, 
paroeque  le  temoin  oculaire  est  plus  exact>  et  par  conséquent 
plus  digne  de  fol  que  l'autre  individu^  qui  probablement  a 
&it  son  inscription  de  mémoure  pluoeurs  années  aprés  Tévéne- 
ment.— -5eco7u2^  Course  å  la  Fallée  de  Bagnes,  et  Détailssur  ks 
Ravages  occasionnés  par  VEcoulement  du  Lac  de  Mauvoisin. 
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qnent  to  the'  melancliolj  catastrophe,  and  lan- 
guage would  almost  fail  ix>  depict  the  scene  of 
desoiation  that  presented  itself.  Whole  villages 
were  swept  awaj,  ^hile  here  and  tfaere  stood  only 
8ome  wretched  memorial  that  thej  once  had 
been.  Among  others  the  well-known  and  beaa- 
tiful  hamlet  of  Martigny  was  destroyed,  with 
the  e^ception  of  the  church  and  a  few  scattered 
hoases.  Below,  where  the  valley  widens,  after 
the  junction  of  the  Rhone  and  the  lyranse,  the 
roads  were  so  completely  inundated,  thdt  the 
author  and  his  éompanion,  being  on  fodt'  at  ihé 
time,  were  obliged  to  undress,  and  wåde  for 
near  a  quarter  of  a  mile.  In  other  piaces,  more 
immediately  exposed  to  the  action-  of  the  cur- 
rent,  thé  roads  were  rendered  impassable,  as 
the  author  and  his  friend  fonnd  by  painful 
experience. 

The  rapidity  of  the  torrent,  as  related  to  the 
writer  by  an  eye-witness,  was  incredible.  With 
the  intention  of  giring  the  alarm  at  the  villages 
lower  down  the  valley,  the  moment  he  heard 
the  rush  of  the  water,  he  mounted  his  horse, 
and^  taking.a  short  cut,  galloped  with  all  speed; 
but  the  flood  had  fulfilled  its  awful  errand,  long 
ere  he  reached  the  first  village  on  his  way, 
hurrying  men,  women,  and  cbildren  to  untimely 
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grayes.*  So  violoit  was  fhe  reaction  of  the 
air,  caiuped  bj  the  rapiditj  of  the  corrent,  that 
the  largest  trees  were  toirn  up  bj  the  roots,  on 
the  rides  of  the  moontains  that  confined  it. 


Note  v. — (Ånd  gave  tbem  tbe  kissof  peace.) 

The  particulars  of  the  closing  scene  of  Emily 's 
life  were  fumished  almost  entirely  by  the  little 
memoir  mentioned  in  a  preceding  note.  That 
portion  of  it  connected  with  her  taking  leave  of 
her  family  and  friends  was  somewhat  different ; 
but  the  writer  was  nnwilling  to  intemipt  the 
narrative  by  a  longer  detail  of  circumstances, 
which,  however  interesting  in  themselves,  might 
perhaps  have  been  too  minute  for  the  generality 
of  readers. 

Those,  who  have  visited  foreign  coantries,  wiil 
recog^nize  the  custom  here  alluded  to,  as  prac- 
tised  by  both  sezes,  and  common  to  all  ranks. 
The  author  once  received  a  salatation  of  this 
kind,  which  he  will  long  remember.     It  was 

*  The  water  bunt  its  baniers  at  half-past  4  in  the  eTennig, 
andreached  Bagnes,  dghteen  miles  distant,  in  the  incon- 
ceivaUy  short  space  of  40  minutes.  Ås  the  veHey  widenedj 
itt  impetoositf  was  of  oouEse  proportioiiaSy  diminisbed. 
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from  an  aged  pastor  of  tbe  Waldeqses,  one  iji 
whom  humility,  tbat  first  of  tbe  Christian  gmpes» 
was  eminentlj  conspicuous.  The  big  tear  stood 
in  his  eye^  wbile  be  kisøed  me,  and  gave  me  his 
parting  blessing. 

But  alas !  tbe  kiss  is  not  always  a  token  of 
peace:  *  Judas,  betrayest  thou  tbe  Son  of  Man 
With  a  kiss  T 


Note  w — (Enter^  on  his  repose.) 

It  does  aot  appear  pceeisely  at  what  penod 
Enily's  father  died :  but  it  ¥f  igii|iaterjal  t^  tbe 
story.  All  tbat  tbe  writer  knows-.oa  tbe  subjeot 
is  contained  io  tbe  foUowii^  w ords :  *  il  Pavoit 
précédéedans  leséjour  des  cohsolations  éterodles' 
— (be  had  gone  before  her  into  tbe  abode  of 
everlasting  consolatioas«) 


»  • 
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Ttiaied  by  T.  C.  HANSARD,  Peterborough-court,  P^leet-atieet,  London. 
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